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WILLIAM     COWPER, 

Of  the   INNER   TEMPLE,  Es<i. 

JN    TWO    VOLUMES.    X>*-— ^^X 

VOL.        I,  l^fX'^% 

Sicnt  aquae  trcmul am  labris  ubi  lumen  ahenis  -roV    t-'S^   <;_/ 
Sole  repercufTum,  aut  radiantis  imagine  lunx,       ffJ7<i^^^ 
Omnia  pcrvolitat  lace  loca,  jamque  fub  auras  "     "^ 

£rigitur»  fumdiique  fcric  laquearia  tcdi,     Virg.  JEjx,  viji« 

So  water  trembling  in  a  poli(h*d  vafe, 
Refiefts  the  beam  that  plays  upon  its  face^ 
The  fportive  light,  uncertain  where  it  falls. 
Now  (Irikes  the  roof,  now  flafhes  on  the  walls. 

Nous  fommes  ncs  pour  la  veritc  et  nous  ne  pouvons  fouiTHr 
ibn  abord.  les  figures,  les  paraboles,  Ics  emblcmes,  fonttou- 
jours  des  omements  neceHaire?  pour  qu'elle  puifTe  s'annoncer. 
ct  foit  qu^on  craigne  qu*elle  ue  dccouvre  trop  brufqucment  le 
dcfaut  qu*on  voudroit  cachc.%  ou  qu*eniin  clle  n^indruifc  avec 
trop  peu  de  menagement,  ou  veut,  en  la  rccevant,  qu^clie  foit 
deguilee. 
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Si  te  forte  me^  gravis  uretfarcina  chart  it 
Abjicito.*  HoR.  Lib.  I.  Epis.  13. 


A'  X7"OU  told  mc,  I  remember,  glory  built 

^    On  fellifli  principles,  is  fhame  and  guilt. 
The  deeds  that  men  admire  as  half  divine. 
Stark  naughty  becaufe  corrupt  in  their  defign. 
Strange  do^rinc  this !  that  without  fcruple  tears 
The  laurel  that  the  very  lightening  fparcs, 

B  Brings 


•  (      2       ) 

Brings  down  the  warrior's  trophy  ttittie  auft. 
And  eats  into  his  bloody  fword  like  ruft. 

B.     I  grant,  that  men  continuing  what  they  are. 
Fierce,  avaricious,  proud,  there  muft  be  war. 
And  never  meant  the  rule  fhould  be  applied  , 
To  him  that  fights  with  juftice  on  his  fide. 

Let  laurels,  drench'd  in  pure  Parnaflian  dews. 
Reward  his  memVy,  dear  to  ev'ry  mufe. 
Who,  with  a  courage  of  unfhakcn  root. 
In  honour's  field  advancing  his  firm  foot. 
Plants  it  upon  the  line  that  juftice  draws. 
And  will  prevail  or  perifh  in  her  caufe. 
Tis  to  the  virtues  of  fuch  men,  man  owes 
His  portion  in  the  good  that  heav'n  beftows. 
And  when  recording  liiftory  difplays 
Feats  of  renown,  though  wrought  in  antient  days. 
Tells  of  a  few  ftout  hearts  that  fought  ami  dy'd 
Where  duty  placed  them,  at  their  country*s  fide. 
The  man  that  is  not  mov'd  with  what  he  reads. 
That  takes  not  fire  at  their  heroic  deeds. 

Unworthy 


(    3    )* 

Unworthy  of  the  bicffings  of  the'^bravc^ 
Is  bafe  in  kind,  and  born  to  be  a  flave. 

But  let  eternal  infamy  purfue 
The  wretch  to  naught  but  his  ambition  true. 
Who,  for  the  fake  of  filling  with  one  blaft 
The  poft-horns  of  all  Europe,  lays  her  wafte. 
Think  yourfelf  ftation'd  on  a  tow'ring  rock. 
To  fee  a  people  fcattcr*d  like  a  flock, 
Some  royal  maftifF  panting  at  their  heels^ 
TVith  all  the  favage  thirft  a  tyger  feels. 
Then  view  him  fclf-proclaim'd  in  a  gazette. 
Chief  monfter  that  has  plagu*d  the  nations  yet. 
The  globe  and  fceptre  in  fuch  hands  mifplac'd, 
Thofe  enfigns  of  dominion,  how  difgrac'd  f 
The  glafs  that  bids  man  mark  the  fleeting  hour. 
And  death's  own  fcythe  would  better  fpeak  his  powV,' 
Then  grace  the  boney  phantom  in  their  (lead 
With  the  king*s  (houlder  knot  and  gay  cockade,  . 
Cloath  the  twin  Brethren  in  each  other's  drefs. 
The  fame  their  occupation  and  fuccefs. 

B  a  A.  Tis 
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A.  'Tis  your  bcHef  the  world  was  made  for  man. 
Kings  do  but  reafon  on  the  felf  fame  plan. 
Maintaining  your*s  you  cannot  thcir's  condemn, 
"Who  think,  or  feem  to  think,  man  made  for  them. 

B.  Seldom,  alas!  the  power  of  logic  reigns 
With  much  fufficiency  in  royal  brains. 
Such  reas*ning  falls  like  an  inverted  cone. 
Wanting  its  proper  bafe  to  (land  upon. 

Man  made  for  kings !  thofc  optics  are  but  dim 
That  tell  you  fo—  fay  rather,  they  for  him. 
That  were  indeed  ^  king-enobling  thought. 
Could  they,  or  would  they,  reafon  as  they  ought* 
The  diadem  with  mighty  projects  lin*d, 
To  catch  renown  by  ruining  mankind. 
Is  worth,  with  all  its  gold  and  glittering  (lore, 
Juft  what  the  toy  will  fell  for  and  no  more. 
Oh !  bright  occafions  of  difpenfing  good. 
How  feldom  ufed,  how  little  un^crllood ! 
To  pour  in  virtue's  lap  her  juft  reward. 
Keep  vice  rcftrain'd  behind  a  double  guard. 

To 
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f 0  quell  the  fadlion  that  affronts  the  throne. 
By  filent  magnanimity  alone ; 
Tonurfe  with  tender  care  the  thriving  arts, 
^'atch  every  beam  philoibphy  imparts ; 
To  ^ve  religion  her  unbridrd  fcope. 
Nor  judge  hy  (latute  a  believer's  hope ; 
With  clofe  fidelity  and  love  unfeign'd. 
To  keep  the  matrimonial  bond  unllain'd  ^ 
Covetous  only  of  a  virtuous  praife. 
His  life  a  leflTon  to  the  land  he  fways ; 
To  touch  the  f>yQrd  with  confcientious  awe. 
Nor  draw  it  but  when  duty  bids  him  draw. 
To  fheath  it  in  the  peace-reftoring  clofe. 
With  joy,  beyond  what  viftory  bellows, 
Bleft  country  !  where  thefe  kingly  glories  fliine, 
Bleft  England !   if  this  happinefs  be  thine. 

A.  Guard  what  you  fay,  the  patriotic  tribe 
Will  fneer  and  charge  you  with  a  bribe. — B.  A  bribe  ? 
The  worth  of  his  three  kingdoms  I  defy^ 
To  Jure  me  to  the  bafenefs  of  a  lie. 

5  3  And 
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And  of  all  lies  (be  that  one  poet's  boaft) 
The  lie  that"  flatters  I  abhor  the  moft. 
Thofe  arts  be  their's  that  hate  his  gentle  reign. 
But  he  that  loves  him  has  no  need  to  feign. 

A.  Your  fmooth  eulogium  to  one  crown  addrefs'd. 
Seems  to  imply  a  cenfure  on  the  reft. 

5.  Quevedo,  a?  he  tells  his  fober  tale, 
Afk'd,  when  in  hell,  to  fee  the  royal  jail. 
Approved  their  method  in  all  other  things. 
But  where,  good  Sir,  do  you  confine  your  kings  ? 
There  — faid  his  guide,  the  groupe  is  full  in  view* 
Indeed  ?  Replied  the  Don — there  are  but  few. 
His  black  interpreter  the  charge  difdain*d — 
Few,  fellow  ?  There  are  all  that  ever  reign'd. 
Wit  undiftinguilhing  is  apt  to  ftrike 
The  guilty  and  not  guilty,  both  alike. 
I  grant  the  farcafm  is  too  fevere. 
And  we  can  readily  refute  it  herc^ 
While  Alfred's  name,  the  father  of  his  age^' 
And  the  Sixth  Edward's  grace  th'  hiftoric  page.' 

A.  Kings 
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A.  Kings  then  at  laft  have  but  the  lot  of  all. 
By  their  own  conduft  they  mufl:  ftand  or  fall. 

B.  True.    While  they  live,  the  courtly  laureat  pays 
His  quit- rent  ode,  his  pepper-corn  of  praifc. 

And  many  a  dunce  whofe  fingers  itch  to  write> 
Adds,  as  he  can,  his  tributary  mite  -, 
A  fubjed's  faults,  a  fubjcft  may  proclaim, 
A  monarch's  errors  are  forbidden  game. 
Thus  free  from  cenfure,   over-aw'd  by  fear, 
And  prais*d  for  virtues  that  they  fcorn  to  wear. 
The  fleeting  forms  of  majefty  engage 
Refped,  while  ftalking  o*cr  life's  narrow  ftage. 
Then  leave  their  crimes  for  hiftory  to  fcan. 
And  afk  with  bufy  fcorn,    Was  this  the  man  ? 

I  pity  kings  whom  worfliip  waits  upon 
Obfcquious,  from  the  cradle  to  the  throne. 
Before  whofe  infant  eyes  the  flatt'rer  bows. 
And  binds  a  wreath  about  their  baby  brows. 
Whom  education  ftifFens  into  (late. 
And  death  awakens  from  that  dream  too  late. 

B  4  Oh! 
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Oh  !    if  fervility  with  fupple  knees, 
Whofe  trade  it  is  to  fmile,  to  crouch,  to  pleafe  j 
If  fmooth  diflimulation,  fkill'd  to  grace 
A  deviPs  purpofe  with  an  angel's  face  i 
If  fmiling  pccreflcs  and  fimp'ring  peers, 
Incompafling  his  throne  a  few  ftiort  years ; 
If  the  gilt  carriage  and  the  pamperM  ftecd. 
That  wants  no  driving  and  difdains  the  lead  ^ 
If  guards,   mechanically  form'd  in  ranks. 
Playing,  at  beat  of  drum,  their  martial  pranks; 
Shouldering  and  (landing  as  if  ftruck  to  ftone. 
While  condefcending  majefty  looks  on  •, 
If  monarchy  confift  in  fuch  bafe  things. 
Sighing,   I  fay  again,  I  pity  kings  ! 

To  be  fufpefted,  thwarted,  and  withftood, 
Ev*n  when  he  labours  for  his  country's  good. 
To  fee  a  band  call'd  patriotic  for  no  caufe. 
But  that  they  catch  at  popular  applaufe, 
Carelefs   of  all  th'  anxiety  he  feels, 
Hook  difappointment  on  the  public  wheels. 

With 
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With  ati  their  flippant  fluency  of  tongue, 

Moft  confident,  when  palpably  moft  wrong. 

If  this  be  kingly»  then  farewell  for  me 
M  kingfliip,  ^d  may  I  be  poor  and  free. 
To  be  the  Table  Talk  of  clubs  up  ftairs. 

To  which  th'  unwalh'd  artificer  repairs, 

T*  indulge  his  genius  after  long  fadgue. 

By  diving, into  cabinet  intrigue, 

(For  what  kings  deem  a  toil,  as  well  they  may. 

To  him  is  relaxation  and  mere  play) 

To  win  no  praife  when  well-wrought  plans  prevail. 

But  to  be  rudely  cenfur'd  when  they  fail. 

To  doubt  the  love  his  fav'rjtes  may  pretend. 

And  in  reality  to  find  no  friend. 

If  he  indulge  a  cultivated  tafle 

His  gairries  with  the  works  of  art  well  grac'd. 

To  hear  it  call'd  extravagance  and  wafte. 

If  thefe  attendants,  and  if  fuch  as  thefe, 

Muft  follow  royalty,  then  welcome  eafe  j 

However  humble  and  confined  the  fphere, 

Happy  the  itace  that  has  npt  thefe  to  fear; 

A.  Thus 


\ 
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A.  Thus  men  whofe  thoughts  contemplative  have 
dwelt,- 

On  fituations  that  they  never  felt. 

Start  up  fagacious,  cover'd  with  the  duft 

Of  dreaming  ftudy  and  pedantic  ruft, 

And  prate  and  preach  about  what  others  prove, 

As  if  the  world  and  they  were  hand  and  glove. 

Leave  kingly  backs  to  cope  with  kingly  cares. 

They  have  their  weight  to  carry,  fubjefts  thcir's  j 

Poets,  of  all  men,  ever  leaft  regret 

Incr^afing  taxes  and  the  nation's  debt. 

Could  you  contrive  the  payment,  and  rehearfc. 

The  mighty  plan,  oracular,  in  vcffe. 

No  bard,  howe'er  majeftic,  old  or  new. 

Should  claim  my  fixt  attention  more  than  you. 

B.  Not  Brindley  nor  Bridgewater  would  cffay 
To  turn  the  courfe  of  Helicon  that  way ; 

Nor  would  the  nine  confcnt,  the  facred  tide 
Should  purl  amidft  the  traffic  of  Cheapfide, 
Or  tinkle  in  'Change  Alley,  to  amufc 
The  leathern  eiars  of  ftock*jobbers  and  jews. 

A.  Vouchfafe, 
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A.  Vouchfafe,  at  leaft,  to  pitch  the  key  of  rhlme 
To  themes  more  pertinent,  if  lels  fublimc. 
When  minifters  and  minifterial  arts, 
Faniots  who  love  good  places  at  their  hearty. 
When  Admirals  extoU'd  for  ftanding  ftiU, 
Or  doing  nothing  with  a  deal  of  fkill  \ 
Gen'rals  \y\\o  will  not  conquer  when  they  may. 
Firm  friends  to  peace,  to  pleafure,  and  good  pay. 
When  freedom  wounded  almod  to  defpair,  • 
Though  difcontcnt  alone  can  find  out  where,. 
When  themes  like  thcfe  employ  the  poet's  tongue^ 
Hear  as  raute  as  if  a  fyren  fung.    . 
Or  tell  me  if  you  can,  what  powV  maintains 
A  Briton's  fcorn  of  arbitrary  chains  ? 
That  were  a  theme  might  animate  the  dead. 
And  move  the  lips  of  poets  call:  in  lead. 

B.  The  caufe,  tho*  worth  the  fearch,  may  yet  elu(i9 
Conjcdure  and  remark,  however  Ihrcwd. 
They  take,  perhaps,  a  well-dire^ed  aim. 
Who  feek  ic  in  his  climate  and  his  frame. 

XabVal 
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Litf  ral  in  all  things  clfc,  yet  nature  here 
With  ftern  fevcrity  deals  out  the  year. 
Winter  invades  the  fpring,  and  often  pours 
A  chilling  flood  on  fummer's  drooping  flowVs, 
Unwelcome  vapors  quench  autumnal  beams, 
Ungenial  blafts  attending,  curl  the  dreams. 
The  pcafants  urge  their  harveft,  plie  the  fork 
With  Rouble  toil,  and  feiver  at  their  work. 
Thus  with  a  rigor,  for  his  good  defign'd. 
She  rears  her  favVite  man  of  all  mankind. 
His  £orm  robuft,  and  of  elaftic  tone. 
Proportioned  well,  half  mufclc  and  half  bone. 
Supplies  with  warm  aftivity  and  force 
A  mind  well  lodg'd,  and  mafculins  of  courfe. 
Hence  liberty,  fweet  liberty  infpires. 
And  keeps  alive  his  fierce  but  noble  fires. 
Patient  of  conllitutional  controul. 
He  bears  it  wieh  meek  manlinefs  of  foul^ 
but  if  authority  grow  wanton,  woe 
To  him  that  treads  upon  his  free-born  toe. 

One 
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One  ftcp  beyond  the  boundary  bf  the  laws 
Fires  him  at  once  in  freedom's  glorious  caufe. 
Thus  proud  prerogative,  not  much  rever'd. 
Is  {cldom  felt,  though  fometitnes  feen  and  heard ; 
And  \n  his  cage,  like  parrot  fine  and  gay. 
Is  kept  to  ftrut,  look  big,  and  talk  away. 
Born  in  a  climate  fofter  far  than  our's. 
Not  form'd  like  us,  with  fuch  Hercukan  powVs, 
The  Frenchman,  eafy,  debonair  and  brifk. 
Give  him  his  lafs,  his  fiddle  and  his  friik. 
Is  always  happy,  reign  whoever  may. 
And  laughs  the  fenfe  of  mis'ry  far  away. 
Up  ddnks  his  fimple  bev'rage  with  a  guft. 
And  feafting  on  an  onion  and  a  crull^ 
We  never  feel  th'  alacrity  and  joy 
With  which  he  Ihouts  and  carols.  Five  k  Roy^ 
Fiil*d  with  as  much  true  merriment  and  glee. 
As  if  he  heard  his  king  fay — Slave  be  free. 

Thus  happincfs  depends,  as  nature  (hews, 
Ijc(s  on  exterior  things  tl^n  moft  fuppofe. 

Vigilant 
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Vigilant  over  all  that  he  has  made> 
Kind  Providence  attends  with  gracious  aid» 
Bids  equity  throughout  his  works  prevail. 
And  weighs  the  nations  in  an  even  fcale  ; 
He  can  encourage  flav'ry  to  a  fmile. 
And  fill  with  difcontent  a  Britilh  ifle. 

A.  Freeman  and  flave  then,  if  the  cafe  be  fuch,| 
Stand  on  a  level,  and  you  prove  too  much* 

If  all  men  indifcriminately  (hare. 
His  foft'ring  pow'r  and  tutelary  care. 
As  well  be  yokM  by  defpotifm's  hand. 
As  dwell  at  large  in  Britain's  chartered  land. 

B.  No.  Freedom  has  a  thoufand  charms  to  fhow. 
That  flaves,  howe'er  contented,  never  know. 

The  mind  attains  beneath  her  happy  reign. 
The  growth  that  nature  meant  flie  ftiould  attain. 
The  varied  fields  of  fcience,  ever  new, 
Op'ning  and  wider  opening  on  her  view. 
She  ventures  onward  with  a  profpVous  force. 
While  no  bafc  fear  impedes  her  in  her  courfe. 

Religion, 
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Religion,    richeft;  favour  of  the  flcics^ 
Stands  moft  reveaFd  before  the  freeman's  eyes  i 
^0  {hades  of  fuperftition  blot  the  day, 
liberty  chaces  all  that  gloom  away  i 
The  foul,  emancipated,  unopprefs'd. 
Free  to  prove  all  things  and  hold  faft  the  belt. 
Learns  n^uch,  and  to  a  thoufand  lift'ning  minds. 
Communicates  with  joy  the  good  (he  finds. 
Courage  in  arms,  and  ever  prompt  to  (how 
His  manly  forehead  to  the  fierceft  foe; 
Glorious  in  war,  but  for  the  fake  of  peace. 
His  fpirits  rifing  as  his  toils  increafe. 
Guards  well  what  arts  and  induftry  have  won. 
And  freedom  claims  him  for  her  firft-born  fon* 
Slaves  fight  for  what  were  better  caft  away. 
The  chain  that  binds  them,  and  a  tyrant's  fway. 
But  they  that  fight  for  freedom,  undertake 
The  nobleft  caufe  mankind  can  have  at  flake. 
Religion,   virtue,  truth,  whatever  we  call 
A  blcffing,  freedom  is  the  pledge  of  all. 

Oh 
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Oh  liberty !  the  prisoners  pleafing  drcam,^ 
The  poet's  mufe,  his  paflion  and  his  theme. 
Genius  is  thine^  and  thou  art  fancy's  nurfe. 
Loft  without  thee  th*  ennobling  powVs  of  verfe^ 
Heroic  fong  fromthy  free  touch  acquires 
Its  cleareft  tone,  the  rapture  it  infpires  j 
Placc-me  where  winter  breathes  his  kceneft  air, 
Andlwillfing  if  liberty  be  there; 
And  I  will  fing  at  liberty's  dear  feet. 
In  Afric's  torrid  clime  or  India's  ficrceft  heat, 

jf.  Sing  where  you  pleafe,  in  fuch  a  caufe  I  grant 
An  Englifii  Poet's  privilege  to  rant. 
But  is  not  freedom,  at  leaft  is  not  our's 
Too  apt  to  play  the  wajiton  with  her  pow'rs. 
Grow  freakifti,  and  o'er  leaping  ev'ry  mound 
Spread  anarchy  and  terror  all  around  ? 

B.  Agreed.   But  would  you  fell  or  flay  your  horfc 
For  bounding  and  curvetting  in  his  courfe  j 
Or  if,  when  ridden  with  a  carelefs  rein. 
He  break  away,  and  feek  the  diftant  plain  ? 

No. 
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No.    His  high  mcttk  under  good  controul. 

Gives  him  Olympic  fpeed»  and  fhoots  him  to  the  goal. 

Lee  difcipline  employ  her  wholefome  arts^ 
Let  magiftrates  alert  perform  their  parts. 
Not  (kulk  or  put  on  a  prudential  mafic. 
As  if  their  duty  were  a  dcfpVatc  talk ; 
Let  a£bive  laws  apply  the  needful  curb 
To  guard  the  peace  that  riot  would  difturb. 
And  liberty  prelcrv*d  from  wild  excefs. 
Shall  raife  no  feuds  for  armies  ta  fupp^eis. 
When  tumult  lately  burft  his  prifon  door. 
And  fet  Plebeian  thcufands  in  a  roar. 
When  he  ufurpM  authority's  juft  place. 
And  dar'd  to  look  his  mafter  in  the  face. 
When  the  rude  rabbles  watch- ward  was,  dcftroy. 
And  blazing  London  feem'd  a  fecond  Troy, 
Liberty  blufh'd  and  hung  her  drooping  head. 
Beheld  their  progrefs  with  the  deepeft  dread, 
Blufh'd  that  eSe&s  like  thefe  ihe  (hould  produce, 
Worie  than  the  deeds  of  galley-Oaves  broke  loofc. 

C  She 


(     i8    ) 

She  lofes  in  fuch  ftorms  her  very  name. 

And  fierce  licentioufnefs  fhould  bear  the  blame.  ^^ 

Incomparable  gem!  thy  worth  untold. 
Cheap,  though  blood-bought,  and  thrown  away  whci 

fold; 
May  no  foes  ravifli  thee,  and  no  falfe  friend 
Betray  thee,  while  profefling  to  defend  •, 
Prize  it  ye  miniftersi  ye  monarchs  fpare. 
Ye  patriots  guard  it  with  a  mifer's  care. 

A.  Patriots,  alas !  the  few  that  have  been  found 
Where  moft  they  flourilh,  upon  Englifli  ground. 
The  country's  need  have  fcantily  fupplied, 

And  the  laft  left  the  fcene,  when  Chatham  died. 

B.  Not  fo — the  virtue  ftill  adorns  our  age. 
Thought  the  chief  aftor  died  upon  the  ftage. 
In  him,  Demofthenes  was  heard  again. 
Liberty  taught  him  her  Athenian  drain ; 
She  cloath'd  him  with  authority  and  awe. 
Spoke  from  his  lips,  and  in  his  looks,  gave  law. 
His  Ipeech,  his  form,  his  aftion,  full  of  grace. 
And  all  his  country  beaming  in  his  face. 

He 
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Ht  Bood,  as  feme  inimitable  hand 

Would  ftrive  to  make  a  Paul  or  Tully  (land. 

No  fycophant  or  flave  that  dar'd  oppofe 

Her  lacred  caufe,  but  trembrd  when  he  rofe. 

And  every  venal  fticklcr  for  the  yoke. 

Felt  lumfelf  crulh'd  at  the  firft  word  he  fpoke. 

Such  men  are  rais'd  to  ftation  and  command. 
When  providence  means  mercy  to  a  land. 
He  fpeaks,  and  they  appear ;  to  him  they  owe 
Skill  to  dircft,  and  ftrength  to  ftrike  the  blow. 
To  manj^  with  addrefs,  to  feize  with  pow*r 
The  crilis  of  a  dark  decifive  hour. 
So  Gideon  eam'd  a  vift'ry  not  his  own, 
Subferviency  his  |5raiie,  and  that  alone. 

Poor  England !  thou  art  a  devoted  deer, 
Bdct  with  cv'ry  ill  but  that  of  fear. 
The  nations  hunt ;  all  mark  thee  for  a  prey, 
Thcf  fwarm  around  thee,  and  thou  ftand'ft  at  bay. 
Undaunted  ftill,  though  wearied  and  perplex'd, 
Odcc  Chatham  fav'd  thee,  but  who  faves  thee  next  ? 

C  z        •  Alas! 
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Alas !    the  tide  of  pkafure  fweeps  along 
All  that  fbpuld  be  the  boaft  of  Britilh  fong. 
'Tis  not  the  wreath  that  once  adorn'd  thy  brow. 
The  prize  of  happier  times  will  ferve  thee  now. 
Our  anceftry,  a  gallant  chriftian  race. 
Patterns  of  cv'ry  virtue,  ev'ry  grace, 
Confefs'd  a  God,  they  kneel'd  before  they  fought. 
And  praifed  him  in  the  vidories  he  wrought. 
!Now  from  the  duft  of  antient  days  bring  forth 
Their  fobcr  zeaU  integrity  and  worthy 
Courage,  ungrac'd  by  thefe,  affronts  the  flcies. 
Is  but  the  fire  without  the  facrifice* 
The  ftrcam  that  feeds  the  welUfpring  of  the  heart 
Not  more  invigorates  life*s  nobleft  part. 
Than  virtue  quickens  with  a  warmth  divine. 
The  pow'rs  that  fm  has  brought  to  a  decline. 

j4.  Th'  ineftioiable  eftimate  of  Brown, 
Rofe  like  a  paper-kite,  and  charmed  the  town  j 
But  meafures  planned  and  executed  well. 
Shifted  the  wind  that  rais'd  it,  and  it  fell. 

H 
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He  trod  the  very  fclf-fame  ground  you  tread. 
And  viftory  refuted  all  he  faid. 
B.  And  yet  his  judgment  was  not  framM  amifi, 

lis  error,  if  it  crr'd^  was  merely  this — 

He  thought  the  dying  hour  already  come. 

And  a  complete  recovery  (truck  him  dumb. 
But  that  efieminacy,  folly,  lult, 

Enervate  and  enfeeble,  and  needs  muft. 

And  that  a  nation  (hamefuUy  debas'd, 

Will  be  dcfpis'd  and  trampled  on  at  laft, 

Unlefs  fweet  penitence  her  pow'rs  renew. 

Is  truth,  if  hiftory  itfclf  be  true. 

There  is  a  time,  and  juftice  marks  the  dace, 

For  long-forbearing  clemency  to  wait. 

That  hour  elaps'd,  th'incurable  revolt 

h  punifli'd,  and  down  comes  the  thunder-bolt. 

If  mercy  ^Jben  put  by  the  threatening  blow, 

Muft  fhc  perform  the  fame  kind  office  noto  ? 

May  /he,  and  if  offended  heav'n  be  ftill 

AccelGbk  and  pray'r  prevaiJ,  Ihe  will, 

C  3  'Tis 
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'Tis  not  however  infolencc  and  noife. 
The  tempeft  of  tumuUuary  joys, 
Nor  is  it  yet  dcfpondcncc  and  difmay. 
Will  win  her  vifits,  or  engage  her  ftay, 
Pray'r  only,  and  the  penitential  tear. 
Can  call  her  finiling  dpwn«  and  fix  her  here. 

But  when  ^,  countryi  (one  that  I  could  name) 
In  proft'itution  finks  the  fenie  of  fiiame, 
When  infamous  venality  grown  bold. 
Writes  on  his  bofom,  io  be  lett  or  fold  \ 
When  perjury,  thar  heav*n  defying  vice. 
Sells  oaths  by  tale,  and  at  the  loweft  price. 
Stamps  God's  own  name  upon  a  lie  juft  made. 
To  turn  a  penny  in  the  way  of  trade ; 
When  av*rice  ftarves,  and  never  hides  his  face. 
Two  or  thi;ee  millions  of  the  human  race. 
And  not  a  tqnguc  enquires,  how,  where,  or  when. 
Though  confcience  will  have  twinges  now  and  then ; 
When  profanation  of  the  facrcd  caufe 
It>  all  its  parts,  times,  minii^r^  and  l^ws, 

Befpeali 
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Eefpeaks  a  land  once  chriftian,  falPn  and  loft 

In  all  that  wars  againft  that  title  moft, 

What  follows  next  let  cities  of  great  name. 

And  regions  long  fincc  defolate  proclaim, 

Nineveh,  Babylon,  and  antient  Rome, 

Speak  to  the  prelent  times  and  times  to  come. 

They  cry  aloud  in  ev'ry  carelefs  ear. 

Stop,  while  ye  may,  fufpend  your  mad  career; 

0  learn  from  our  example  and  our  fate. 

Learn  wifdom  and  repentance  e'er  too  late. 

Not  only  vice  difpofes  and  prepares 
The  mind  that  fluMbers  fweetly  in  her  fhares. 
To  ftoop  to  tyranny's  ufurp'd  command. 
And  bend  her  polilh'd  neck  beneath  his  hand, 
(A  dire  eflfed,  by  one  of  nature's  laws 
Unchangeably  connected  with  its  caufc) 
But  providence  himfelf  will  intervene 
To  throw  his  dark  difpleafure  o'er  the  fcene, 
All  are  his  inftruments ;  each  form  of  war. 
What  bums  at  home,  or  threatens  from  afar, 

C  4  Nature 
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Nature  in  arms,  her  elements  at  ftrifc. 

The  ftorms  that  ovcrfct  the  joys  of  life. 

Are  but  his  roids  to  fcourge  a  guilty  land, 

And  wade  it  at  the  bidding  of  his  hand. 

He  gives  the  word,  and  mutiny  foon  roars 

In  all  her  gates,  and  fhakcs  her  diftant  fliores. 

The  ftandards  of  aU  nations  arc  unfurPd, 

She  has  one  foe,  and  that  one  foe,  the  world. 

And  if  he  doom  that  people  with  a  frown. 

And  mark  them  with  the  Teal  of  wrath,  prefs'd  down, 

Obduracy  takes  place ;  callous  and  tough 

The  reprobated  race  grows  judgment  proof: 

Earth  fhakes  beneath  them,  and  hcav'n  roars  above. 

But  nothing  fcares  them  from  the  courfe  they  love; 

To  the  lafcivious  pipe  and  wanton  fong 

That  charm  down  fear,  they  frolic  it  along. 

With  mad  rapidity  and  unconcern, 

Down  to  the  gulph  from  which  is  no  return. 

They  truft  in  navies,  and  their  navies  fail, 

God's  curfc  can  caft  away  tea  thoufand  fi^l  -, 

They 
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They  trull  in  arraies,  and  their  courage  dies. 

In  wifdom,  wealth,  in  fortune,  and  in  lies ; 

But  all  they  truft  in,  withers,  as  it  muft, 

^'hcn  he  conunands,  in  whom  they  place  no  truft. 

Vengeance  at  laft  pours  down  upon  their  coaft, 

A  long  defpis'd,  but  now  victorious  hoft. 

Tyranny  fends  the  chain  that  muii  abridge 

The  noble  fweep  of  all  their  privilege. 

Gives  liberty  the  laft,  the  mortal  (hock. 

Slips  the  flave's  collar  on,  and  fnaps  the  lock. 

A.  Such  lofty  ftrains  embellifli  what  you  teach. 
Mean  you  to  prophecy,  or  but  to  preach  ? 

B.  I  know  the  mind  that  feels  indeed  the  fire 
The  mufe  imparts,  and  can  command  the  lyre, 
Afts  with  a  force,  and  kindks  with  a  zeal, 
Whate'er  the  theme,  that  others  never  feeU 

If  human  woes  her  foft  attentkm  chim, 
A  tender  iympathy  pervades  the  frame. 
She  pouns  a  fcnfibiHty  divine 
Along  the  nerve  of  cv'ry  £cciing  line* 

But 
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But  if  a  deed  not  tamely  to  be  borne. 

Fire  indignation  and  a  fenfe  of  fcorn. 

The  firings  arc  fwcpt  with  fuch  a  pow'r,  fo  loud. 

The  ftorm  of  mufic  (hakes  th*  aftonifli*d  crowd. 

So  when  remote  futurity  is  brought 

Before  the  keen  enquiry  of  her  thought, 

A  terrible  fagacity  informs 

The  poet's  heart,  he  looks  to  diftant  ftorms. 

He  hears  the  thunder  e'er  the  tempeft  lowVs, 

And  arm'd  with  ftrength  furpaffing  human  pow'rs. 

Seizes  events  as  yet  unknown  to  man. 

And  darts  his  foul  into  the  dawning  plan. 

Hence,  in  a  Roman  mouth,  the  graceful  name 

Of  prophet  and  of  poet  was  the  fame. 

Hence  Britifti  poets  too  the  priefthood  fhar'd. 

And  ev'ry  hallow'd  druid  was  a  bard. 

But  no  prophetic  fires  to  me  belong, 

I  play  with  fy  llables,  and  fport  in  fong. 

A.  At  Weflminfler,  where  little  poets  ftrivc 
To  fet  a  diflich  upon  fix  and  five, 

Where 
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Where  difcipline  helps  op'ning  buds  of  fenfc. 
And  makes  his  pupils  proud  Vfith  filver  pence^ 
1  was  a  poet  too — but  modern  tafte 
Is  fo  rehn'd  and  delicate  and  chaftc. 
That  verfe,  whatever  fire  the  fancy  warms. 
Without  a  creamy  fmoothnefs  has  no  charms. 
Thus,  all  fuccefs  depending  on  an  ear. 
And  thinking  I  might  purchafe  it  too  dear. 
If  fentiment  were  facrific'd  to  found. 
And  truth  cut  fliort  to  make  a  period  round, 
1  judg'd  a  man  of  fenfe  could  fcarce  do  worfe. 
Than  caper  in  the  morris-dance  of  verfe. 

B.  Thus  reputation  is  a  fpur  to  wit. 
And  fome  wits  flag  through  fear  of  lofing  it. 
Give  me  the  line,  that  plows  its  ftately.courfe 
Like  a  proud  fwan,  conq'ring  the  dream  by  force. 
That  like  fome  cottage  beauty  ftrikes  the  heart. 
Quite  unindebted  to  the  tricks  of  art. 
When  labour  and  when  duUnefs,  club  in  hand, 
like  the  two  figures  at  St.  Dunftan's  (land. 

Beating 
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Beating  alternately,  in  mcafur'd  time. 
The  clourk-work  tintinabulom  of  rhime, 
Exaft  and  regular  the  founds  will  be. 
But  fuch  mere  quarter-ftrokes  are  not  for  me. 

From  him  who  rears  a  poem  lank  and  long. 
To  him  who  drains  his  all  into  a  ibng. 
Perhaps  fome  bonny  Caledonian  air, 
AH  birks  and  braes,  though  he  was  never  there. 
Or  having  whelp'd  a  prologue  with  great  pains. 
Feels  himfelf  fpent,  and  fumbles  for  his  brains ; 
A  prologue  interdaflv'd  with  many  a  ftroke. 
An  art  contrivM  to  advertife  a  joke, 
So  that  the  jtft  is  clearly  to  be  feen, 
Not  in  the  words — but  in  tiiergSp  between. 
Manner  is  all  in  all,  whatever  is  writ. 
The  fubftitute  for  genius,  fenfc,  aod  wit. 

To  dally  much  with  fubjccis  mean  and  low. 
Proves  that  the  mind  is  weak,  or  makes  it  fo. 
Neglefted  talents  ruft  into  decay. 
And  ev'ry  effort  ends  in  pufh-pin  play, 

Th< 
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The  man  that  ir^ans  fucccfs,  fhould  foar  above 
A  foldicr's  feather,  or  a  lady's  glove, 
Bfe  fummoning  the  mufc  to  fuch  a  theme. 
The  fruit  of  all  her  labour  is  whipt-cream. 
As  if  an  eagle  flew  alofr,  and  then — 
Stoop'd  from  his  highcft  pitch  to  pounce  a  wren. 
As  if  the  poet  purpofing  to  wed. 
Should  carve  himfclf  a  wife  in  gingerbread. 
Ages  elaps'd  e'er  Homer's  lamp  appear'd. 
And  ages  e'er  the  Mantuan  fwan  was  heard. 
To  carry  nature  lengths  unknown  before. 
To  give  a  Milton  birth,  afk'd  ages  more. 
Thus  genius  rofc  and  fet  at  order'd  times. 
And  fhot  a  day-fpring  into  diftant  climes. 
Ennobling  ev'ry  region  that  he  chofe. 
He  funk  in  Greece,  in  Italy  he  rofe. 
And  tedious  years  of  Gothic  darknefs  pafs'd, 
Emerg'd  all  fplendor  in  our  iflc  at  laft. 
Thus  lovely  Halcyons  dive  info  the  main. 
Then  fliow  far  off  their  Ihining  plumes  again. 
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A.  Is  genius  only  found  in  epic  lays  ? 
Prove  this,  and  forfeit  all  pretence  to  praifc. 
Make  their  heroic  powVs  your  own  at  once. 
Or  candidly  confefs  yourfelf  a  dunce. 

B.  Thefe  were  the  chief,  each  interval  of  night 
Was  grac'd  with  many  an  undulating  light  j 

In  lefs  illuftrious  bards  his  beauty  fhone  . 

A  meteor  or  a  ftar,  in  thefe,  the  fun. 

The  nightingale  may  claim  the  topmoft  bough. 
While  the  poor  grafshopper  muft  chirp  below. 
Like  him  unnoticed,  I,  and  fuch  as  I, 
Spread  little  wings,  and  rather  fkip  than  fly. 
Perched  on  the  meagre  produce  of  the  land. 
An  ell  or  two  of  profpeft  we  command. 
But  never  peep  beyond  the  thorny  bound 
Or  oaken  fence  that  hems  the  paddoc  round. 

In  Eden  e'er  yet  innocence  of  heart 
Had  faded,  poetry  was  not  an  art ; 
Language  above  all  teaching,  or  if  taught. 
Only  by  gratitude  and  glowing  thought. 

Elegant 
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Elegant  as  fimplicity,  and  warm 

A$  cxtafy,  untnanacrd  by  form, 

Hoi  prompted  as  in  our  degenerate  days, 

Bf  low  ambition  and  the  thirft  of  praile, 

i   Was  natural  as  is  the  flowing  ftream. 
And  yet  magnificent,  a  God  the  theme. 
Tiht  theme  on  earth  exhaufted,  though  above 
Tis  found  as  everlafting  as  his  love, 
Man  lavilh'd  all  his  thoughts  on  human  things. 
The  feats  of  heroes  and  the  wrath  of  kings, 
But  ftill  while  virtue  kindled  his  delight. 
The  fong  was  moral,  and  fo  far  was  right. 
Twas  thus  till  luxury  feducM  the  mind. 
To  joys  lefs  innocent,  as  lefs  refined, 

Then  genius  danc'd  a  bacchanal,  he  crown*d 

The  brimming  goblet,  feiz'd  the  thyrfus,  bound 

His  brows  with  ivy,  rufli'd  into  the  field 

Of  wild  imagination,  and  there  reel'd 

The  vi<5lim  of  his  own  lafcivious  fires. 

And  dizzy  with  delight,  profaned  the  facred  wires. 

Anacreon, 
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Anacrcon,  Horace,  play'd  in  Greece  and  Rome 
This  Bedlam  part ;  and,  others  nearer  home. 
When  Cromwell  fought  for  pow'r,  and  while  he  reign' 
The  proud  proteftor  of  the  pow'r  he  gained, 
Religion  harfh,  intolerant,  auftcre. 
Parent  of  manners  like  herfclf  fevere. 
Drew  a  rough  copy  of  the  Chriftian  face 
Without  the  fmile,  the  fweetnefs,  or  the  grace  j 
The  dark  and  fullen  humour  of  the  time 
Judg'd  ev'ry  effort  of  the  mufe  a  crime ; 
Verfe  in  the  fined  mould  of  fancy  call. 
Was  lumber  in  an  age  fo  void  of  tafte : 
But  when  the  fccond  Charles  affum*d  the  fway^ 
And  arts  revived  beneath  a  fofter  day. 
Then  like  a  bow  long  forc'd  into  a  curve. 
The  mind  released  from  too  conftrain'd  a  nerve. 
Flew  to  its  firft  pofition  with  a  fpring 
That  made  the  vaulted  roofs  of  pleafurc  ring. 
His  court,  the  diflTolutc  and  hateful  fchool 
Of  wantonnefs,  where  vice  was  taught  by  rule» 

Swarm' 


(    33    ) 

I  SwannM  with  a  fcribbling  herd  as  deep  inlaid 
With  brutal  luft  as  ever  Circe  made. 
FiQin  thefe  a  long  fuccelfion,  in  the  rage 
Ofrankoblcenity  debauch'd  their  age^ 
Nor  ceas*d,  'till  ever  anxious  to  redrefi 
Th*  abufes  of  her  facred  charge,  the  prefs. 
The  mufe  inftru£ted  a  well  nurtured  train 
Of  abler  votaries  to  cleanfe  the  (lain. 
And  claim  the  palm  for  purity  of  fong^ 
That  lewdnefs  had  ufurp'd  and  worn  fo  long. 
Then  decent  pleafantry  and  llerling  fenfe 
That  neither  gave  nor  would  endure  offence, 
Whipp'd  out  of  fight  with  fatyr  juft  and  keen. 
The  puppy  pack  that  had  defil'd  the  fcene. 
In  front  of  thefe  came  Addifon.    In  him 
Humour  in  holiday  and  fightly  trim. 
Sublimity  and  attic  tafte  combined. 
To  polilh,  f umifii,  and  delight  the  miiidi 
Then  Pope,  as  harmony  itfelf  exaft, 
h  verfe  well  diiciplin'd,  complete,  coihpaft, 

D  Gave 
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Gave  virtue  and  morality  a  grace 

That  quite  eclipfing  pleafure*s  painted  faceji 

Levied  a  tax  of  woi^der  and  applaufe, 

Ev*n  on  the  fools  th^t  tr^mpl'd  on  their  Uws«. 

But  he  (his  mufipal  finefie  was  fuch. 

So  nice  his  ear,  to  delicate  his  touch) 

Made  poetry  a  mere  mechanic  art. 

And  ty'ry  warbler  has  his  tune  by  heart. 

Nature  impartiijg  hcr'fotyric  gift. 

Her  ferious  mirth,  to  Arbuthnot  and  Swift, 

With  droll  fobriety  they  rais'd  a  fmile 

At  folly's  cofl;^  themjfelygs  unmov'd  the  while. 

That  copftell&tion  fct,  the  world  in  vairx 

Mud  hope  to  look  upon  their  like  again. 

J.  Are  we  then  left — B.  Not  wholly  in  the  dark. 
Wit  now  and  then,  ft  ruck  fmartly,  fhows  a  fpark. 
Sufficient  to  redeem  the  modern  race 
From  total  night  and.  abfdluic  difgrace. 
While  fervile  trick, and  imitative  knack 
Confine  thq  niillioainuUe  beaten  track. 

Perhaps 


(    35    ) 

Perhaps  fome  courfer  who  difdains  the  road, 
SnuSs  up  the  wind  and  flings  himfelf  abroad. 

Contemporaries  all  furpafs  d,  fee  one. 
Short  his  career,  indeed,  but  ably  run. 
Churchill,  himfelf  unconfcious  of  his  powVs, 
la  penury  confum'd  his  idle  hours. 
And  like  a  fcatter'd  feed  at  random  fown. 
Was  left  to  fpring  by  vigor  of  his  own. 
Lifted  at  length  by  dignity  of  thought. 
And  dint  of  genius  to  an  affluent  lot. 
He  laid  his  head  in  luxury's  foft  lap. 
And  took  too  often  there  his  eafy  nap; 
If  brighter  beams  than  all  he  threw  not  forth, 
Twas  negligence  in  him,  not  want  of  worth.  • 
Surly  and  flovenly  and  bold  and  coarfe. 
Too  proud  for  art,  and  trufting  in  mere  force, 
Spendthrift  alike  of  money  and  of  wit. 
Always  at  fpeed  and  never  drawing  bit. 
He  ftruck  the  lyre  in  fuch  a  carelefs  mood, 
Aod  fadifdain'd  the  rules  he  underilood. 

Da  The 
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The  laurel  fcetn'd  to  wait  on  his  command. 
He  fnatch*d  it  rudely  from  the  mufes  hand. 

Nature  exerting  an  unwearied  powV, 
Forms,  opens  and  gives  fcent  to  ev'ry  flowV, 
Spreads  the  frefh  verdure  of  the  field,  and  leads 
The  dancing  Naiads  through  the  dewy  meads^ 
She  fills  profure  ten  thoufand  little  throats 
With  mufic,  modulating  all  their  notes. 
And  charms  the  woodland  fcenes  and  wilds  unknown. 
With  artlefs  airs  and  concerts  of  her  own ; 
But  feldom  (as  if  fearful  of  expence) 
Vouchfafes  to  man  a  poet's  jufl  pretence. 
Fervency,  freedom,  fluency  of  thought. 
Harmony,  flrcngth,  words  exquifitely  fought. 
Fancy  that  from  the  bow  that  fpans  the  Iky, 
Brings  colours  dipt  in  heav'n  that  never  die, 
A  foul  exalted  above  earth,  a  mind 
Skill'd  in  the  charadters  that  form  mankind. 
And  as  the  fun  in  rifing  beauty  drefs'd. 
Looks  to  the  weftward  from  the  dappl'd  caft,  . 

And 
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And  marks,  whatever  clouds  may  interpofe, 
E*cr  yet  his  race  begins,   its  glorious  clofe. 
An  eye  like  his  to  catch  the  diftant  goal, 
'     Or  e'er  the  wheels  of  verfe  begin  to  roll, 
I     like  his  to  (hed  illuminating  rays 
On  ev*ry  (cene  and  fubjedl  it  forveys. 
Thus  grac'd  the  man  afferts  a  poet^s  name. 
And  th€  world  chearfully  admits  the  claim. 

Pity !   Religion  has  fo  feldom  found 
A  ikilful  guide  into  poetic  ground, 
llic  flow'rs  would  fpring  where'er  fhe  deign'd  to  ftray. 
And  ev'ry  mufe  attend  her  in  her  way. 
Virtue  indeed  meets  many  a  rhiming  friend. 
And  many  a  compliment  politely  penned. 
But  unattir'd  in  that  becoming  veil 
Religion  weaves  for  her,  and  half  undrefs'd, 
Stands  in  the  defart  fhiv'ring  and  fprlorn, 
A  wintr'y  figure,  like  a  withered  thorn. 
The  (helves  are  full,  all  other  themes  are  fped, 
Hackney'd  and  worn  to  the  lad  flimfy  thready 

D  3  Saty^r 
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Satyr  has  long  fince  done  his  beft,  and  curft 
And  loathfome  ribaldry  has  done  his  worft. 
Fancy  has  fported  all  her  pow'rs  away 
In  tales,  in  trifles,  and  in  children's  play. 
And  *tis  the  fad  complaint,  and  almoft  true. 
Whatever  we  write,  we  bring  forth  nothing  new, 
Jfwere  new  indeed,  to  fee  a  bard  all  fire. 
Touched  with  a  coal  from  heav'n  aflfumc  the  lyre. 
And  tell  the  world,  ftill  kindling  as  he  fung. 
With  more  than  mortal  mufic  on  his  tongue. 
That  he  who  died  below,  and  reigns  above 
Infpires  the  fong,  and  that  his  name  is  love. 

For  after  all,  if  merely  to  beguile 
By  flowing  numbers  and  a  flow'ry  ftile, 
The  taedium  that  the  lazy  rich  endure. 
Which  now  and  then  fweet  poetry  may  cure. 
Or  if  to  fee  the  name  of  idol  fclf 
Stamp'd  on  the  well-bound  quarto,  grace  the  (hcU^, 
To  float  a  bubble  on  the  breath  of  fa;ne. 
Prompt  his  endeayour,  and  engage  hisr  ain>, 

PebasM 
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Debas'd  to  fcrvilc  purpofes  of  pride. 

How  arc  the  powers  of  genius  mifapplied  ?- 

The  gift  whofe  office  is  the  giver's  praife. 

To  trace  him  in  his  word,  his  works,  his  W^ys, 

Then  fpread  the  rich  difcov'ry,  and  invite 

Mankind  to  fharc  in  the  divine  delight, 

Diftorted  from  its  ufe  and  juft  defign, 

To  make  the  pitiful  poiFeflbr  fhine. 

To  purchafe  at  the  fool-frequented  fair 

Of  vanity,  a  wreath  for  fclf  to  wear. 

Is  profanation  of  the  bafeft  kind. 

Proof  of  a  trifling  and  a  worthlefs  mind, 

A.  Hail  Sternhold  then  and  Hopkins  hail !  B.  Amen. 
If  flattVy,  folly,  luft  employ  the  pen, 
]f  acrimony,  flander  and  abufe. 
Give  it  a  charge  to  blacken  and  traduce  -, 
Though  Butler's  wit.  Pope's  numbers.  Prior's  eafc. 
With  all  that  fancy  can  invent  to  pleafe. 
Adorn  the  polifli'd  periods  as  they  fall. 
One  Madrigal  of  their's  is  worth  them  all. 

D  4  4.  'Twould 
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A.  'Twould  thin  the  ranks  of  the  poetic  tribe, 
Todafh  the  pen  through  all  that  you  profcribe^ 

B.  No  matter — we  could  fhift  when  they  were  not. 
And  Ihould  no  doubt  if  they  were  all  forgot. 


THE 


The   progress    of   ERROR. 


Si  quid  loquar  audiendum.        HoR.  Lib.  4.  Od.  a. 


OING  mufc  (if  fuch  a  theme,  fo  dark,  fo  long, 
^^  May  find  a  mufc  to  grace  it  with  a  fong) 
By  what  unfcen  and  unfufpeded  arts 
The  &rpent  error  twines  round  human  hearts, 
Tdl  where  (he  lurks,  beneath  what  flow'ry  fhades, 
That  not  a  glimpfe  of  genuine  light  pervades. 
The  pob'nous,  black,  infmuating  worm, 
SuccefifuUy  con;:eals  her  loathfome  form. 

Take 
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Take,  if  yc  can,  ye  carelefs  and  fupine ! 
Counfcl  and  caution  from  a  voice  like  mine  ; 
Truths  that  the  theorift  could  never  reach. 
And  obfervation  taught  me,  I  would  teach. 

Not  all  whofe  eloquence  the  fancy  fills^ 
Mufical  as  the  chime  of  tinkling  rills. 
Weak  to  perform,  though  mighty  to  pretend. 
Can  trace  her  mazy  windings  to  their  end, 
Difcern  the  fraud  beneath  the  fpccious  lure. 
Prevent  the  danger,  or  prefcribe  the  cure. 
The  clear  harangue,  and  cold  as  it  is  clear. 
Falls  foporific  on  the  liftlefs  ear. 
Like  quickfilvcf,  the  rhet'ric  they  difplay. 
Shines  as  it  runs,  but  grafp'd  at  flips  away. 

Plac'd  for  his  trial  on  this  buftling  ftage. 
From  thoughtlefs  youth  to  ruminating  age. 
Free  in  his  will  to  chufe  or  to  refufe, 
Man  may  improve  the  crifis,  or  abufe, 
Elfe,  on  the  fatalills  unrighteous  plan^ 
Say^  to  what  bar  amenable  were  mj^n  ? 

With 
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With  nought  in  charge,  he  could  betray  no  truft. 
And  if  he  fell,  would  fall  becaufe  he  muft  i 
If  love  reward  him,  or  if  vengeance  Itrike, 
His  recompence  in  both,  unjuft  alike. 
Di?ine  authority  within  his  bread 
Brings  every  thought,  word,  aftion  to  the  tcft. 
Warns  him  or  prompts,  approves  him  or  reftrains. 
As  rcafon,  or  as  paffion,  takes  the  reins. 
Hcav'n  from  above,  and  confcience  from  within. 
Cry  in  his  ftartled  ear,  abftain  from  (in. 
•  The  world  around  folicits  his  defire. 
And  kindles  in  his  foul  a  treach'rous  fire. 
While  all  his  purpofes  and  fteps  to  guard. 
Peace  follows  virtue  as  its  fure  reward, 
And  pleafure  brings  as  furely  in  her  train, 
Remorfe  and  forrow  and  vindidive  pain. 
Man  thus  endued  with  an  clcftive  voice, 
Muft  be  fupplie4  with  objcfts  of  his  choice. 
Where'er  he  turns,  enjoyment  and  delight, 
C^prcfcnt,  or  in  profpcft^  meet  his  fight; 

Thcfc 
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Thefc.open  on  the  fpot  their  honey 'd  ftore, 
Thofe  call  him  loudly  to  purfuit  of  more. 
His  unexhaufted  mine,  the  fordid  vice 
Avarice  fhows,  and  virtue  is  the  price. 
Here,  various  motives  his  ambition  raife, 
Pow'r,  pomp,  and  fplendor,  and  the  third  of  praifc ; 
There  beauty  woos  him  with  expanded  arms. 
E'en  Bacchanalian  madnefs  has  its  charms. 

Nor  chcfe  alone,  whofe  pleafures  Icfi  refin'd. 
Might  well  alarm  the  mod  unguarded  mind. 
Seek  to  fupplant  his  unexperienced  youth. 
Or  lead  him  devious  from  the  path  of  truth. 
Hourly  allurements  on  his  paflions  prefs. 
Safe  in  themfclves,  but  dang'rous  in  th*  cxccfs. 

Hark  !  how  it  floats  upon  the  dewy  air, 
O  what  a  dying,  dying  clofc  was  there  ! 
*Tis  harmony  from  yon  fcquefter'd  bowV, 
Sweet  harmony  that  fooths  the  midnight  hour  j 
Lx)ng  e'er  the  charioteer  of  day  had  run 
His  morning  coarfe,  th*  enchantment  was  begun. 

And 
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And  he  (hall  gild  yon  mountains  height  again. 
E'er  yet  the  pleaGng  toil  becomes  a  pain. 

Is  this  the  rugged  path,  the  fteep  afcenc 
That  virtue  points  to  ?    Can  a  life  thus  fpent 
Lead  to  the  blifs  Ihe  promifes  the  wife. 
Detach  the  foul  from  earth,  and  fpccd  her  to  the  fkies? 
Yc  devotees  to  your  ador'd  employ, 
Enthufiafts,  drunk  with  an  unreal  joy. 
Love  makes  the  mufic  of  the  bleft  above, 
Hcav'ns  harmony  is  univcrfal  love ; 
And  earthly  founds,  though  fweet  and  well  combined. 
And  lenient  as  foft  opiates  to  the  mind. 
Leave  vice  and  folly  unfubdu'd  behind. 

Grey  dawn  appears,  the  fportfman  and  his  train 
Speckle  the  bofom  of  the  diftant  plain, 
'lis  he,  the  Nimrod  of  the  neighboring  lairs. 
Save  that  his  fcent  is  Icfs  acute  than  their*s, 
Jor  pericvering  chace,  and  headlong  leaps, 
True  beagle  as  the  flauncheft  hound  he  keeps. 
Charged  with  the  folly  of  his  lifi!;'s  mad  fcene. 
He  ukes  offence,  and  wonders  what  you  mea.i ; 

The 
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The  joy,  the  danger  and  the  toil  overpays, 
'Tis  exercife,  and  health  and  length  of  days. 
Again  impetuous  to  the  field  he  flies. 
Leaps  evVy  fence  but  one,  there  falls  and  dies ; 
Like  a  flain  deer,  the  tumbril  brings  him  home, 
Unmifs'd  but  by  his  dogs  and  by  his  groom. 
Yc  clergy,  while  your  orbit  is  your  place. 
Lights  of  the  world,  and  ftars  of  human  race^— 
But  if  eccentric  ye  forfake  your  fphere. 
Prodigious,  ominous,  and  view'd  with  fear. 
The  comets  baneful  influence  is  a  dream, 
Your's  real,  and  pernicious  in  th*  extreme* 
What  then — ^re  appetites  and  lufts  laid  down. 
With  the  fame  eafe  the  man  puts  on  his  gown  ? 
Will  avVice  and  concupifcence  give  place, 
Charm'd  by  the  founds,  your  rev'rence,  or  your  grace ! 
No,     But  his  own  engagement  binds  him  fall. 
Or  if  it  does  nor,  brands  him  to  the  lafl: 
What  atheifts  call  him,  a  dcfigning  knave, 
A  mere  church  juggler,  hypocrite  and  flave, 

'  Oh 
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Oh  laugh,  or  mourn  with  mc,  the  rueful  jcft, 
A  caflbck'd  huntfman,  and  a  Bddling  prieft  \ 
He  from  Italian  fongfters  takes  his  uce. 
Set  Paul  to  mufic,  he  (hall  quote  him  too. 
He  takes  tha  field,  the  mafter  of  the  pack 
Cries,  well  done  Saint — and  claps  him  on  the  back. 
Is  this  the  path  of  fan&ity  i     Is  this 
To  (land  a  way*mark  in  the  road  to  blifs  ? 
Himfclf  a  wandVcr  from  the  narrow  way. 
His  filly  flieep,  what  wonder  if  they  ftray  ? 
Go,  call  your  orders  at  your  Bifliop's  feet. 
Send  your.dilhonour'd  gown  to  Monmouth  Street, 
The  facred  funAion,  in  your  hands  is  made. 
Sad  facrilege !     No  fundion  but  a  tiude. 
Occiduus  is  a  pallor  of  renown. 
When  he  has  pray'd  and  preach'd  the  fabbath  down» 
With  wire  and  catgut  he  concludes  the  day. 
Quavering  and  femiquav'ring  care  away. 
The  full  concerto  fwclls  upon  your  ear ; 
AH  elbows  ibake.    Look  in,  and  you  would  fwear 

The 
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The  Babylonian  tyrant  with  a  nod 
Had  fummon'd  them  to  fcrve  his  golden  God. 
So  well  that  thought  ch*  employment  feems  to  fuit, 
Pfalt'ry  and  fackbut,  dulcimer,  and  flute, 
Oh  fie  !     *Tis  evangelical  and  pure, 
Obferve  each  face,  how  fober  and  demure, 
Extafy  fets  her  ftamp  on  ev'ry  mien. 
Chins  fall'n,  and  not  an  eye-ball  to  be  feen. 
Still  I  infift,  though  mufic  heretofore 
Has  charm'd  me  much,  not  ev'n  Occiduus  more. 
Love,  joy  and  peace  make  harmony,  more  meet 
For  fabbath  evenings,  and  perhaps  as  fwcet. 
Will  not  the  fickHeft  (heep  of  evVy  flock, 
Refort  to  this  example  as  a  rock. 
There  ftand  and  juftify  the  foul  abufe 
Of  fabbath  hours,  with  plaufible  excufe  ? 
If  apoftolic  gravity  be  free 
To  play  the  fool  on  Sundays,  why  not  we  ? 
If  he,  the  tinkling  harpfichord  regards 
As  inofFcnfive,  what  offence  in  cards  ? 

Strike 


[ 
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Sinkc  up  the  fiddles,  let  us  all  be  gay. 
Laymen  have  leave  to  dance,  if  parfons  play.  ^ 

Ob  Italy !  Thy  fabbaths  will  be  foon 
Oir  fabbathsy   clos'd  with  mumm'ry  and  bufibon. 
fjnching  and  pranks  will  (hare  the  modey  fcene. 
Out's  parceled  out,  as  thine  have  ever  been, 
God's  worfhip  and  the  mountebank  between, 
ftlutfays  the  prophet  i  Let  that  day  be  bleft 
With  holinefs  and  confecrated  reft. 
I  Paffime  and  bus'nefs  both  it  (hould  exclude. 

And  bar  the  door  the  moment  they  intrude. 

Nobly  diftinguifli'd  above  all  the  fix, 

Bjr  deeds  in  which  the  world  muit  never  mix. 

Hear  him  again.     He  calls  it  a  delight, 

A  day  of  luxury,  obferv'd  aright. 

When  the  glad  foul  is  made  heavens  welcome  guefl:, 
i  Sits  banquetting,   and  God  provides  the  feafl:.. 

But  triflers  are  engagM  and  cannot  come; 

Their  anfwer  to  the  call  is — Nof  at  borne. 
Oh  the  dear  pleafures  of  the  velvet  plain. 

The  painted  tablets,  dealt  and  dealt  again. 

£  Cards 
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Cards  with  what  rapture,  and  the  polifh'd  die. 
The  yawning  chaftn  of  indolence  fiipply  ! 
Then  to  .the  dance,  and  make  the  fober  moon 
Witncfs  of  joys  that  fliun  the  fight  of  noon. 
Blaoie  cynic,  if  you  can,  quadrille  or  ball. 
The  fnug  clofe  party,   or  the  fplendid  hall, 
Where  night  down-ftooping  from  her  ebon  throne. 
Views  conftellations  brighter  than  her  own. 
'Tis  innocent,   and  harmlcfs  and  refin'd. 
The  balm  of  care,  elyfium  of  the  mind 
Innocent !  Oh  if  venerable  time 
Slain  at  the  foot  of  pleafure,  be  no  crime. 
Then  with  this  filver  beard  and  magic  wand. 
Let  Comus  rife  Archbifhop  of  the  land. 
Let  him  ^your  rubric  and  your  feafts  prefcribe. 
Grand  metropolitan  of  all  the  tribe. 

Of  manners  rough,  and  courfe  athletic  caft. 
The  rank  debauch  fuits  Clodio's  filthy  tafte. 
RufiUus,  exquifitcly  form'd  by  rule. 
Not  of  the  moral,  but  the  dancing  fchool, 

Wonden 
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Wonders  at  Clodio's  follies,  in  a  tone 

As  tragical,  as  others  at  bis  own. 

He  cannot  drink  five  bo^tl^  bilk  the  fcorCy'' 

Then  kill  4  conftable^  an^  drink  five  more^ 

But  he  can  draw  a  pattern,  make  a  tart. 

And  has  the  ladies  etiquette  by  heart. 

Go  fool,  and  arm  in  arm  with  Clodio,  plead 

Your  caufe,  before  a  bar  you  little  dread  ; 

But  know,  the  law  that  bids  the  drunkard  die^ 

h  far  too  juft  to  pafs  ^tbe  trifler  by.      . 

Both  baby  featured  and  of  infant  fize, 

View'd  from  a  diftance,  and  with  heedkfs  eyc$. 

Folly  and  innocence  are  To  alike. 

The  difPrcnce,  though  eflential,  fails  to  ftrikc* 

Yet  folly  ever  has  a  vacant  ftare, 

A  fimp'ring  count'nance,  and  a  trifling  air; 

But  innocence,  fcdate,  fercne,  ered. 

Delights  us,  by  engaging  our  refpeft. 

Man,  nature's  gucft  by  invitation  fweet. 
Receives  from  her,  both  appitite  and  treat, 

E  2  But 
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But  if  he  play  the  glutton  and  exceed^ 

His  benefaftrefs  bluibes  at  the  deed. 

For  nature^  nice^  as  libVal  to  difpenfc. 

Made  nothing  but  a  bnite  the  flave  of  fenfe* 

Daniel  ate  pulfe  by  choice,  example  rare ! 

He^v'n  blefsM  the  youth,  and  made  him  frefh  and 

fair, 
Gorgonius  fits  abdominous  and  wan. 
Like  a  fat  fquab  upon  a  Chinefe  fan. 
He  fnuffs  far  off  tb'  amicipated  Joy, 
Turtle  and  ven'fon  all  his  thoughts  employ, 
Prepaics  for  meals,  as  jockeys  take  a  fweat. 
Oh  nauieous !  an  emetic  ibr  a  whet-— 
Will  providence  overlook  the  [wafted  good  ? 
Temperance  were  no  virtue  if  he  cou'd. 

That  plcafurcs,  therefore,  or  what  fuclx  we  call. 
Are  hurtful,  is  a  truth  confcfs'd  by  all. 
And  fome  that  feem  to  threaten  virtue  left. 
Still  hurtful,  in  th*  abufe,  or  by  th*  excefs. 

Is  man  then  only  for  his  torment  placed, 
I*the  center  of  delights  he  may  not  ufte  ? 

Like 
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Like  fabled  Tantalus  condemned  to  hear  > 

The  precious  {Ireani  ftill  purling  in  his  ear. 

Lip-deep  in  what  he  longs  for,  and  yet  curft 

With  prohibition  and  perpetual  thirft  ? 

No,  wrangler — deftitutc  of  Ihame  and  fcnfe. 

The  precept  that  injoins  him  abftinence. 

Forbids  him  none  but  the  licentious  joy, 

Whofc  fruit,  through  fair,  tempts  only  to  deftroy* 

Rcmorfc,   the  fatal  egg  by  pleafure  laid 

In  every  bofom  where  her  ncft  is  made, 

Hatch'd  by  the  beam$  of  truth  4cnies  him  reft. 

And  proves  a  raging  fcorpion  in  his  bread. 

No  pleafure  ?  Are  domeftic  comforts  dead  ? 

^Are  all  the  namelefs  fweets  of  friendlhip  fledf 

Has  time  worn  out,  or  fafhion  put  to  (hamc 

Good  ienfe,  good  health,  good  confcienccg  aod  good 

hmci 
All  thefe  belong  to  virtue,  and  all  prove 
That  virtue  has  a  title  to  your  love. 
Have  you  no  touch  of  pity,  that  the  poor 
Staod  ftarved  at  your  inhofpitable  door  I 

£  3  Or 
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Or  if  yourfelf  too  fcantily  fupplied 
Need  help,  let  honeft  induftry  provide. 
Earn,  if  you  want,  if  you  abound,  impart, 
Thefe  both  are  pleafures  to  the  feeling  heart. 
No  pleafurc  ?  Has  fome  fickly  caftern  waftc 
Sent  us  a  wind  to  parch  u%  at  a  bla(l  ? 
Can  Britifti  paradifc  no  fcenes  afford 
To  pleafe  her  fated  and  indifTrent  lord  ? 
Are  fweet  philofophy's  enjoyments  run 
Qiiite  to  the  lees  ?  And  has  religion  none  ? 
Brutes  capable,  (hould  tell  you  'tis  a  lye. 
And  judge  you  from  the  kennel  and  the  fty. 
Delights  like  thefe,  ye  fenfual  and  profane. 
Ye  are  bid,  begg'd,  befought  to  entertain ; 
Caird  to  thefe  cryftal  ftreams,  do  ye  turn  off 
Obfcene,  to  fwill  and  fwallow  at  a  trough  ? 
Envy  the  beaft  then,  on  whom  heav*n  bciloMrs 
Your  pleafures,  with  no  curfes  in  the  clofe* 

Pleafure  admitted  in  undue  degree, 
Enflavcs  the  will,  nor  leaves  the  judgment  free. 

'Tis 
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•Tis  not  alone  the  grapes  enticing  juice, 
Unnerves  the  moral  powVs,  and  marrs  their  trie. 
Ambition,  av'rice,  and  the  luft  of  fame. 
And  women,  lovely  women,  does  the  fame. 
The  heart,  furrender'd  to  the  ruling  pow'r 
Of  fome  ungovemM  paffion  ev'ry  hour. 
Find;  by  degrees,  the  truths  that  once  bore  fway. 

And  all  their  deep  imprefRon  wear  away. 

So  coin  grows  fmooth,  in  traffic  current  pafsM, 

Tiil  C«far*s  image  is  effaced  at  laft. 

The  breach,  though  fmall  at  firft,  foon  op'rting  wide. 

In  rulbes  folly  with  a  full  moon  tide. 

Then  welcome  errors  of  whatever  fize. 

To  juftify  it  by  a  thoufand  lies. 

As  creeping  ivy  clings  to  wood  or  ftone. 

And  hides  the  ruin  that  it  feeds  upon. 

So  fophiftry,  cleaves  clofe  to,  and  protects 

Sin's  fotten  trunk,  conccahng  its  defedh. 

Mortals  whofe  plcafutcs  are  their  only  care, 

Firft  wifh  to  be  imposed  on,  and  then  arc. 

E  4  And 
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And  left  the  fulfomc  artifice  (houl4  fail, 
Themfelvcs  will  hide  its  coarfenefs  with  a  yeit. 
Not  more  induftrious  arc  the  juft  and  true 
To  give  to  virtue  what  is  virtue's  due. 
The  praife  of  wifdom,  comelinefs  and  worth. 
And  call  her  charms  to  public  iiotice  fprth. 
Than  vice's  mean  and  difingenuous  race, 
To  hide  the  (hocking  features  of  her  face. 
Her  form  with  drefs  and  lotion  they  repair. 
Then  kifs  their  idol  and  pronounce  hpr  fair. 

The  facred  implement  I  now  employ 
Might  prove  a  mifchief  or  at  beft  a  toy, 
A  trifle  if  it  mpvc  but  tp  araufe. 
But  if  to  wrong  the  judgment  and  abufc, 
Worfc  than  a  poignard  in  the  bafcft  hand. 
It  ftabs  at  once  the  morals  of  a  land. 

Ye  writers  of  what  none  with  fafcty  readsj^ 
Footing  it  in  the  dance  that  fancy  leads. 
Ye  novellifts  who  marr  what  ye  would  mend. 
Sniveling  and  driveling  folly  without  end, 

Whofc 
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Whofc  corrcfponding  mifles  fill  the  ream 

With  fcntimental  frippery  and  dreamt 

Caught  in  a  delicate  foft  filken  net 

By  feme  lewd  Earl,  or  rakc-hcll  Baronet  •, 

Yc  pimps,  who  under  virtue's  fair  pretence^ 

Steal  to  the  clofet  of  young  innocence. 

And  teach  her  unexpcrienc'd  yet  and  green. 

To  fcribble  as  you  fcribble  at  fifteen ; 

Who  kindling  a  combullion  of  defire. 

With  fomc  cold  moral  think  to  quench  the  fire. 

Though  all  your  engineering  proves  in  vain. 

The  dribbling  ftreara  ne'er  pyts  it  out  again ; 

Oh  that  a  verfe  had  pow'r,  and  could  command 

Far,  far  away,  thcfe  flefli  flies  of  the  land. 

Who  fatten  without  piercy  op  the  fair. 

And  fuck,  ^nd  leaye  a  craving  maggot  there. 

Howe'er  di/guis'd  th'  ipflanunatcry  tale. 

And  covered  with  a  fine-fpun  fpecious  veil. 

Such  writers  and  fuch  readers  owe  the  guft 

And  fclifli  of  their  plcafure  all  to  luft. 

3^t 
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But  the  muftr  eag^c-pihronM  has  in  view 
A  quarry  more  important  ftill  thJin  you, 
Down  down  the  wind  fhe  fwims  and  fails  away. 
Now  (loops  upon  it  and  now  grafps  the  pJ'ey, 

Petroniiis !  all  the  mufes  weep  for  thee. 
But  cv'ry  tear  (hall  fcald  thy  memory. 
The  graces  too,  while  virtue  at  their  (hrine 
Lay  bleeding  under  that  fofc  hand  of  thine. 
Felt  each  a  mortal  (lab  in  her  own  bread, 
Abhorr'd  the  facrifice,  and  cursM  the  prie(l. 
Thou  polifli'd  and  high-fini(h'd  foe  to  truth. 
Gray  beard  corruptor  of  our  lift*ning  youth. 
To  purge  and  (kim  away  the  filth  of  vice. 
That  fo  rcfin'd  it  might  the  more  entice. 
Then  pour  it  on  the  morals  of  thy  Ton 
To  taint  kis  heart,  was  worthy  of  ihine  own. 
Now  while  the  poifon  all  high  life  pervades. 
Write  if  thou  can'll  one  letter  from  the  (hades. 
One,  and  one  only,  charged  with  deep  regret. 
That  thy  worft  part,  thy  principles  live  yet  j 
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One  fad  epiftle  thence,  may  cure  mankind. 
Of  the  plague  fpread  by  bundles  left  behind. 

'Tis  granted,  and  no  plainer  truth  appears. 
Our  moft  important  are  our  earlieft  years. 
The  mind  impreflible  and  foft,  with  cafe 
Imbibes  and  copies  what  fhe  hears  and  fees. 
And  through  life's  labyrinth  holds  fa(t  the  clue 
That  education  gives  her,  falfe  or  true. 
Plants  raised  with  tendernefs  are  feldom  ftrong, 
Man's  colti(h  difpofition  afks  the  thong. 
And  without  difcipline  the  fav'rite  child, 
X^ike  a  neglefted  forrefter  runs  wild. 
But  we,  as  if  good  qualities  would  grow 
Spontaneous,  take  but  little  pains  to  fow. 
We  give  fome  latin  and  a  fmatch  of  greek. 
Teach  him  to  fence  and  figure  twice  a  week, 
And  having  done  we  think,  the  bed  we  can, 
Praifij^  his  proficiency  and  dub  him  man. 

From  fchool  to  Cam  or  Ifis,  and  thence  home. 
And  thence  with  all  convenient  fpeed  to  Rome, 

With 
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With  rev'rend  tutor  clad  in  habit  lay. 

To  tcaze  for  calh  and  quarrel  with  all  day. 

With  memorandum-book  for  ev'ry  town. 

And  cv*ry  poft,  and  where  the  chaife  broke  down : 

His  ftock,  a  few  French  phrafes  got  by  heart, 

With  much  to  learn,  but  nothing  to  impart. 

The  youth  obedient  to  his  fire's  commands. 

Sets  off  a  wandVer  into  foreign  lands  : 

Surpriz'd  at  all  they  meet,  the  gofling  pair 

With  aukward  gait,  ftretch*d  neck,  and  filly  ftarc, 

Difcover  huge  cathedrals  built  with  ftone. 

And  fteeples  towering  high  much  like  our  own. 

But  (how  peculiar  light  by  many  a  grin 

At  Popilh  praftices  obfcrv'd  within. 

E*er  long  fome  bowing,  fmirking,  fmart  Abbe 
Remarks  two  loit'rers  that  have  loft  their  way. 
And  being  always  primed  with  politejfe 
For  men  of  their  appearance  and  addrefs. 
With  riiuch  compaflion  undertakes  the  talk. 
To  tell  them  more  than  they  have  wit  to  alk. 

Points 


Points  to  uifcriptions  whercfoc'cr  they  tread. 
Such  as  when  legible  were  never  read, 
.  But  being  cankered  now,  and  half  worn  out. 
Craze  antiquarian  brains  with  endlefs  doubt : 
Some  headlefs  hero  or  fome  Csefar  fhows, 
Defeftive  only  in  his  Roman  nofe ; 
Exhibits  elevations,  drawings,  plans. 
Models  of  Herculanean  pots  and  pans. 
And  fells  them  medals,  which  if  neither  rare 
Nor  antient,  will  be  fo,  prcferv'd  with  care. 
Strange  the  recital !  from  whatever  caufc 
His  great  improvement  and  new  lights  he  draws. 
The  *Squire  once  bafhful  is  (hame-fac'd  no  more. 
But  teems  with  pow'rs  he  never  felt  before : 
Whccber  encrcas'd  momentum,  and  the  force 
With  which  from  dime  to  clime  he  fped  his  courfe. 
As  sxles  fometimes  kindle  as  they  go, 
ChaTd  him  and  brought  dull  nature  to  a  glow ; 
Or  whether  clearer  (kies  and  fofter  air 
That  make  Italian  flow  Vs  fo  fweet  and  fair, 

Frefli'ning 
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Frefli'ning  hb  lazy  fpirits  as  he  ran. 
Unfolded  genially  and  fpread  the  man. 
Returning  he  proclaims  by  many  a  grace. 
By  (hnigs  and  ftrange  contortions  of  his  facc^ 
Kow  much  a  dunce  that  has  been  fcnt  to  roam^ 
Excels  a  dunce  that  has  been  kept  at  home. 

Accomplifhments  have  taken  virtue's  place. 
And  wifdom  falls  before  exterior  grace  -, 
We  flight  the  precious  kernel  of  the  ftonc. 
And  toil  to  polifli  its  rough  coat  alone. 
A  juft  deportment,  manners  grac'd  with  eafe. 
Elegant  phrafe,  and  figure  form'd  to  pleafc. 
Are  qualities  that  feem  to  comprehend 
Whatever  parents,  guardians,  fchools  intend  i 
Hence  an  unfurnifli'd  and  a  liftlefs  mind. 
Though  bufy,  trifling;  empty,  though  refin'd; 
Hence  all  that  interferes,  and  dares  to  clafli 
With  indolence  and  luxurjs  is  trafli; 
While  learning,  once  the  man*s  excluflve  pride. 
Seems  verging  htt.  towards  the  female  fide. 

Learning 
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Learning  itfelf  reccivM  into  a  mind 
By  nature  weak,  or  vicioufly  inclin'd, 
Serves  but  to  lead  philofopher$  aftray 
Where  children  would  with  cafe  difccrn  the  way* 
And  of  all  arts  fagacious  dupes  invent 
To  cheat  themfelves  and  gain  the  world's  aflcnt 
The  worft  is  fcripture  warp'd  from  it's  intent. 

The  carriage  bowls  along  and  all  are  pleas'd 
If  Tom  be  fober,  and  the  wheels  well  greas'd. 
But  if  the  rogue  have  gone  a  cup  too  far. 
Left  out  his  linch-pin  or  forgot  his  tar. 
It  fuftcrs  interruption  and  delay. 
And  meets  with  hindrance  in  the  fmootheft  way. 
When  fome  hypothefis  abfurd  and  vain 
Has  fiird  with  all  its  fumes  a  critic's  brain. 
The  text  that  forts  not  with  his  darling  whim. 
Though  plain  to  others,  is  oblcure  ro  him. 
The  will  made  fubjeft  to  a  lawlefs  force. 
All  is  irregular,  and  out  of  courfe, 
And  judgment  drunk,  and  bribed  to  lofc  his  way. 
Winks  hard,  and  talks  of  darknefs  at  noon  day. 

A  critic 


<    64    ) 

A  critic  on  the  facred  book,  (hould  be 

Candid  and  learn'd,  difpaffionate  and  free ; 

Free  from  the  wayward  bias  bigots  feel, 

JFrom  fancy's  influence,  and  intemperate  zcaL 

But  above  all  (or  let  the  wretch  refrain, 

Nor  touch  the  page  he  cannot  but  profane) 
Free  from  the  domineering  pow'r  of  lull, 

A  lewd  interpreter  is  ntfvcr  juft. 

How  fhall  I  fpeak  thee,  or  thy  powV  addrcfs. 
Thou  God  of  our  idolatry,  the  prefs  ? 
By  thee,  religion,  liberty  and  la>y5 
Exert  their  influence,  and  advance  their  caufe. 
By  thee,  worfc  plagues  than  Pharaoh's  land  befel, 
Diff'us'd,  make  earth  the  vcftibule  of  hell : 
Thou  fountain,  at  which  drink  the  good  and  wife. 
Thou  ever-bubbling  fpring  of  cndlefs  lies. 
Like  Eden's  dread  probationary  tree. 
Knowledge  of  good  and  evil  is  from  thee. 

No  wild  enthufiaft  ever  jet  could  refl. 
Till  half  mankind  were  like  himlclf  poficfs'd. 

Philofophers, 


(    6s    ) 

ittSy  who  darken  and  put  out 

Eternal  truth  by  everlafting  doubt, 

Cbrch  quacks,  with  paffions  under  no  command, 
'  VJK>  fill  the  world  with  doftrines  contraband, 

Difcov'rers  of  they  know  not  what,  confih'd 

Widiin  no  bounds,  the  blind  that  lead  the  blind, 

Toftreams  of  popular  opinion  drawn, 

DepoQt  in  thofe  fliallow^,  all  their  fpawn. 

The  wriggling  fry  foon  fill  the  creeks  around^ 

Poisoning  the  waters  where  their  fwafms  abound ; 

ScornM  by  the  nobler  tenants  of  the  flood. 

Minnows  and  gudgeons  gorge  th*  unwholefome  food. 

The  propagated  myriads  fpread  fo  faft, 

E'en  Leuwenhoek  himfelf  would  ftand  aghaft, 

Employ'd  to  calculate  the  enormous  fum, 

Aod  own  his  9rab-computing  powers  overcome. 

It  this  Hyperbole  ?  The  world  well  known. 

Your  fobcr  thoughts  will  hardly  find  it  one. 

Frcfli  confidence  the  fpeculatift  takes 
From  evVy  harebrained  profelyte  he  makes, 

F  And 


And  therefore  prints.     Himfclf  but  lialf*deceiv'd» 
^Till  others  have  the  foothing  uk  believ^cL 
Hence  comment  after  comment,  fpun  as  ^ne 
As  bloated  fpiders  draw  the  Bimfy  line. 
Hence  the  fame  word  that  bids  our  Uifts  obejr^ 
Is  mifapplied  to  fandify  their  fway. 
If  ftubborn  Greek  rcfufe  to  be  his  friend, 
Hebrew  or  Syriac  fhall  be  forc'd  to  bcndj 
If  languages  and  copies  all  cry,  Nor--* 
Somebody  proved  it  centuries  ago. 
Like  trout  purfucd,  the  critic  in  defpair 
Darts  to  the  mud  and  finds  his  fafety  there. 
Women,  whom  cuftom  has  forbid  to  fly 
The  fcholar's  pitch  (the  fcholar  beft  knows  why) 
With  all  the  fimple  and  unlettered  poor. 
Admire  his  learning,  and  almoft  adore. 
Whoever  errs,  the  prieft  can  nc?cr  be  wfong. 
With  fuch  fine  words  familiar  to  his  tongue. 
Ye  ladies !  (for,  indiflfrent  ia  your  caufc, 
I  (hould  deferve  to  fbrf^t  sA]  applauic) 

What- 
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Whatever  Ihoeks^  or  gives. the  leaft  ofi*ence 
To  virtue,  delicacy,  truth  or  fcivfe, 
[Try  the  criterion^  'tis  a  faithful  guide) 
Nor  has,  nor  can  have  fcripture  on  its  fide. 
None  but  an  author  knows  an  author's  cares^ 
Or  fancy's  fondnefs  for  the  child  flie  bears^ 
Commicted  oBce  into  the  public  armS| 
The  baby  feems  to  fmile  with  added  charms» 
Like  fomethiBg  precious  venturM  far  from  fhore^ 
Tis  valued  for  the  dangers  fake  the  more. 
He  views  it  ^th  coniplacency  fupreme^ 
Solicits  kind  attention  to  k'is  dream, 
Aod  daily  more  enaniour'd  of  the  cheat, 
Kneels,  and  a(ks  heaven  to  blefs  the  dear  deceie, 
So  one,  wbofe  ftory  ferves  at  leaft  to  fhow 
Men  lov'd  their  own  productions  long  ago. 
Wooed  an  unfeding  ftatue  for  his  wife. 
Nor  retted  till  the  Gods  had  giv*n  it  life. 
If  foipe  mere  driveler  fuck  the  fugar'd  fib. 
One  rha;(  fliU  needs  his  leading  ftring  and  bib^ 

F  a  A^d 
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And  praifc  bis  genius,  he  is  foon  repaid 
In  praife  applied  to  the  fame  part,  his  head* 
For  'tis  a  rule  that  holds  for  ever  true. 
Grant  me  difcernmenr,  and  I  grant  it  you* 

Patient  of  contradidion  as  a  child. 
Affable,  humble,  difEdent  and  mild. 
Such  was  Sir  Ifaac,  and  fuch  Boyle  and  Locke^ 
Your  blund'rer  is  as  fturdy  as  a  rock. 
The  creature  is  fo  fure  to  kick  and  bite, 
A  muleteer's  the  man  to  fet  him  right. 
Firft  appetite  enlifts  him  truth's  fwprn  foe^ 
Then  obftinare  felf-will  confirms  him  fo. 

Tell  him  he  wanders,  that  his  error  leads 
To  fatal  ills,  that  though  the  path  he  treads 
Be  flowVy,  and  he  fee  no  caufe  of  fear. 
Death  and  the  pains  of  hell  attend  him  there  v 
In  vain  -,  the  (lave  of  arrogance  and  pride. 
He  has  no  hearing  on  the  prudent  fide* 
His  ftill  refuted  quirks  be  ftill  repeats. 
New  raised  ob^cdlions  with  new  quibbles  meets, 

•Titt 


(    69    ) 

*till  finking  in  the  quickfand  he  defends, 
ftdiesdifputing,  and  the  conteft  ends ; 
Botnot  the  mifchiefs :  they  ftill  left  behind, 
lie  thiftlc-fecds  are  fown  by  cv'ry  wind. 
Thus  men  go  wrong  with  an  ingenious  flcill, 
fcnd  the  ftrait  rule  to  their  own  crooked  will. 
And  with  a  clear  and  (hining  lamp  fupplied, 
Firft  put  It  out,  then  take  it  for  ^  guide. 
Halting  on  crutches  of  unequal  Gze, 
Odc  1^  by  truth  fupported,  one  by  lies, 
They  fidle  to  the  goal  with  aukward  pace. 
Secure  of  nothing,  but  to  lofe  the  race. 

Faults  in  the  life  breed  errors  in  the  brain. 
And  thcfe,  reciprocally,  thofe  again. 
Tk  mind  and  condudt  mutually  imprint 
And  ftamp  their  image  in  each  other's  mint, 
Eadi,  fire  and  dam,  of  an  infernal  race. 
Begetting  and  conceiving  all  that's  bafe. 
None  fends  his  arrow  to  the  mark  in  view, 
^fbok  hand  is  feeble,  or  his  aim  untrue, 

F  3  For 
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For  though  c^cr  yet  the  Ihafc  is  on  the  wing^ 
Or  when  it  firft  forfakes  th*  claftic  ftring. 
It  err  but  little  from  th*  intended  line, 
It  falls  at  lail,  far  wide  of  his  dcfign. 
So  he  that  feeks  a  manfion  in  the  (ky, 
Muft  watch  his  purpofe  with  a  ftedfaft  eye. 
That  priz^  belongs  to  none  but  the  fincere. 
The  leaft  obliquity  is  fatal  here. 

With  caution  tafte  the  fweet  Circa^an  cqpi 
He  that  fips  often,  at  laft  drinks  it  up. 
Habits  are  foon  aflum'd,  but  when  we  Itrivc 
To  ftrip  them  off,  *tis  being  flay'd  alive. 
Caird  to  the  temple  of  impure  delight. 
He  that  abftains,  and  he  alone  does  right. 
If  a  wifti  wander  that  way,  call  it  home. 
He  cannot  long  be  fafe,  whofe  wi(hes  roam. 
But  if  you  pafs  the  thre(bold,  you  are  caughtj^ 
Die  then,  if  pow*r  Almighty  fave  you  not. 
There  hardening  by  degrees,  'till  double  fteel'd^ 
Take  leav^  of  n^/Lwt^s  God,  wd  God  rcveal'4 

Th 
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Then  laugh  at  all  you  trembl'd  at  before. 
And  joining  the  free-thinkers  brutal  roar, 

(Swallow  the  two  grand  noftrums  they  difpenie. 
Tint  fcripture  lies,  and  blafphemy  is  fehfe : 
Iftlcmency  revolted  by  abufe 
Be  damnable,  then,  damn'd  without  excufe. 

Some  dream  that  they  can  filence  when  they  will 
The  ftorm  of  paffion,  and  fay,  Peace^  be  Jiill  j 
But  ^^  Thus  far  and  no  farther^'  when  addrefs'd 
To  the  wild  wave,  or  wilder  human  bread, 
Implies  authority  that  never  can. 
That  never  ought  tq  be  the  lot  of  man. 

But  mufe  forbear,  long  flights  forebode  a  fall. 
Strike  on  the  deep  toned  chord  the  fum  of  alL 

Hear  the  juft  law,  the  judgment  of  the  flcies ! 
He  that  hates  trqth  fhall  be  the  dupe  of  lies. 
Aod  he  that  will  be  cheated  to  the  lad, 
Delulions,  ftrong  as  hell,  (hall  bind  him  iei^. 
Bot  if  the  iffraAd'rcr  his  midake  difcern. 
Judge  his  own  ways,  and  figh  for  a  return, 

F4  »^ 
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Bcwilder'd  once,  muft  he  bewail  his  lofs 
For  ever  and  for  ever  ?   No — the  crofs. 
There  and  there  only  (though  the  deift  rave. 
And  atheift,  if  earth  beat  fo  bafe  a  (lave) 
There  and  there  only,  is  the  pQwV  to  favc. 
There  no  delufive  hope  invites  dcfpair. 
No  mock'ry  meets  you,   no  deception  there. 
The  fpells  and  charms  that  blinded  you  before, 
All  vanifh  there,  and  fafcinate  no  more. 
I  am  no  preacher,   let  this  hint  fuffice. 
The  crofs  once  feen,  is  death  to  cv'ry  vice  ; 
Elfe  he  that  hung  there,  fufFcr'd  all  his  pain. 
Bled,  groaned  and  ajoniz'd,  and  died  in  vaiq. 


THUT 


RUTH. 


Penfentur  trutind.  Hor* 

Ti^  AN  on  the  dubious  waves  of  error  tofs^d^ 
•*•"*•  His  (hip  half  foundcr'd  and  his  compafs  loft, 
Sct%  far  as  human  optics  may  command^ 
A  fleeping  fog^  and  fancies  it  dry  land : 
Spreads  all  his  canvafs,  ev'ry  finew  plies. 
Pants  for  it,  aims  at  it,  enters  it,  and  dies. 
llien  farewel  all  felf-fatisfying  fchemes, 
|Iis  well-buiU  fyftems,  philofophic  dreams. 

Deceit- 
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Deceitful  views  of  future  blifs,  farewcl ! 
He  reads  his  fenrcnce  at  the  flames  of  hell. 
,    Hard  lot  of  man  !  to  toil  for  the  reward 
Of  virtue,  and  yet  lofe  it—  wherefore  hard  ? 
He  that  would  win  the  race,  muft  guide  his  horfe 
Obedieht  to  the  cuftoms  of  the  courft, 
Elfe,  though  unequall'd  to  the  goal  he  flies, 
A  meaner  than  himfelf  fliall  gain  the  prize. 
Grace  leads  the  right  way,  if  you  chufc  the  wrong. 
Take  it  and  perifli,  but  reftrain  your  tongue ; 
Charge  not,  with  light  fuflicient  and  left  free. 
Your  willful  fuicide  on  God's  decree. 

Oh  ho^  tanilike  the  complex  work^  of  man, 
H^av'ns  eafy,  artlefs^  unincumbered  plan ! 
No  meretricious  graces  to  beguile. 
No  cluft'ring  orM-mfifits  to  clog  the  pile. 
From  oftentatkm  aft  from  weakneft  free. 
It  (lands  like  the  cerulean  arch  we  fee, 
Majeflic  in  its  own  fimplicity. 
Infcrib'd  above  the  portal,  from  afar 
CimCpicuous  as  the  brightnefs  of  a  ftar. 

Legible 
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Legible  only  by  the  light  they  gire, 

Scaod  the  foul-cjuick'ning   words  — »  believe  and 

LIVE, 

Too  many  fhock'd  at  what  fhould  charm  them  moft, 

Defpife  the  plain  direftion  and  are  loft. 

Hcav'n  on  fuch  terms !  they  ciy  with  proud  difdain. 

Incredible,  impofllble,  and  vain — 

Rebel  bccaufc  'tis  cafy  to  obey. 

And  fcorn  for  its  own  fake  the  gracious  way. 

Thefc  arc  the  fober,  in  whofe  cooler  brains 

Some  thought  of  immortality  remains ; 

The  reft  too  bufy  or  too  gay,  to  wait 

On  the  fad  theme,  their  everlafting  ftate. 

Sport  for  a  day  and  perilh  in  a  night. 

The  foam  upon  the  waters  not  fo  light. 

Who  judged  the  Pharifee  ?  What  odious  caufe 
Exposed  him  to  the  vengeance  of  the  laws  ? 
Had  he  fcduc'd  a  virgin,  wrong'd  a  friend. 
Or  ftabb'd  a  man  to  ferve  fome  private  end  ? 
Was  blafphemy  his  fin  ?  Or  did  he  ftray 
from  the  AriCt  duties  of  the  f^crcd  day  ? 

Sit 
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Sic  long  and  late  at  the  caroufing  board  ? 

(Such  were  the  fins  with  which  he  charged  his  Lord) 

No— the  man's  morals  were  exaft,  what  then  ? 

*Twas  his  ambition  to  be  feen  of  men ; 

His  virtues  were  his  pride ;  and  that  one  vice 

Made  all  his  virtues  gewgaws  of  no  price ; 

He  wore  them  as  fine  trappings  for  a  Ihow, 

A  praying,  fynagogue  frequenting  beau. 

The  fclf- applauding  bird,  the  peacock  fce^— 
Mark  what  a  fumptuous  Pharifee  is  he ! 
Meridian  fun-beams  tempt  him  to  unfold 
His  radiant  glories,  azure,  green,  and  gold ; 
He  treads  as  if  fome  folemn  mufic  near. 
His  meafur'd  ftep  were  govern'd  by  his  ear. 
And  feems  to  fay,  ye  meaner  fowl,  give  place, 
I  am  all  fplendor,  dignity  and  grace. 

Not  fo  the  pheafant  on  his  charms  prcfunics^ 
Though  he  too  has  a  glory  in  his  plumes. 
He,  chriftian  like,  retreats  with  modeft  mien. 
To  the  clofc  copfe  or  far  fequefter'd  green. 
And  (hines  without  dcfiring  to  be  fccn. 

The 
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he  plea  of  works,  as  arrogant  and  vain^ 
leav'n  turns  from  with  abhorrence  and  difdain  j 
?ot  more  affronted  by  avow'd  negled, 
Tian  by  the  mere  diflcmblers  fcign'd  refpcd, 
Wbt  is  all  righceoufnefs  that  men  devifc. 
What,  but  a  fordid  bargain  for  the  (kies  ? 
But  Chrilt  as  foon  would  abdicate  his  own, 
Asftoop  from  heav'n  to  fell  the  proud  a  throne. 

His  dwelling  a  recefs  in  fonre  rude  rock. 
Book,  beads,  and  maple-difh  his  meagre  iloclc, 
k  fliirt  of  hair  and  weeds  of  canvafs  drefs'd. 
Girt  with  a  bell-rope  that  the  Pope  has  blefb'd, 
ilduft  with  ftripes  told  out  for  evVy  crime, 
Afld  fore  tormented  long  before  his  time, 
Hispray'r  preferred  to  faints  that  cannot  aid, 
^is  praife  poftpon^d,  and  never  to  be  paid, 
ccthe  fagc  hermit  by  mankind  admir'd, 
rith  all  that  bigotry  adopts,   infpirM, 
^caring  out  life  in  his  religious  wliim, 
ill  his  religious  whimfy  wears  out  him. 

His 
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His  works,  his  abftinencc,   his  zeal  allow'd^ 
You  think  him  humble,   God  accounts  him  proud] 
High  in  demand,   though  lowly  in  preteiKC^ 
Of  all  his  conduftf   this  the  genuine  fcnfe— * 
My  penitencial  ftripes,  my  ftreaming  blood 
Have  purchased  heav'n,   and  prove  my  title  good. 

Turn  eaftward  now,  and  fancy  IhaH  apply^ 
To  your  weak  figlit  her  telefcopic  eye. 
The  Bramin  kindles  on  his  own  bar«  head 
The  facred  lire,  felf-torturing  his  trade. 
His  voluntary  pains,  fevere  and  long. 
Would  give  a  barbVous  air  to  Briti(h  fong> 
Nor  grand  inquifitor  could  worfe  invent. 
Than  he  contrives  to  fufFer,  well  content. 

"Which  is  the  faintlier  worthy  of  the  two? 
Paft  all  difpute^  yon  anchorite  fay  you. 
Your  fcntence  and  mine  diflfer.     What*s  a  name? 
1  fay  the  Bramin  has  the  fairer  claim. 
If  fufTrings  fcripture  no  where  recommends, 
Devis'd  by  fclf  to  anfwcr  fclfifh  ends 

Giv 
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Gifo  £iifitfiiipy  tiien  all  Europe  muft  i4giiee» 
Ten  ftarvling  hermits  fuflfer  le&  tliaii  be. 
The  truth  i&  ((f  the  truth  may  fuit  your  ear^ 
And  prejudice  haue  left  a  pafl^e  clear) 
Ffide  has  attaint  its  moft  luxuriant  growth^ 
Aod  poifoiv-d  cwry  virtue  ia  thcf»  both. 
Pride  may  be  pampered  white  the  flefh  grows  lean 
Humility  may  cloath  an  Englifh  Djean ; 
That  grace  was  Cowper*s— *his  confcfs'dl3y  ail- 
Though  placed  in  golden  Durham's  fecond  ftall. 
Hot  all  the  plenty  of  a  Bi(hop*s  board. 
His  palace,  and  his  lacqueys,  and,  my  Lord  { 
More  nourilh  pride,  that  condefcending  vice^ 
Than  abftinence,  and  beggary  and  lice. 
It  thrives  in  mifery,  and  abundant  grows 

I  h  fflifery  fools  upon  themfelves  impoCb. 
But  why  before  us  Protcftants  produce 

An  Indian  myftic  or  a  French  reclufe  ? 

Their  fin  is  plain,  but  what  have  we  to  fear, 

Wbrm'dand  well  inftrufted  ?  You  fhaU  hea^. 

Yon 
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Yon  ancient  prude,  whofc  withered  features  ihow 
She  might  be  young  fome  forty  years  ago. 
Her  elbows  pinion'd  clofe  upon  her  hips. 
Her  head  eredt,  her  fan  upon  her  lips,  .' 

Her  eye-brows  arch'd,  her  eyes  both  gone  aftra/ 
To  watch  yon  amVous  couple  in  their  play. 
With  boney  and  unkerchiePd  neck  defies 
The  rude  inclemency  of  wintry  (kies,  *  - 

And  fails  with  lappet-head  and  mincing  airs  r 

Duely  at  clink  of  bell,  to  morning  pray'rs,  } 

To  thrift  and  parfimony  much  inclined. 
She  yet  allows  hcrfelf  that  boy  behind ; 
The  (hiv'ring  urchin,  bending  as  he  goes,  ..    ; . 

With  flipfkod  heels,  and  dew  drop  at  his  nofe,       ■  '-^ 
His  predeceflbrs  coat  advanced  to  wear. 
Which  future  pages  are  yet  doom'd  to  fhare. 
Carries  her  bible  tuck'd  beneath  his  arm. 
And  hides  his  hands  to  keep  his  fingers  warm.  / 

She,  half  an  angel  in  her  own  account,  ^^t 

Doubts  not  hereafter  with  the  faints  to  mount,  53 

Though 


'^     Though  not  a  grace  appears  on  ftridleft  fcarch, 
But  that  (he  fafts,  and  item,  goes  to  church. 
I   Confcious  of  age  (he  recollefts  her  youth, 
!    And  tells,  not  always  with  an  eye  to  truth,        '  *^^ 
Who  fpannM  iier  waift,  and  who,  where'er  be  catte,- 
Soawrd  upon  glafs  Mils  Bridget's  lovely  Aime» 
Wb  ftole  her  flipper,  fill'd  it  with  tokay. 
And  drank  the  little  bumper  ev'ry  day. 
Of  temper  as  invenomM  as  an  afp, 
Cenforious,  and  her  every  word  a  wafp. 
In  faithful  mcm'ry  (he  records  the  crimes  - ''  ^; 

Or  real,  orfi£ltdous,  of  the  times,  / 

Laughs  at  the  reputations  (he  has  torn, 
And  holds  them  dangling  at  arms  length  in  fcornJ 

Such  are  the  fruits  of  fan6bimonious  pride. 
Of  malice  fed  while  fle(h  is  mortified. 
Take,  Madam,  the  reward  of  all  your  pray'rs. 
Where  hermits  and  where  Bramins  meet  with  theirs. 
Your  portion  is  with  them :  nay,  never  frown. 
But,  if  you  pleafe,  fome  fathoms  lower  down. 

G  Artift 
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Artift  attend — your  bruihes  and  your  paint->-« 
Produce  them — take  a  chair-^now  draw  a  SainU 
Oh  forrowful  and  &d !  the  ftreaming  tears 
Ch^el  her  cheeks,  a  Niobe  appears. 
Is  this  A  Saint  ?  Throw  tints  and  all  away. 
True  pipty^^  chearful  as  the  day. 
Will  weep  indeed  and  heave  a  pitying  g^t>aa 
For  others  woes,  but  fmiles.upon  her  owiu 

What  purpofe  has  the  King  of  Saints  in  view? 
Why  falls  the  gofpel  like  a  gracious  dew  i 
To  call  up  plenty  from  the  teeming  earth. 
Or  curfe  the  defart  with  a  tenfold  dearth  ? 
Is  it  that  Adam's  offspring  may  be  (av'd 
From  fervile  fear,  or  be  the  more  enflavM  ? 
To  loofe  the  links  that  galPd  mankind  before^' 
Or  bind  them  fader  on,  and  add  (till  more  ? 
The  freeborn  Chriftian  has  no  chains  to  prorc^ 
Or  if  a  chain,  the  golden  one  of  love ; 
No  fear  attends  to  quench  his  glowing  fires. 
What  fear  he  feels  his  gratitude  infpires. 

Shal 


Shall  he  for  fuch  ddivVance  freely  wrought, 
Recompenfe  ill  i    He  trembles  at  the  thought : 
His  mafter's  iot'refk  and  his  own  combined, 
Prompt  ev'ry  niovcment  of  his  heart  and  mind  i 
Thought,  word,  and  deed^  his  liberty  evince. 
His  freedona  is  the  freedom  of  a  Prince« 

Man's  obligations  infinite,  of  courfe 
His  life  fliould  prove  that  he  perceives  their  force^ 
His  utmoft  he  can  render  is  but  fmall. 
The  priacipk  and  motive  all  in  all. 
Vou  ^yp  jwo  fcrvants — Tom,  an  arch,  fly  rogue, 
From  top  to  toe  the  Geta  now  in  vogue  i 
Genteel  in  figure,  eafy  in  addrefs» 
Moves  without  noife,  and  fwift  as  an  exprefs. 
Reports  a  mefiage  with  a  pleafing  grace, 
I    Expert  in  all  the  duties  of  his  place : 

Say,  on  what  hinge  does  his  obedience  move  ? 
Has  he  a  world  of  gratitude  and  love  ? 
No,  not  a  fpark — *tis  all  mere  fharpers  play  j 
He  likes  your  houfe,  your  houfemaid  and  your  pay; 

G  2  Reduce 
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Reduce  hh  wages,  or  gpt  rid  of  her,' 

Tom,  quits  you,  with,  your  moft  obedient  Sir— 

The  dinner  ferv'd,  Charles  takes  his  ufqal  Hand, 
Watches  your  eye,  anticipates  command^ 
Sighs  if  perhaps  your  appetite  (hould  fail. 
And  if  he  but  fufpefts  a  frown,  turns  pale  ; 
Confults  all  day  your  intVeft  and  your  eafe^ 
Richly  rewarded  if  he  can  but  pleale. 
And  proud  to  make  his  firm  attachment  known. 
To  fave  your  life  would  nobly  rifque  his  own. 
Mow,    which    (lands    higheft    in    your    ferjous 
thought  ? 

Charles,  without  doubt,  fay  you and  fo  he 

ought; 
One  aft  that  from  a  thankful  heart  proceeds, 
pxccls  ten  thoufand  mercenary  deeds. 
Thus  heav'n  approves  as  honeft  and  fincene. 
The  work  of  gcn'rous  love  and  filial  fear. 
But  with  averted  eyes  th'omnifcient  judge, 
Scorns  the  bafe  hireling  and  the  flavifli  drudge. 

Whcr 


Where  dwell  thefe  matchlefs  Saints  ?  Old 
Curio  crics-^ 
E/n  at  your  fide.  Sir,  and  before  your  eyes,  .      r 
The  favoured  feir,  th*  enthufiafta  you  defpiic.        J. 
Aad  plcas'd  at  heart  becaufe  on  holy  ground, 
Sotneuines  9  panting  hypocrite  is  found. 
Reproach  a  people  with  his  (ingle  fall. 
And  cad  his  filthy  raiment  at  them  all. 
Attend — an  apt  fimilkude  Ihall  fhow. 
Whence  fprings  the  conduft  that  offends  you  To. 

See  whox  it  fmoaks  along  the  founding  plain. 
Blown  all  aflant,  a  driving  dalhing  rain. 
Peal  upon  peal  redoubling  all  around. 
Shakes  it  again  and  fader  to  the  ground. 
Now  flafiiing  wide,  now  glancing  as  in  p)ay. 
Swift  beyond  thought  the  light'nings  dart  away  % 
Ere  yet  it  came  the  traveller  urgM  his  (Iced, 
And  hurried,  but  with  unfuccefsful  fpeed. 
Now  drenched  throughout,  and  hopelefs   of  his 

cafc»      • 
He  drops  the  rein,  and  leaves  him  te  his  pace  \ 

G  3  Suppofe 
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Siippofe,  unlook*d  for  in  a  fcenc  fo  rude. 
Long  hid  by  interpofing  hill  or  wood. 
Some  manfion  neat  and  elegantly  dre&*d 
By  fome  kind  and  hc^pitable  heart  poflefs'di 
Offer  him  wara^th,  focority  and  reft  ^ 
Think  with  what  pleafare,  fafe  and  at  his  eaie. 
He  hears  the  lempeft  howling  in  the  trees. 
What  glowing  thanks  his  lips  and  heart  employ^ 
While  danger  paft  is  tum'd  to  prefent  joy* 
So  fares  it  with  the  finneir  when  he  fee)% 
A  growing  dread  of  vengeance  at  his  heels^ 
His  confci^nce  like  aglaffy  lake  before, 
La(h'4  into  foaming  waves  begins  to  roar. 
The  law  grown  clamorous,  though  (ilent  long, 
An^gns  him,  charges  Mm  with  every  wrong, 
Aflerts  the  rights  of  bis  offended  Lord, 
And  death  or  reftitution  is  the  word  i 
The  laft  iaipoBible,  he  fears  the  firft. 
And  having  well  deferv'd,  expeds  the  worft 
Then  welcome  refuge,  and  a  peaceful  homo 
Oh  for  a  (halter  ^m  Uicifnr9th  to  come] 

Cri 
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Cruih  me  ye  rocks,  ye  falling  mountains  hide. 
Or  bury  me  in  oceans  angry  tide— 
The  fcrutiny  of  thofe  all  feeing  eyes 
I  dare  not  —and  you  need  not,  God  replies ; 
The  remedy  you  want  I  frcdy  give. 
The  book  fhall  teach  you,  read,  believe  and  live: 
[    Tis  done—  the  raging  ftorm  is  heard  no  more, 
Mercy  receives  him  on  her  peaceful  Ihore, 
Andjuftice,  guardian  of  the  dread  command. 
Drops  the  red  vengeance  from  his  willing  hand. 
A  foul  redeemed  demands  a  life  of  praife^ 
Hence  the  complexion  of  his  future  days. 
Hence  a  demeanor  holy  and  unfpeck'd. 
And  the  world's  hatred  has  its  fure  eScft. 
Some  lead  a  life  unblarpeaUe  and  juft. 
Their  own  dear  virtue,  their  unlhaken  truft. 
They  never  fin —  or  if  (as  all  ofiend) 
Some  trivial  flips  thdr  daily  walk  attend. 
The  poor  are  near  at  hand,  the  chai^  is  fiaall, 
A  flight  gratuity  atones  for  all. 

G  4  For 
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For  though  the  Pope  has  loft  his  intVeft  here. 

And  pardons  are  not  fold  as  once  they  were. 

No  Papift  more  defirous  to  compound. 

Than  fome  grave  linners  upon  Englifti  ground : 

That  plea  refuted,   other  quirks  they  feek, 

Mercy  is  infinite  and  man  is  weak. 

The  future  (hall  obliterate  the  paft. 

And  heav*n  no  doubt  {hall  be  their  home  at  laft. 

Come  then— a  ftill,  fmali  whifper  in  your, ear. 
He  has  no  hope  that  never  had  a  fear  \ 
And  he  that  never  doubted  of  his  ftate. 
He  may  perhaps — perhaps  he  may — too  late. 

The  path  to  blifs  abounds  with  many  a  fnare. 
Learning  is  one,'^  and  wit,  however  rare : 
The  Frenchman  firft  in  literary  fame, 
(Mention  him  if  you  pleafe — Voltaire?  the  fame) 
With  fpirif,  genius,  eloquence  fupplied, 
Liv'd  long,  wrote  rtuch,  laughM  heartily  and  4ied ; 
The  fcripture  was  his  jcft-book,  whence  he  drew 
Bon  mots  to  gall  the  Cbriftian  and  the  Jew : 

An 


An  infidel  in  health,  but  what  when  fick  ? 
Oh  then,  a  text  would  touch  him  at  the  quick : 
View  him  at  Paris  in  his  laft  career, 
Sun'ounding  throngs  the  demi-god  revere^ 
Exalted  on  his  pedeftal  of  pride. 
And  fum'd  with  frankincenfc  on  ev'ry  fide. 
He  begs  their  flattery  with  his  latefl  breath. 
And  fmother^d  in't  at  laft,  is  prais'd  to  deaths 
Yon  cottager  who  weaves  at  her  own  door. 
Pillow  and  bobbins  all  her  little  (tore. 
Content  though  mean,  and  chearful,  if  not  gay. 
Shuffling  her  threads  about  the  live-long  day, 
Jufl:  earns  a  fcanty  pittance,  and  at  night 
Lies  down  fecure,  her  heart  and  pocket  light ; 
She  for  her  humble  fphere  by  nature  fit. 
Has  little  underftanding,  and  no  wit, 
Receives  no  praife,  but  (though  her  lot  be  fuch, 
Toilfome  and  indigent)  fhe  renders  much ; 
Juft  knows,  and  knows  no  more^  her  bible  true, 
A  truth  the  brilliant  Frenchman  never  kneur. 

And 
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And  in  that  charter  reads  with  iparklmg  eyes 
Her  title  to  a  treafure  in  the  Ikies. 

Oh  happy  peafant  \  Oh  unhappy  bard ! 
Ifis  the  mere  tinfel^  her^s  the  rich  reward  ^ 
He  prais'd  perhaps  for  ages  yet  to  come. 
She  never  heard  of  half  a  mile  from  home  j 
He  loft  in  errors  his  vain  heart  prefers. 
She  iafe  in  the  Simplicity  of  hers. 

Not  many  wife,  rich,  noble,  or  profound 
hk  fcience,  win  one  inch  of  heav'nly  ground : 
And  is  it  not  a  mortifying  thought 
The  poor  fhould  gain  it,  and  the  rich  (hould  not? 
No— the  voluptuaries,  who  ne'er  forget 
One  pleafure  loft,  lofe  heav'n  without  regret^ 
Regret  would  roufe  them  and  give  birth  to  pray'r^ 
^y*r  would  add  faith,  and  faith  would  fix  them 
there. 

Not  that  the  Former  of  us  all  in  this» 
Or  aqght  he  does,  is  governed  by  capricc^i 
The  fuppofition  is  replete  with  fin. 
And  bears  the  brand  of  blafphemy  burnt  in. 

Not 


Not  fo — the  filver  trumpet's  heav'nly  call. 

Sounds  for  the  poor,  but  founds  alike  for  all  i 

Kings  are  iiwioed,  and  would  kings  obey. 

No  flavcs  on  earch  more  wekome  were  than  they: 

But  rof  altjr,  nobility,  and  flratey 

Are  fuch  a  dead  preponderating  weight. 

That  endlefs  blifs  (how  Itrange  foe'er  it  feem) 

In  counterpoife,  fiies  up  and  kicks  the  beam, 

'Tis  open  and  ye  cannot  enter — why  ? 

Becaufe  y^  will  not,  Conyers  would  reply—-. 

And  he  fays  much  that  many  may  difputc 

And  cavil  at  with  eafe,  but  none  refute. 

Oh  blcfs*d  efFcft  of  pertury  and  want. 

The  feed  fown  there,  how  vigorous  is  the  plant! 

No  foil  like  poverty  for  growth  divine. 

As  leaneil  land  fupplies  the  richeft  wine. 

Earth  gives  too  little,  giving  cmly  bread. 

To  nourifb  pride  or  turn  the  weakeft  head : 

To  them,  the  founding  jargon  of  the  fchoolst 

Secnis  what  it  is,  a  cap  and  bells  for  fook  t 

The 
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The  light  they  walk  by,  kindled  from  above. 
Shows  them  the  (horteft  way  to  life  and  love: 
They,  ftrangers  to  the  controverfial  field. 
Where  dcifts  always  foiPd,  yet  fcorn  to  yield. 
And  never  checked  by  what  impedes  the  wife. 
Believe,  rulb  forward,  and  poflcfs  the  pri^e. 

Envy  ye  great  the  dull  unlettered  fmall. 
Ye  have  much  caufe  for  envy — but  not  all ; 
We  boafl:  fome  rich  ones  whom  the  gofpel  fways. 
And  one  that  wears  a  coronet  and  prays  ^ 
Like  gleaning*  of  an  olive  tree  they  {how. 
Here  and  there  one  upoa  the  topmoft  bough. 

How  readily  upon  the  gofpel  plan. 
That  queftion  has  its  anfvver—- what  is  man  ? 
Sinful  and  weak,  in  ev'ry  fenfe  a  wretch^ 
An  inftrument  whofe  chords  upon  the  ftretch 
And  ftrain'd  to  the  lafl:  fcrew  that  he  can  bcar^ 
Yield  only.difcord  in  his  maker's  ear : 
Once  the  bleft  refidence  of  truth  divine. 
Glorious  ^s  Solyma*s  interior  flirinc, 

.  r  Where 
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here  in  his  own  oracular  abode,  *•"  :  i'   t:     i  rl.^  >'• 

welt  vifibl^  the  light-creating'^GSd ;  - 

at  made  long  fince  like  Babylem  of 'old,  < 

.  den  of  mifchiefs  never  to  be  told : 

ind  (he,  oiice  niiftre6  of  the  realms  around, 

low  fcatter^d  wide  and  no  where  to  be  found, 

is  foon  (hall  rife  and  re-aicend  the  throne, 

{y  natire  pow*r  and  energy  her  own, 

\s  natuce  at  Jier  own  peculiar  coft, 

Leflore  to  man  the  glories  he  has  loft« 

jo  bid  the  winter  ceafe  to  chill  the  year. 

Replace  the  wand'ring  comet  in  his  fphere, 

Then  boaft  (but  wait  for  that  unbop'd-for  hour)    . . 

The  felf-reftoring  arm  of  human  pow'r. 

But  what  is  man  in  his  own  proud  efteem  ? 

iar  him,  himfelf  the  poet  and  the  theme ; 

I  monarch  cloath*d  with  majefty  and  awe, 

lis  mind  his  kingdom  and  his  will  his  law, 

frace  in  his  mien  and  glory  in  his  eyes, 

uprcme  on  earth  and  worthy  of  the  fkies. 

Strength 
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Strength  in  his  heart,  dominion  in  his  nod. 
And,  thunderbolts  excepted,  quite  a  God, 
So  fings  he,  chaimM  with  his  owa  mind  a; 
form, 
The  fong  magnificent,  the  theme  a  worm : 
Himfelf  fo  niucb  the  fource  of  his  del%ht» 
His  maker  has  no  beauty  in  his  Qght: 
See  where  he  fits  contemplative  and  fis^i, 
Pleafure  and  wonder  in  his  feature^  nmH^ 
Hk  paflions  tam'd  and  all  at  hi^  controiil» 
How  pcrfeft  the  compofure  of  hi&  fpuU 
Complacency  has  [breathed  a  gentle  gale 
0*er  all  his  thoughts,  and  fwell'd  hi;^  QaTf  fail  x 
His  books  well  ti-imm'd  and  in  the  gayeft  ftile,. 
Like  regimented  coxcombs  rank  and  file. 
Adorn  his  intelleffcs  as  well  as  Ihelves, 
And  teach  him  notions  fplendid  as  themfelre; : 
The  bible  only  ftands  neglcftcd  there. 
Though  that  of  all  moft  worthy  of  his  care. 
And  like  an  infant,  troublefome  awake. 
Is  kft  to  fleep  for  peace  and  quiet  fake. 

Wh 
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lat  (hall  the  man  defer^e  of  human  kind, 

e  happy  (kill  and  induftiy  combin'd, 

prove  (what  argument  could  never  yet) 

Dible  an  impofture  and  a  cheat  ?; 

praiies  of  the  libertine  profels'd, 

worft  of  men,  and  curfes  of  the  beft, 

re  (hould  the  living,  weeping  o*er  his  woesp 

dying,  treqiibling  at  their  awful  clofe, 

tt  the  betrayed,  forfaken  and  (opprels'd, 

thoufands  whom  the  world  forbids  to  red:, 

:te  fliould  they^find  (chofe  comforts  at  an  end 

fcripture  yields)  or  hope  to  find  a  friend  ? 

ow  might  mufe  herfelf  to  madnefs  then, 

1  feeking  exile  from  the  fight  of  men, 

7  herfelf  in  folitude  profound, 

)w  frantic  with  her  pangs  and  bite  the  ground. 

us  often  unbelief  grown  fick  of  life, 

cs  to  the  tempting  pool  or  felon  knife, 

« jury  meet,  the  coronor  is  fliort, 

d  lunacy  the  vcrdid  of  the  court : 

Reverie 
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Rcvcrfc  the  fentence,  let  the  truth  be  known. 

Such  lunacy  is  ignorance  alone ; 

They  knew  not,  what  feme  biihops  may  not  know. 

That  fcripture  is  the  only  cure  of  woe : 

That  field  of  promife,  how  it  flings  abroad 

Its  odour  o'er  the  Chrillians  thorny  road  j 

The  foul  repofing  on  aflfur'd  relief. 

Feels  herfelf  happy  amidtt  all  her  grief. 

Forgets  her  labour  as  (he  toils  along,' 

Weeps  tears  of  joy,  and  burfts  into  a  fong. 

But  the  fame  word  that  like  the  polilh'd  fliarCy 
Ploughs  up  the  roots  of  a  bclievcr^s  care. 
Kills  too  the  flow*ry  weeds  wherec'r  they  grow. 
That  bind  th^  fmner's  Bacchanalian  brow. 
Oh  that  unwelcome  voice  of  hcav'nly  love. 
Sad  meffenger  of  mercy  from  above. 
How  does  it  grate  upon  his  thanklcfs  car, 
Crippling  his  pleafures  with  the  cramp  of  fear! 
His  will  and  judgment  at  continual  ftrifc. 
That  civil  war  imbitters  all  his  life  j 

In 


In  vain  he  points  his  powVs  againfl:  the  fkies,' 
In  vain  he  clofcs  or  averts  his  eyes. 
Truth  will  intrude — ^flic  bids  him  yet  beware—. 
And  (hakes  the  fceptic  in  the  fcorncr's  chain 

Though  various  foes  againft  the  truth  combine, 
Pride  above  all  oppoles  her  deiign ; 
Pride,  of  a  growth  fuperior  to  the  reft, 
Thcfubtleft  fcrpent  with  the  loftieft  creft. 
Swells  at  the  thought,  and  kindling  into  rage. 
Would  hifs  the  cherub  mercy  from  the  ftage. 

And  is  the  foul  indeed  ib  loft,  (he  cries, 
Fall'n  from  her  glory  and  too  weak  to  rife. 
Torpid  and  dull  beneath  a  frozen  zone. 
Has  flie  no  fpark  that  may  be  deem'd  her  own  ? 
Grant  her  indebted  to  what  zealots  call 
Grace  undefcrv'd,  yet  furely  not  for  all- 
Some  bdams  of  reAitude  (he  yet  difplays. 
Some  love  of  virtue  and  fome  pow*r  to  prai(c. 
Can  lift  herfclf  above  corporeal  things. 
And  foaring  on  her  own  unborrowed  wings, 

H  Po(re(s 
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Poflcfs  hcrfelf  of  all  that's  good  or  truc^ 
Aflert  the  (kies,  and  vindicate  her  due. 
Pail  indifcretion  is  a  venial  crime. 
And  if  the  youth,  unmellow'd  yet  by  time. 
Bore  on  his  branch  luxuriant  then,  and  rude. 
Fruits  of  a  blighted  fize,  auftere  and  crude, 
Maturer  years  (hall  happier  (lores  produce. 
And  meliorate  the  well  concocted  juice. 
Then  confcious  of  her  meritorious  zcal^ 
To  jufliice  fhe  may  make  her  bold  appeal. 
And  leave  to  mercy  with  a  tranquil  mind. 
The  worthlefs  and  unfruitful  of  mankind. 
Hear  then  how  mercy  flighted  and  defied. 
Retorts  th'  affront  againft  the  crown  of  pride« 

Perilh  the  virtue,  as  it  ought,  abhorr'd. 
And  the  fool  with  it  that  infults  his  Lord. 
Th'  attonement  a  Redeemer's  love  has  wrought . 
Is  not  for  you,  the  righteous  need  it  not* 
Seeft  thou  yon  harlot  wooing  all  (he  meets 
The  worn  out  nuifance  of  the  public  ftreets, 

Hcrfc 
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Hcrfclf  from  morn  to  night,  from  night  to  morh» 
Her  own  abhorrence,  and  as  much  your  fcorn^. 
The  gracious  (how*r,  unlimited  and  free. 
Shall  fall  GO  her,  when  heav'n  denies  it  thee. 
Of  all  that  wifdom  dictates,  this  the  drift. 
That  mm  is  dead  in  (in,  and  life  a  gift. 

Is  virtue  then,  unlefs  of  chriftian  growth, 
Mere  fallacy^  or  foolifhnels,  or  both. 
Ten  thoufand  fages  loft  in  endlefs  woe^ 
For  ignorance  of  what  they  could  not  know  ?• 
That  fpeecb  betrays  at  once  a  bigot's  tongue. 
Charge  not  a  God  with  fuch  outrageous  wrong* 
Truly  not  1 — the  partial  light  men  have^ 
My  creed  perfuades  me,  Well  employed  may  fave. 
While  he  that  fcoms  the  noon-day  beam  pcrverfe. 
Shall  find  the  blefling,  unimproved,  acurfe. 
Let  heathen  worthies  whofe  exalted  mind. 
Left  fenfuality  and  drofs  behind, 
Poflefs  for  me  their  undifputed  lot. 
And  take  unenvied  the  reward  they  fought. 

H  2  But 
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But  ftili  in  virtue  of  a  Savior^  plea. 
Not  blind  by  choice^  but  deftin'd  not  to  Ste. 
Their  fortiti)de  and  wiidom  were  a  flame 
Celeftial,  though  they  knew  not  whence  it  cames 
Derived  from  the  fame  fource  of  light  and  grace 
That  guides  the  chriilian  in  his  fwifter  race ; 
Their  judge  was  confcieoce,  and  her  rule  their  law^ 
That  rule  purfued  with  reverence  and  with  aw^ 
Led  them,  however  faidt^ringf  faint  and  flow» 
From  what  they  knew,  to  what  they  wifh'd  to  know 
But  let  not  him  that  fhares  a  brighter  day. 
Traduce  the  fplendor  of  a  noon-tide  ray^ 
Prefer  the  twilight  of  a  darker  time. 
And  deem  his  bafe  ftupidity  no  crime ; 
The  wretch  that  flights  the  bounty  of  the  fkie^; 
And  finks  while  favour'd  with  the  means  to  rifcn 
Shall  find  them  rated  at  their  full  amount. 
The  good  he  fcorn'd  all  carried  to  accoutfL 

Marflialling  all  his  terrors  as  he  came. 
Thunder  and  earthquake  and  devouring  flame» 

From 
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From  Sinai's  top  Jehovah  gave  the  law, 
Life  for  obedience,  death  for  ev^ry  flaw*     - 
When  the  great  fov*reign  would  his  will  expref^^ 
He  givie$  a  perfed  rule ;  what  can  he  left  ? 
And  guards  it  with  a  fandk>n  as  fevere 
As  vengeance  can  inflift,  or  finners  fear : 
HUe  his  own  glorioles  rights  he  would  difclaim^ 
And  man  might  fafely  trifle  with  his  name : 
He  bids  him  glow  with  unrenrritting  love 
To  all  on  earth,  and  to  himfelf  above ) 
Condemns  th'  injurious  deed,  the  fland'rQus  tongue^ 
The  thought  that  meditates  a  brother'^  wrong : 
Brings  not  alone,  the  niore  confpicuous  part. 
His  conduct  to  the  tcft,  but  tries  his  heart. 

Hark  \  univerfal  nature  fliook  and  groan'd, 
'Twas  the  laft  trumpet-r-fee  ;he  judge  enthroned : 
Roufe  all  yoiir  courage  at  your  utmoft  need. 
Now  fummon  ev'ry  virtue,  ftand  and  plead. 
What,  filent  ?  Is  your  boailing  heard  no  more  ? 
That  felf-renouocing  wifdom  learned  before, 

H  3  Had 
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* 

Had  ftied  immortal  glories  on  your  brow. 
That  all  your  virtues  cannot  purchafe  now. 

All  joy  to  the  believer !  He  qan  fpeak — 
Trembling  yet  happy,  confident  yet  meek. 

Since  the  dear  hour  that  brought  mc  to  thy  foot, 
And  cut  up  all  my  follies  by  the  root, 
I  never  trufted  in  an  arm  but  thine. 
Nor  hop'd,  but  in  thy  rightcoufnefs  divine : 
My  pray'rs  and  alms,  imperfeft  and  defil'd. 
Where  but  thp  feeble  efforts  of  a  child. 
However  performed,  it  was  their  brighteft  part. 
That  they  proceeded  from  a  grateful  heart : 
Cleans'd  in  thine  own  all-purifying  blood. 
Forgive  their  €vil  and  accept  their  good  i 
I  caft  them  at  thy  feet — my  only  plea 
Is  what  it  was,  dependence  upon  thee ; 
While  ftruggling  in  the  vale  of  tears  below, 
^hat  never  fail'd,  nor  (hall  it  fail  me  now^ 

Angelic  gratulations  rend  the  ikies. 
Pride  falU  unpitied,  never  more  to  rife, 
{iumility  is  crow'd,  and  £aitl^  receives  the  prize. 


1 


EXPOSTULATION. 


Tantane,  iam  pattens j  nuUo  cer famine  toUi 
Dona  Jims  ?  Virg^ 

T  T  T  H.Y  weeps  the  mufe  for  England  ?   What 
^  ^  appears 

In  England's  cafe  to  move  the  mufe  to  tears  ? 
From  fide  to  Qde  of  her  delightful  ifle, 
Is  (he  not  cloath'd  with  %  perpetual  fmile  ? 
Can  nature  add  a  charm,  or  art  confer 
A  new  fojund  luxury  not  feen  in  her  ? 

H  ^  Where 
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Where  under  heav'n  is  pleafurc  more  purfued. 
Or  where  does  cold  reflecfiion  lefs  intrude? 
Her  fields  a  rich  cxpanfc  of  wavy  corn 
Pour'd  out  from  plenty's  overflowing  horn^ 
Ambrofial  gardens  in  which  art  fupplics 
The  fervor  and  the  force  of  Indian  (kies. 
Her  peaceful  fhores,  where  bufy  commerce  waits* 
To  pour  his  golden  tide  through  all  her  gates, 
Whom  fiery  funs  that  fcorch  the  ruflet  fpicc 
Of  eaftern  groves,  and  oceans  floor'd  with  ice  j 
Forbid  in  vain  to  pufh  his  daritig  way 
To  darker  climes,  or  climes  of  brighter  day. 
Whom  the  winds  waft  where'er  the  billows  rol^ 
From  the  world's  girdle  to  the  frozen  pole ; 
The  chariots  bounding  in  her  wheel-worn  ftreets, 
Her  vaults  below  where  evVy  vintage  meets. 
Her  theatres,  her  revels,  and  her  fports. 
The  fcenes  to  which  not  youth  alone  reforts. 
But  age  in  fpite  of  weaknefs  and  of  pain 
Still  haunts,  in  hope  to  dream  of  youth  again, 

AU 
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All  fpcak  her  happy— let  the  mufe  look  round 
From  Eaft  to  Weft,  no  forrow  can  be  founds 
Or  only  what  in  cottages  confin'd. 
Sighs  unregarded  to  the  pafllng  wind ; 
Then  wherefore  weep  for  England,  what  appearti 
In  England's  cafe  to  move  the  mufe  to  tears  ? 
The  prophet  wept  for  Ifrael,  wiftiM  his  eyes 
Were  fountains  fed  with  infinite  fupplies; 
For  Ifrael  dealt  in  robbery  and  wrong. 
There  were  the  fcorner's  and  the  fland'rer^s  tongue^ 
Oaths  ufed  as  playthings  or  convenient  .tools. 
As  int'reft  biafs'd  knaves,  or  fafhion  fools^ 
Aduk'ry  neighing  at  his  neighbour's  door, 
Oppreifion  labouring  hard  to  grind  the  poor. 
The  partial  balance  and  deceitful  weight. 
The  treacherous  fmile,  a  malk  for  fecrct  hate, 
Hypocrify,  formality  in  prayV, 
And  the  dull  fervice  of  the  lip  were  thcrc^ 
Her  women  infolent  and  felf-carefs'd, 
^y  vanity's  unwearied  finger  drefs'd. 

Forgot 


I    io6    ) 


Forgot  the  blu(h  that  virgin  fears  impart 

To  modeft  checks,  and  borrowed  one  from  art  i 

Were  juft  fuch  trifles  without  worth  or  ufe, 

As  filly  pride  and  idlenefs  produce, 

CtfrVd,  fcented,  furbelow'd  and  flounc'd  around. 

With  fcet  too  delicate  to  touch  the  ground. 

They  ftretch'd  the  neck,  and  rolPd  the  wanton  eye. 

And  figh*d  for  ev'ry  fool  that  fluttered  by. 

He  faw  his  people  flaves  to  ev'ry  luft. 

Lewd,  avaricious,  arrogant,  unjuft. 

He  heard  the  wheels  of  an  avenging  God 

Groan  heavily  along  the  diftant  road ; 

Saw  Babylon  fet  wide  her  two  leav'd  brafs 

To  let  the  military  deluge  pafs ; 

Jerufalem  a  prey,  her  glory  foil'd. 

Her  princes  captive,  and  her  treafures  fpoil'd  i 

Wept  till  all  Ifrael  heard  his  }>ittcr  cry, 

Stamped  with  his  foot  and  fmote  upon  his  thigh ; 

But  wept  and  ftamp'd  and  fmote  his  thigh  in  vain, 

Fleafure  is  deaf  when  told  of  future  pain. 

And 
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And  founds  prophetic  are  coo  rough  to  fuic 
Ears  long  accuftom*d  to  the  pleaiing  lute ; 
They  fcorn'd  his  infpiration  and  his  theme. 
Pronounced  him  frantic  and  hUs  fears  a  dream. 
With  fclf^indulgence  wing'd  the  fleeting  hours. 
Till  the  foe  found  them,   and  down  fell  the  towVs, 

Long  time  AfTyria  bound  them  in  her  chain. 
Till  penitence liad  purgM  the  public  (lain. 
And  Cyrus,  with  relenting  pity  mov'd. 
Returned  them  happy  to  the  land  they  lov*d : 
There,  proof  againft  profpcrity,  awhile 
They  ftood  the  teft  of  her  enfnaring  fmile. 
And  had  the  grace  in  fcenes  of  peace  to  fhow 
The  virtue  they  had  learn'd  in  fcenes  of  woe. 
But  man  is  frail  and  can  but  ill  fuftain 
A  long  immunity  from  grief  and  pain. 
And  after  all  the  joys  that  plenty  leads, 
With  tip-toe  ftep  vice  fikntly  fucceeds. 

When  he  that  rul'd  them  with  a  (hepherd's  rod. 
In  form  a  man,  in  dignity  a  God, 

Came 
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Came  not  expeded  in  that  humble  guife. 
To  fift,  and  fe4rc:h  them  with  unerring  eyes, 
lie  found  concealed  beneath  a  fair  dutlide. 
The  filth  of  rottenncfs  and  worm  of  pride. 
Their  piety  a  fyftem  of  deceit. 
Scripture  employed  to  fan£lify  the  chea^ 
The  pharifee  the  dup^  of  his  own  art. 
Self-idolized  and  yet  a  knave  at  heart. 

When  nations  are  to  perifli  in  their  fins, 
'Tis  in  the  church  the  leprofy  begins  : 
The  pricft  whofe  office  is,   with  zeal  fincere 
To  watch  the  foyntain^  and  preferye  it  clear, 
Careiefsly  nods  and  deeps  upon  the  brink. 
While  others  poifqn  what  the  flock  muft  drink  » 
Or  waking  at  the  call  of  lufl:  alone, 
Infufes  lies  and  errors  of  his  qwn :  - 
His  unfufpeding  (heep  believe  it  pure. 
And  tainted  by  the  very  means  of  cure. 
Catch  from  each  other  a  contagious  fpot. 
The  foul  forerunner  of  a  general  rot : 


Then 
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Then  truth  is  Hufli'd  that  hercfy  may  preach. 
And  all  is  tralh  that  reafon  cannot  reach ; 
Then  God's  own  im^^e  on  the  foul  imprcfs'd,. 
Becomes  a  mockVy  and  a  ftanding  jeft. 
And  faith,  the  root  whence  only  can  arife 
The  graces  of  a  life  that  wins  the  fkies^ 
Lofes  at  once  all  value  and  efteeni) 
I'ronounc'd  by  gray  beards  a  pernicious  dream: 
Then  ceremony  leads  her  bigots  forth, 
Prepared  to  fight  for  fliadows  of  no  worth. 
While  truths  on  which  eternal  things  depend^ 
Find  not,  or  hardly  find  a  fingfe  friend :  . 

As  foldiers  watch  the  fignal  of  command,. 
They  learn  to  bow,  to  kneel,  to  fit,  to  &and» 
Happy  to  fill  religion's  vacant  place 

With  hollow  form  and  gefture  and  grimace. 
Such  when  the  teacher  of  his  church  was  then^ 

People  and  prieft,  the  fons  of  Ifrael  were, 

StiflF  in  the  letter,  lax  in  the  defign 

And  import  of  their  oracles  divine. 

Their 
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Their  Iqarning  legendary^  falfc,  abfurdi 

And  yet  exalted  above  God's  own  word. 

They  drew  a  curfe  from  an  intended  good^ 

PufPd  up  with  gifts  they  never  underftood. 

He  judg'd  them  with  as  terrible  a  frown, 

As  if,  not  love,  but  wrath  had  brought  him  down. 

Yet  he  was  gentle  as  foft  fummcr  airs. 

Had  grace  for  others  fins,   but  none  for  theirs^ 

Through  all  he,fpoke  a  noble  plainnefs.r^, 

Rhet'ric  is  artifice,  the  work  of  man, 

And  tricks  and  turns  that  fancy  may  devife. 

Are  far  too  mean  for  him  that  rules  the  ikiesi 

Th*  aftonifti'd  vulgar  trenfibl'd  while  he  tore 

The  ma(k  from  faces  never  fcen  before ; 

He  ftripp'd  th*  impofl:ors  in  the  noon-day  fun, 

Show'd  that  they  foUow'd  all  they  feem'd  to  fhun. 

Their  prayVs  made  public,  their  exceffcs  kept 

As  private  as  the  chambers  where  they  flept. 

The  temple  and  its  holy  rites  profan'd 

By  mumm'ries  he  that  dwelt  in  it  difdain'd. 

Uplifted 


uplifted'  hands  that  at  convenient  times 

Could  a£fc  extortion  and  the  worft  of  crimes^ 

Wafli*d  with  a  ncatnefs  fcrupuloufly  nice,  .    • 

And  free  from  cv'ry  taint  but  that  of  vice. 

Judgment,  however  tardy,  mends  her  pace 

When  obftinacy  once  has  conquered  grace. 

They  faw  diftemper  heaPd,   and  life  reftor*d 

In  anfwer  to  the  fiat  of  his  word, 

Confefs'd  the  wonder,  and  with  daring  tdngue, 

Biafphem*d  th*  authority  from  which  it  fprung.         ' 

They  knew  by  fure  prognoftics  feen  on  high. 

The  future  tone  and  temper  of  the  (ky,  ' ' 

But  grave  difieniblers,  could  not  underftahd 

That  fin  let  loofe  fpeaks  punifhm^nt  at  hand, 

Alk  now  of  hiftory*s  authentic  page. 
And  call  up  evidence  from  ev'ry  age, 
Difplay  with  bufy  and  laborious  hand 
The  bleflings  of  the  mod  indebted  land. 
What  nation  will  you  find,   whofe  annals  prove 
So  rich  an  int'rcft  in  almighty  love  ? 

Where 
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Where  dwell  they  rtow,  whure  dwelt  in  atitielit  dzf 

A  people  planted^  watered,   bleft  as  they  ? 

Let  Egypt's  plagues,  and  Canaan's  woes  proclaim 

The  favours  poar'd  upon  the  Jewifh  liame ; 

Their  freedom  purchas'd  for  them,  at  the  coft 

Of  all  their  hard  oppreflbrs  valued  moft. 

Their  title  to  a  country  not  their  own, 

Made  fure  by  prodigies  'till  then  unknown^ 

For  them,  the  ftate  they  left  made  wafte  and  void. 

For  them,  the  ftates  to  which  they  went,  deftrb]f*di 

A  cloud  to  meafure  out  their  march  by  day. 

By  night  a  fire  to  cheer  the  gloomy  way. 

That  moving  fignal  fummoning,  when  beftr . 

Their  hoft  to  move,  and  when  it  ftay'd,  to  reftw      * 

For  them  the  rocks  diflblv*d  into  a  flood. 

The  dews  condcns'd  into  angelic  food. 

Their  very  garments  facred,  old  yet  new. 

And  time  forbid  to  touch  them  as  he  flew. 

Streams  fwcU'd  above  the  bank,  enjoin'd  to  Hand,  -' 

While  they  pafs'd  through  to  their  appointed  land,  * 

Theiff 
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Tkeir  leadei"  armM  with  meeknefsi  zeal  and  love^ 
And  grac*d  with  clear  credentials  from  above, 
^hemfclves  fecur'd  beneath  th*  Almighty  wing, 
Their  God  their  capuln  ^^  lawgiver^  and  king, 
Crown*d  with  a  thoufand  viftVies,  and  at  laft 
L.ords  of  the  conquered  foil,  there  rooted  fait, 
In  peace  poflefling  what  they  won  by  war, 
Their  name  far  publilhM  and  rever'd  as  far  i 
^here  will  you  find  a  race  like  theirs,  endow'd 
Widi  all  that  man  c*er  wi0i*d,  or  Heaven  beftow'4? 

They  and  they  only  amongft  all  mankind 
Received  the  tranfcript  of  th*  eternal  mind. 
Were  trufted  with  his  own  engraven  laws. 
And  CQoftituted  guardians  of  his  caufe. 
Theirs  were  the  prophets,  theirs  the  prieftly  call. 
And  theirs  by  birth  the  Saviour  of  us  all. 
In  vain  the  nations  that  had  feea  them  rife. 
With  fierce  and  envious  yet  admiring  eyes. 
Had  fought  to  crufli  them,  guarded  as  they  were 
By  power  divine,  and  Ikill  that  could  not  err^ 
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Had  tKcy  maintained  allegiance  firm  and  furc. 

And  kept  the  faith  immaculate  and  pure. 

Then  the  proud  eagles  of  all-conqu'ring  Rome 

Had  found  one  city  not  to  be  overcome. 

And  the  twelve  ftandards  of  the  tribes  unfurrd 

Had  bid  defiance  to  the  warring  world. 

But  grace  abus'd  brings  forth  the  fouleft  deeds. 

As  richeft  foil  the  moft  luxuriant  weeds ; 

Cur'd  of  the  golden  calves  their  fathers  fin. 

They  fet  up  felf,  that  idol  god  within. 

Viewed  a  Deliverer  with  difdain  and  hate. 

Who  left  them  ftill  a  tributary  ftatc, 

Seiz'd  faft  his  hand,  held  out  to  fet  them  free 

From  a  worfe  yoke,  and  nail*d  it  to  the  tree; 

There  was  the  confummation  and  the  crown. 

The  flow'r  of  Ifracrs  infamy  full  blown ; 

Thence  date  their  iad  declenfion  and  their  fall. 

Their  wdes  not  yet  repealed,  thence  date  them  alL  * 

Thus  fell  the  bed  inftru6bed  in  her  day. 
And  the  mod  favor'd  land,  look  where  we  may* 

Philofophy 
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Pbilofophy  indeed  on  Grecian  eyes 

Had  pour'd  the  day,  and  clearM  the  Roman  (kksi^ 

k  odner  climes  perhaps  creative  art. 

With  pow'r  furpaffiog  theira  perform*d  her  part. 

Might  give  more  life  to  marbld",  or  might  fill 

The  glowii^  tablets  with  a  jufter  ikiU, 

Might  Ihiiie  in  fable,  and  grace  idle  themes 

Wkh  all  th'  embroidery  of  poetic  dreams  i 

^Twas  theirs  alone  to  dive  into  the  plan 

That  truth  and  mercy  had  revealed  to  man, 

And  while  the  world  befide,  that  plan  unknown, 

Ddfied  ufelefs  wood  or  fenfelcis  done. 

They  breatk'd  in  faith  their  well-direded  pray'rs, 

And  the  true  God,  the  God  of  truth  was  theirs. 

Their  glory  faded,  and  their  race  difpers'd. 
The  laft  of  nations  now,  though  once  the  firit ; 
They  warn  and  teach  the  proudeft,  would  they  learn. 
Keep  wifdom  or  meet  vengeance  in  your  turn : 
If  we  efcap'd  not,  if  Heav'n  fpar'd  not  us, 
.  Peerd,  fcatter'd,  and  exterminated  thus; 

l2  If 
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If  vice  received  her  retribution  due 

When  we  were  vifited,  what  hope  for  you  ? 

When  God  arifcs  with  an  awful  frown,  i. 

To  punilh  luft,  or  pluck  prefumption  down  y 

When  gifts  perverted  or  not  duly  priz'd, 

Pleafure  overvalued  and  his  grace  delpis*d» 

Provoke  the  vengeance  of  his  righteous  hand 

To  pour  down  wrath  upon  a  thanklefs  land. 

He  will  be  found  impartially  fcvere. 

Too  jull  to  wink,  or  fpeak  the  guilty  dear. 

Oh  Ifrael,  of  all  nations  mod  undone ! 
Thy  diadem  di(plac*d,  thy  fceptrc  gone ; 
Thy  temple,  once  thy  glory,  falPn  and  ras'dy 
And  thou  a  worfliipper  e*en  where  thou  mayft  ; 
Thy  fervices  once  holy  without  fpot. 
Mere  fhadows  now,  their  antient  pomp  forgot  i 
Thy  Levkes  once  a  confecrated  hoft. 
No  longer  Levites,  and  their  lineage  loft. 
And  thou  thyfelf  o'er  cv'ry  country  fown. 
With  none  on  earth  that  thou  canft.call  thine  own; 

Cry 
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Cry  aloud  thou  that  fitted  in  the  duft. 
Cry  to  the  proud,  the  cruel  and  unjuft. 
Knock  at  the  gates  of  nations,  roufe  their  fears. 
Say  wrath  is  coming  and  the  ftorm  appears. 
But  ndfe  the  flirilieft  cry  in  Britifli  ears» 

What  alls  thee,  refUefs  as  the  waves  that  roar» 
And  fling  their  foam  againft  thy  chalky  (hore  ? 
Miftrefs,  at  lead:  while  Providence  (hall  pleafe. 
And  trident-bearing  queen  of  the  wide  feas — 
*Why,  having  kept  good  faith,  and  often  fhown 
Friendihip  and  truth  to  others,  findft  thou  none  ? 
Thou  that  haft  fet  the  perfecuted  free. 
None  interpofes  now  to  fuecour  thee; 
Countries  indebted  to  dxy  powV,  that  fliine 
With  light  derivM  from  thee,  would  (mother  thine; 
Thy  very  children  watch  for  thy  difgrace, 
A  lawlefs  brood,  and  jcurfe  thee  to  thy  face; 
Thy  rulers  load  thy  credit  year  by  yew 
With  fums  Peruvian  mines  could  never  dear^ 
As  if  like  arches  built  with  flcilful  hand. 
The  mQvc  'twere  prefs*d  the  firmer  it  would  ftand. 
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The  cry  in  all  thy  (hips  is  ftill  the  fame, 

Speed  us  away  to  battle  and  to  fame. 

Thy  mariners  explore  the  wild  expanfe. 

Impatient  to  defcry  the  flags  of  France, 

Btit  though  they  flght  as  thine  have  ever  fought,      T 

Return  afliam'd  without  the  wreath^  they  foi^ht  v 

Thy  fenate  is  a  fcene  of  civil  jar^^ 

Chaos  of  contrarieties  at  war. 

Where  (harp  and  folid,  phkgmatic  and  ligh^ 

Difcordant  atoms  meet,  ferment  and  fight. 

Where  obftinacy  takes  his  fturdy  ftand,. 

To  difconcert  what  policy  has  plann'd. 

Where  policy  is  bufied  all  night  long 

In  fetting  right  what  fadtion  has  fet  wrong. 

Where  flails  of  oratory  threfh  the  floor. 

That  yields  them  chaff  and  dufl:,  and  nothif^  <noi^ 

Thy  racked  inhabitants  repine,  cotmplam, 

Tax'd  'till  the  brow  of  labour  iwcats  in  vain^ 

War  lays  a  burthen  on  the  reding  date. 

And  peace  does  nothing  to  relieve  the  weight, 

Sacc^^ 


Succefllve  loads  fucceedlng  broils  impofe, 
And  fighing  millions  prophecy  the  clofe. 

Is  adverjie  providence  when  pondqrM  wcll^ 
So  dimly  wric.or  di^culc  to  fpell^ 
Thou  canft  not  read  with  readinels  znd  cale^ 
Providence  adverfc  in  events  like  theie  ? 
Know  then,  that  heav'nly  wifdom  on  this  ball 
Creates^  gives  birth  to^  giiidest  confumnuites  aU : 
That  while  laborious  and  quick-thoiighccd  nun 
Snuffs  up  cfae  praife  of  what  he  fe^ms  to  plan  i 
He  firft  conceiviCS)  then  perfeds  his  defign. 
As  a  mere  inftrument  in  hands  divine : 
BKnd  to  the  working  of  that  fecret  pow-r 
That  balances  the  wings  of  ev'ry  hour. 
The  bufy  trifler  dreams  himfelf  alone,  ^  ' 

Frames  many  a  purpofe,  and  God  works  his  own. 
States  thrive  or  wither  as  moons  wax  and  wane, 
Ev'n  as  his  will  and  bis  decrees  ondain; 
While  honour,  virtue,  piety  bear  fway,  i   •  , 

They  flgurifli,  and  as  thefe  decline,  decay, 
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•In  juft  rcfcntmcnt  of  his  injured  laws. 
He  pours  contempt  on  them  and  on  their  caufe^ 
Strikes  the  rough  thread  of  error  right  athwart 
The  web  of  cv'ry  fchemc  they  have  at  heart. 
Bids  rottennefs  invade  apd  bring  to  duft 
The  pillars  of  fuppoft  ir^  which  they  truft, 
And  do  his  errand  of  difgrace  and  (hame 
On  the  chief  ftr9ngth  anc}  glory  of  the  frame, . 
I^onc  ever  yet  impeded  what  he  wrought, 
iNone  bars  him  out  from  hit  moft  fecret  thought  | 
P^rknefi^elf  before  his  ey^  is  light. 
And  HcH'S  clofb  mifchief  naked  in  his  fight. 

Stand  now  and  judge  thy fclf— haft  thou'incun^4 
His  anger  who  can  wafte  thee  with  a  word, 
Who  poif^s  and  proportions  fea  and  land. 
Weighing  them  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand. 
And  in  whofe  awful  fight  all  nations  (eem 
As  grafshoppers,  as  duft,  a  drop,  a  drean^  ^ 
llaO:  thou  (a  facrilege  his  foul  abhors) 
C)^m'4  ^  the  glory  of  thy  profp'rou^  wwn, 

Proud 
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Proud  of  thy  fleets  and  armies,  ftol'n  the  gem 

Of  his  )uft  praife  to  lavilh  it  on  them  ?  ^^  i 

Haft  thoQ  not  leam*d  what  thou  art  often  told, 

A  trudi  ftill  (acred,  and  believed  of  old. 

That  no  fuccefs  attends  on  fpears  and  fwords 

Unbkft,  and  that  the  battle  is  the  Lord's  ? 

That  courage  is  his  creature,  and  difmay 

The  poft  that  at  his  bidding  fpeeds  away, 

Ghafily  in  feature,  and  his  ftammVing  tongue 

"With  doleful  rumor  and  fad  prefage  hung. 

To  quel)  the  valor  of  the  ftouteft  heart^ 

And  teach  the  combatant  a  woman's  part  ? 

Tiiat  hp  bids  thoufands  fly  when  none  purfue^ 

&^e8  as  he  will  by  many  or  by  few. 

And  claims  for  ever  as  his  royal  right 

Tb'  event  and  fure  decifion  of  the  flght. 

Haft  thou,  though  fuckl'd  at  fair  freedom's  breafi:^ 
Exported  flavVy  to  the  conquer'd  Eaft, 
Puird  down  the  tyranu  India  ferv'd  with  dread^ 
Apd  rais'd  thyfelf^  a  greater,  in  their  ftead^ 

Gone 
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Gond  thi(her  arm'd  and  hungry,  return^  full, 

Wtd  from  the  richeft  v(-ins  of  the  Mogul, 

A  defpoc  big  with  powV  obtained  by  wealthy 

And  that  obtained  by  rapine  and  by  ftedch  ? 

With  Afiatic  vices  ftor'd  thy  mindf 

But  left  their  virtues  and  thine  own  behind. 

And  having  trucked  thy  Ibul,  brought  home  the  ftt^ 

To  tempt  the  poor  to  fel|  himfe|f  to  thee  ? 

Haft  thou  by  ftatutc  ftpv'd  from  its  defign 
The  Saviour's  feaft,  his  own  bleft  bread  apd  wirw^ 
And  made  the  fymbols  of  atoning  grace 
An  office  key,  a  pick-lock  to  a  place. 
That  infidels  may  prove  their  title  good 
By  an  oath  dipp'd  in  faframental  blood  i 
A  blot  that  will  be  ftill  a  blot,  in  fpite 
Of  all  that  grave  apologifts  may  write, 
And  though  a  Bifhop  toil  to  cleanfe  the  (Uin^ 
He  wipes  and  fcours  the  filver  cup  in  vain. 
And  -haft  thou  Iworn  on  cv'ry  flight  pretence^ 
*Till  perjuries  are  common  as  bad  pence. 

While 
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While  thoufands,  carelefs  of  the  dauUiing  fin^ 
Kifs  the  book's  outfide  who  ne'er  lodk  within  ? 

Haft  thou,  when  heav'n  has  doath*d  chec  ^kh  dUgmte^ 
And  long  provok'ds  repaid  thee  to  di/  faee^ 
(For  thou  haft  knowA  eclipfes,  and  eiidcir*d 
Dimnels  and  anguifli  all  thy  beams  obicur'd. 
When  fin  has  Qied  dilkonour  on  thy  brow, 
Anc)  never  of  a  fabler  hue  than  now) 
liaft  thou  with  heart  perverfe  and  confcieAce  ieai^d^^ 
DeTpifing  all  rebuke,  ftill  perfever'd. 
And  having  chofen  evil,  fcom^d  the  voi<!e 
That  cried  repent — and  gloried  in  thy  choice  ? 
Thy  fiiftingSy  when  calamity  at  laft 
Sugg^  th'  expedient  of  an  yeariy  faft» 
What  mean  they?  Canft  thou  dream  there  is  a  powV 
In  lighter  diet  ^t  a  later  hour^ 
To  charm  to  fleep  the  threat'mngs  of  the  (kies, 
Aqd  hide  paft  folly  from  all-ieeing  eyes  ?  * 
The  faft  that  wins  deliv'ranice^  and  fufpends 
Theftroke  that  a  vindiAive  God  intends. 
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b  to  renounce  hypocrBy,  to  draw 

Thy  life  upon  the  pattern  of  the  law. 

To  war  wkh  pleafures  idolized  before. 

To  ranquifh  lu(t,  and  wear  its  yoke  no  more. 

All  fading  elfe,  whatever  be  the  pretence. 

Is  wooing  nnercy  by  renewM  offence. 

Haft  thou  within  thee  fins  that  in  old  time 
Brought  fire  fron>  Heav'n,  the  fez^abufing  crime; 
l^fhok  horrid  perpetration  ftamps  difgrace 
Baboons  are  free  from,  upon  human  race? 
Think  on  the  fruitful  and  well-watered  fpot 
That  fed  the  flocks  and  herds  of  wealthy  Lot, 
Where  Paradife  feem'd  ftill  .vouchfaf 'd  on  earth* 
Burning  and  fcorchM  into  perpetual  dearth. 
Or  in  his  words  who  damn'd  the  bafe  defire, 
Suff'ring  the  vengeance  of  eternal  fire : 
Then  nature  injur'd,  feandaliz'd,  defird, 
Unvdl'd  her  blufhing  cheek,  looked  on,  and  fneiiPd^ 
Beheld  with  joy  the  lovely  fcene  defaced. 
And  prais'd  the  wrath  that  laid  her  beauties  wafte 

Far 
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Far  be  the  thought  from  any  verfe  of  minc» 
And  farther  ttiU  the  form'd  and  fixt  defign^ 
To  thruft  the  chaige  of  deeds  that  I  deleft, 
Ag^nft  an  innocent  unconfcbus  breaft : 
The  man  that  dares  traduce  becaufe  he  caa 
With  (kfety  to  himfelf,  is  not  a  man : 
An  individual  is  a  facred  mark. 
Not  to  be  pierc'd  in  play  or  in  the  dark. 
But  public  cenfure  fpeaks  a  public  foe, 
Unlefs  a  zeal  for  virtue  guide  die  blow. 

The  prieftly  brotherhood,  devout,  fincere. 
From  mean  felf-int'rcft  and  ambition  clcar^ 
Their  ftope  in  Heav'n,  fervility  their  fcorn,      ; 
Pron^t  to  perfuade,expoftulate  and  warn. 
Their  wifdom  pure,  and  giv'n  them  from  abov^ . 
Their  ufefulnefs  infur'd  by  zeal  and  love, 
•As  meek  as  the  man  Mofes,  and  withal  / 

As  bold  as  in  Agrippa's  prefence,  Paul, 
Should  fly  the  world's  coouminating  togch 
Holy  and  unpolluted— are  thine  fuch  ? 

Except 
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Except  a  few  with  Eli*s  fpirit  blcft, 
Hophni  and  Phineas  may  defcribe  the  reft. 

Where  (hall  a  teacher  look  in  days  like  thefe. 
For  cars  and  hearts  that  he  can  hope  to  pleafe  ? 
Look  to  the  poor — the  fimple  and  the  plain 
Will  hear  perhaps  thy  falutary  (train  ^ 
Humility  is  gentle,  apt  CO  learn. 
Speak  but  the  word,  will  liften  and  return : 
Alas,  not  fo  ?  the  pooreft  of  the  flock 
Are  proud,  and  fet  their  faces  as  a  rock. 
Denied  that  earthly  opulence  they  chufe, 
God's  better  gift  they  feoff  at  and  rcfufe. 
The  rich,  the  produce  of  a  nobler  ftcm. 
Are  more  intelligent  at  leaft,  try  them  : 
Oh  yaift  enquiry !  they  without  rcmorfe 
Are  altogether  gone  a  devious  courfc. 
Where  beck'ning  pleafurc  leads  them,  wildly  ftiray^'^-  * 
Have  burft  the  bands  and  caft  the  yoke  away.  '- 

Now  borne  upon  the  wings  of  truth,  fublime. 
Review  thy  dim  original  and  prime  •,  -     - 

ThU 
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This  ifland  fpot  of  unreclaimed  rude  earth. 

The  cradle  that  roceiyed  thee  at  thf  birth. 

Was  rock'd  by  many  a  rough  Norwegian  blaft. 

And  Danilh  ti<»wyi^  feared  thee  as  they  pafsM  ; 

For  thou  waft  born  amid  the  din  c^  arms. 

And  fack*d  a  breaft  that  panted  with  alarms. 

While  yet  thou  waft  a  grov'ling  puling  chit. 

Thy  bones  not  fafliion'd  and  thy  joints  not  knic. 

The  Itoman  taught  thy  ft'ubborn  knee  to  bow^ 

Though  twitt  a  Oefar  could  not  bend  thee  mmz*  * 

His  viftorjf  was  that  of  wient  light. 

When  die  fun^s  ftiafts  difperfe  the  gbom  of  lug^tt  - 

Thy  language  at  this  diftant  moment  fhows 

Hour  much  the  country  lo  the  conqueror  owes, 

Ezpreflive,  energetic  and  refin'd. 

It  iparkles  with  the  gems  he  left  behind : 

He  brou^t  thy  land  a  blefling  when  he  came^ 

He  found  thee  favage,  and  he  left  thee  tame. 

Taught  thee  to  doath  thy  pink'd  and  painted  hide. 

And  grace  thy  figuwwith  a  foldier's  pride, 

He 
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He  ibwM  the  feeds  of  order  where  he  weiit» 

Improved  thee  far  beyond  his  own  intent, 

And  while  he  rul'd  thee  by  the  (word  alone« 

Made  thee  at  laft  a  warrior  like  his  own. 

Religion  if  in  heavenly  truths  attir'd, 

^leeds  only  to  be  feen  to  be  admir*d. 

But  thine  as  dark  as  witch'ries  of  the  nighty 

Was  form'd  to  harden  hearts  and  (hock  the  fight : 

Thy  Druids  ftruck  the  well-ftrung  harps  they  borc^ 

With  fingers  deeply  dy*d  in  human  gore. 

And  while  the  vi£tim  flowly  bled  to  death,  i 

Upon  the  tolling  chords  rung  out  his  dying  breathy 

Who  brought  the  lamp  that  with  awakening  bcaim 
Difpeird  thy  gloom  and  broke  away  thy  dreaois^    . 
Tradition,  now  decrepid  and  worn  out. 
Babbler  of  antient  fables,  leaves  a  doubt : 
Bui  (till  light  reached  thee ;  and  thofe  gods  of  chine  ^ 
Woden  and  Thor,  each  tott'ring  in  his  (hrixies 
Fell  broken  and  defac'd  at  his  own  door. 
As  Dagon  in  Philiftia  long  before. 

But 
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But  Rome  wkh  forceries  and  magic  wand^ 
Soon  raisM  a  cloud  that  darkened  ev*ry  land. 
And  thine  was  fmothefd  in  the  (tench  and  fog 
Of  Tiber's  marfhes  and  the  papal  bog : 
Then  pried  with  bulls  and  briefs  and  (haven  crowns. 
And  griping  fifts  and  unrelenting  frowns, 
Legites  and  delegates  with  pow'rs  from  hell. 
Though  heav'nly  in  pretenfion,  fleec'd  thee  well ; 
And  to  this  hour  to  keep  it  fre(h  in  mind,  . 
Some  twigs  of  that  old  fcourge  are  left  behind.* 
Thy  foldiery  the  pope's  wdl-manag'd  pack, 
Were  traki'd  beneath  his  la(h  and  knew  the  fmack. 
And  when  he  laid  them  on  the  fccnt  of  blood : 
Would  hunt  a  Saracen  through  fire  and  flood. 
Lavilh  of  life  to  win  an  empty  tomb« 
That  proved  a  mint  of  wealth,  a  mine  to  Rome, 
They  left  their  bones  beneath  unfriendly  (kies. 
His  worthlefs  abfolution  all  the  pri^e. 
Thou  waft  the  verieft  (lave  in  days  of  yore. 
That  ever  dragged  a  ohain  or  cugg'd  an  oar  j» 

K  Thy 

*  Wiisk  nuy  be  found  m  Powers  Commoas,, 
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Thy  monarchs  arbitrary,  fierce,  unjuft^ 
Themfelves  the  flaves  of  bigotry  or  lufl:, 
Difdain'd  thy  counfels,  only  in  diftrefs 
Found  thee  a  goodly  fpunge  for  pow*r  to  ptefs^! 
Thy  chiefs,  the  lords  of  many  a  petty  fee, 
PrQvok'd  and  harrafs'd,  in  return  plagued  thcc,j 
Caird  thee  away  from  peaceable  employ, 
Domcftic  happinefs  and  rural  joy. 
To  wafte  thy  life  in  arms,  or  lay  it  down 
In  caufelefs  feuds  and  bickerings  of  their  own  % 
Thy  parliaments  ador'd  on  bended  knees 
The  fov'rcignty  they  were  convent  to  pletfe  ; 
Whate'er  was  afk'd,  too  timid  to  refifl:. 
Comply 'd  with,  and  were  gracioufly  difmit'd ; 
And  if  fomc  Spartan  foul  a  doubt  exprefsM 
And  bluftiing  at  the  tamenefs  of  the  reft, 
Dar'd  to  fuppofe  the  fubjeft  had  a  choice. 
He  was  a  traitor  by  the  genVal  voice. 
Oh  flave !  with  pow'rs  thou  didft  not  dare  exerc^ 
yerfe  cannot  ftoop  fo  low  as  thy  defcrt, 
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It  ttidkes  the  fides  of  iplenetic  difdain. 

Thou  fclf-  entitled  ruler  of  the  main. 

To  trace  thee  to  the  dace  when  yoo  fair  &« 

That  clips  thy  fhores^  had  qo  fucb  charms  for  thee^ 

When  other  nations  flew  from  coaft  to  coaft. 

And  thou  hadft  neither  fleet  nor  flag  to  boaft. 

Kneel  now^   and  lay  thy  forehead  in  the  duft« 
Blu(h  if  thou  caoft,  not  petrified,  thou  muilb : 
A6k  but  an  honeft  and  a  faithful  part^ 
Compare  what  then  thou  waft^  with  what  thou  ar^ 
And  God's  difpofing  providence  confefs'd. 
Obduracy  itfclf  muft  yield  the  reft-r 
Then  thou  arc  boudd  to  ferre  hini,  and  to  proire 
}rlouT  after  hour  thy  gratitude  and  lote^ 

Has  he  not  hid  thee  and  thy  favoured  jbmd 
For  ages  fafe  beneath  his  (helt'tlng  hand, 
Giir'n  thee  his  bl/efling  on  (he  cleared  proof. 
Bid  nations  leagu'd  againfib  thee  iland  aloc^, 
And  Charg'd  hoftility  and  hate  to  roar 
'VVhcrc  clfe  they  would,  but  not  upon  thy  fliOre  ? 

K  2  His 
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His  powV  fccur'd  thee  when  prefumptuous  Spain 

Baptiz'd  her  fleet  invincible  in  vain ; 

Her  gloomy  monarch,  doubtful,  and  refignM 

To  ev'ry  pang  that  racks  an  anxious  mind, 

Aflc'd  of  the  waves  that  broke  upon  his  coaft, 

What  tidings  f   and  the  furge  replied-^all  loft-^^ 

And  when  the  Stuart  leaning  on  the  Scot, 

Then  too  much  fear'd  and  now  too  much  forgot. 

Pierced  to  the  very  center  of  thy  realm. 

And  hop'd  to  feize  his  abdicated  helm, 

•Twas  but  to  prove  how  quickly  with  a  frown. 

He  that  had  rais'd  thee  could  have  pluck'd  thee  dowHt 

Peculiar  is  the  grace  by  thee  poffcfs'd. 

Thy  foes  implacable,   thy  land  at  reft  j 

Thy  thunders  travel  over  earth  and  feas. 

And  all  at  home  is  pleafare,  wealth  and  eafe, 

'Tis  thus,  extending  his  tempeftuous  arm. 

Thy  Maker  fills  the  nations  with  alarm. 

While  his  own  Heav*n  furvcys  the  troubled  fcene« 

And  feels  no  change,  unlhakcn  and  fercnc, 

Frccdoni| 
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Freedom,  in  other  lands  fcafce  known  to  Ihine, 
Pours  out  a  flood  of  fplehdour  upon  thine ; 
Thou  haft  as  bright  an  int'reft  in  her  rays. 
As  ever  Roman  had  in  Ronae's  bed  days* 
True  freedom  is,   where  no  reftraiht  is  known 
That  fcripture,  juftice,  and  good  fcnfe  difown. 
Where  only  vice  and  injury  are  tied, 
And  all  from  (hore  to  fhore  is  free  befide, 
Such  freedom  is— and  Windfor's  hoary  towVs 
Stood  trembling  at  the  boldnefs  of  thy  powVs, 
That  won  a  nymph  on  that  immortal  plain. 
Like  her  the  fabled  Phoebus  woo'd  in  vain  ^ 
He  found  the  laurel  only-^  happier  you, 
Th*  unfading  laurel  and  the  virgin  <oo.* 

Now  think,  if  pleafurc  have  a  thought  to  fpare. 
If  God  himfelf  be  not  beneath  her  care ; 
If  bus'nefs,   conftant  as  the  wheels  of  time. 
Can  paufe  one  hour  to  read  a  ferious  rhime ; 

.   X  3  If 

•  Alluding  to  the  grlnt  of  Magna  Cliarta>  which  was  cx- 
Mtd  from  king  John  by  the  Baroni  at  Runny  mede  near  Wind  for. 
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If  the  new  mail  thy  merchants  now  receive. 

Or  expeftation  of  the  next  give  leave. 

Oh  think,   if  chargeable  with  deep  arrears 

For  fuch  indulgence  gilding  all  thy  years. 

How  much  though  long  negleftcd,  fbining  yet. 

The  beams  of  heavenly  truth  have  fweU'd  the  dsbc^ 

When  perfecuting  zeal  made  royal  fport 

With  tortur'd  innocence  in  Mary*s  court. 

And  Bonner,  blithe  as  fhepherd  at  a  wake, 

Enjoy'd  the  Ihow,  and  danc'd  about  the  llakc  ^ 

The  facred  book,  its  value  underftood. 

Received  the  feal  of  martyrdom  in  blood. 

Thofe  holy  men,  fo  full  of  truth  and  grace,  ' 

Seem  to  refledtion'of  a  difPrent  race. 

Meek,  modeft,  venerable,  wife,  fincere. 

In  fuch  a  caufc  they  could  not  dare  to  fear. 

They  could  not  purchafe  earth  with  fuch  a  prize. 

Nor  fpare  a  life  too  fliort  to  reach  the  fkies. 

From  them  to  thee  conveyed  along  the  tide, 

Tloeir  ftreaming  hearts  pour'd  freely  when  they  (iied, 

Thofc 
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Thofe  truths  which  neither  ufc  nor  years  impair, 
Ini^ite  thee,  wooc  thee,  to  the  blifs  they  (hare. 
What  dotage  will  not  vanity  maintain. 
What  web  too  weak  to  catch  a  modern  brain  ? 
The  moles  and  bats  in  full  aflembly  find 
On  fpccia!  fearch,  the  fceen-ey'd  eagle  blind. 
And  did  they,  dream,  and  ait  thou  wifer  now  ? 
Prove  it — if  better,  I  fubmit  and  bow. 
Wi(<lonn  and  goodnefs  are  twin-bom,  one  heart 
M uft  hold  both  fifters,  never  fcen  apart. 

So  then-^s  darknefs  oVerfpread  the  deepi 
^Ere  nature  n^e  from  her  eternal  fleep. 
And  this  delightful  earth  and  that  fair  fky 
Leap'd  out  of  nothing,  callM  by  the  Moft  High, 
By  fuch  a  change  thy  darknefs  is  made  light. 
Thy  chaos  order,  and  thy  weaknefs,  might. 
And  he  whofe  pow*r  mere  nullity  obeys. 
Who  found  thee  nothing,  form'd  thee  for  his  praife« 
To  praife  him  is  to  ferve  him,  and  fulfil. 
Doing  and  fuflPring,  his  unqueftion  d  will, 

K4  'Tis 
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'Tis  to  believe  what  men  infpir*d  of  old. 
Faithful  and  faithfully  inform'd,  unfold ; 
Candid  and  juft,  with  no  falfe  aim  in  view. 
To  take  for  truth  what  cannot  but  be  true. 
To  learn  in  God's  own  fchool  the  Chriftian  part. 
And  bind  the  talk  aflign'd  thee  to  thine  heart : 
Happy  the  man  there  fceking  and  there  found, 
Happy  the  nation  where  fuch  men  abound. 

How  ihall  a  verfc  iniprefs  thee?  by  what  name 
Shall  I  adjure  thee  not  to  court  thy  fhame? 
By  theirs  whofe  bright  example  unifhpeach'd 
Direfts  thee  to  that  eminence  they  reach'd. 
Heroes  and  worthies  of  days  pad,  thy  fires  ? 
Or  his,  who  touched  their  hearts  with  hallow'd  fires? 
Their  names,  alas !  in  vain  reproach  an  age 
Whom  all  the  vanities  they  fcorn'd,  engage. 
And  his  that  feraphs  tremble  at,  is  hung 
Difgracefully  on  ev'ry  trifler's  tongue. 
Or  ferves  the  champion  in  forenfic  war. 
To  flourifli  and  parade  with  at  the  bar. 

Plcafui^ 
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Pleafure  herfelf  perhaps  fuggefts  a  plea, 

If  int*rcft  move  thee,  to  pcrfuade  ev*n  thee :  - 

By  cv'ry  charm  that  fmiles  upon  her  face. 

By  joys  poflefs*d,  and  joys  ftill  held  in  chace. 

If  dear  fociety  be  worth  a  thought. 

And  if  the  feaft  of  freedom  cloy  thee  not^ 

Refleft  that  thefe  and  all  that  feems  thin&own^ 

Held  by  the  tenure  of  his  will  alone. 

Like  angels  in  the  fervice  of  their  Lord, 

Remain  with  thee,  or  leave  thee  at  his  word  ; 

That  gratitude  and  tempVance  in  our  ufe 

Of  what  he  gives,  unfparing  and  profufe. 

Secure  the  favour  and  enhance  the  joy. 

That  thanklefs  wafte  and  wild  abufe  dellroy. 

But  above  all  refleft,  how  cheap  foe'er 
Thofe  rights  that  millions  envy  thee,  appear. 
And  though  refolv'd  to  rifk  them,  and  fwim  dowa 
The  tide  of  pleafure,  heedlefs  of  his  frown. 
That  bleflings  truly  facred,  and  when  giv'n 
Mark'd  with  the  fignature  and  ftarap  of  Heav'n, 

The 
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The  word  of  prophecy,  thofe  truths  divine 
Which  make  that  Heav'n,  if  thou  defire  it,  thine  i 
(Awful  alternative !  belicv'd,  belov'd. 
Thy  glory,  and  thy  fhamc  if  unimprov'd,) 
Are  never  long  vouchfaf  *d,  if  pufh*d  afide 
With  cold  difguft  or  philofophic  pride. 
And  that  judicially  withdrawn,  dilgrace. 
Error  and  darknefs  occupy  their  place. 

A  world  is  up  in  arms,  and  thou  a  /pot 
Not  quickly  found  if  negligently  fought. 
Thy  foul  as  ample  as  thy  bounds  are  fniall, 
Endur'ft  the  brunt,  and  dar'ft  defy  them  all  t 
And  wilt  thou  join  to  this  bold  enterprixc 
A  bolder  ftill,  a  conteft  with  the  Ikies  ? 
Remember,  if  he  guard  thee  and  fccure. 
Whoe'er  aflails  thee,  thy  fuccefs  is  fure ; 
But  if  he  leave  thee,  though  the  fkill  and  powV 
Of  nations  fworn  to  fpoil  thee  and  devour. 
Were  all  collected  in  thy  fingle  arm. 
And  thou  couldrt  laxigh  away  the  fear  of  harm. 

That 
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trength  wouW  fail,  opposM  agakift  the  pufti 
^bk  onfct  of  a  pigmy  rufh. 
not  (and  if  the  thought  of  fuch  cjcfcncc 
i  fpring  within  thy  bofom,  drive  ic  thence) 
nation  amongit  all  my  foes  is  free 
crimes  as  bafe  as  any  charged  on  me  P 
meaftire  fill'd— they  too  Ihall  pay  the  debt 
h  God,  though  long  forborn,  will  not  forget ; 
mow,  that  wrath  divine,  when  moft  fevere,       * 
rs  jullice  ftill  the  guide  of  his  career, 
will  not  puni(h  in  one  mingled  crowd, 
1  without  light,  and  thee  without  a  cloud, 
jfe,  hang  this  harp  upon  yon  aged  beech, 
nurmVing  with  the  folemn  truths  I  teach, 
while,  at  intervals,  a  cold  blaft  fings 
ugh  the  dry  leaves,  and  pants  upon  the  firings, 
)ul  (hall  figh  in  fecret,  and  lament 
:ion  fcourg'd,  yet  tardy  to  repent, 
w  the  warning  fong  is  fung  in  vain, 
few  will  hear,  and  fewer  heed  the  ftrain : 

But 
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But  if  a  fleeter  voice,  and  one  dcfign'd 

A  bleffing  to  my  country  and  mankind. 

Reclaim  the  wandVing  thoufands,  and  bring  home 

A  flock  fo  fcatter'd  and  fo  wont  to  roam. 

Then  place  it  once  again  between  my  knees, 

,The  found  of  truth  will  then  be  fure  to  pleafe. 

And  truth  alone,  where'er  my  life  be  caft. 

In  fcenes  of  plenty  or  the  pining  wade. 

Shall  be  my  chofen  theme,  my  glory  to  the  lad. 


J 


HOPE. 


H 


E. 


doceas  iier  ei  facra  cftia  pandas. 

ViRc.  Es.  6^ 


AS  K  what  is  human  life — the  fage  replies 
With  difappointment  lowering  in  his  eyes, 
A  painful  paflage  o'er  a  reftlefs  floods 
iVvain  purfuit  of  fugitive  falfe  good, 
A  Icene  of  fancied  blifs  and  hearc-felt  care» 
Qofing  at  laft  in  darknefs  and  defpair*-^ 


The 
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The  poor,  inur'd  to  drudgery  and  diftrefs. 

Act  without  aim,  think  little  and  feel  lefs. 

And  no  where'but  in  feign'd  Arcadian  (cencs, 

Tafte  happinefs,  or  know  what  pleafure  means. 

Riches  are  pafs'd  away  from  hand  to  hand. 

As  fortune,  vice  or  folly  m^y  command  ; 

As  in  a  dance  the  pair  that  take  the  lead 

Turn  downward,  and  the  loweft  pair  fucceed. 

So  Ihifting  and  fo  yarious  is  the  plan 

By  which  Heav'n  rules  the  mixt  affairs  of  man, 

Viciffitudc  wheels  round  the  motley  crowd. 

The  rich  grow  poor,  the  poor  bpcomc  purfe-proud : 

Bus'nefs  is  labour,  and  man's  weaknefs  fuch, 

Pleafure  is  labour  too,  and  tires  as  much^ 

The  very  fenfe  of  it  foregoes  it$  ufe, 

By  repetition  pall'd,  by  age  Qbtufe.- 

Youth  loft  in  diffipation,  we  deplore 

Through  life's  fad  remnant,  what  no  fighs  reftow;^ 

Our  years,  a  fruitlefs  race  without  a  prize. 

Too  many,  yet  too  few  to  make  us  wife. 

'"  Dangling 
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Dangling  his  cane  about,  and  taking  fnufr, 
Lothario  cries,  what  philofophic  fluff*. 
Oh  querulous  and  weak  !  whofe  ufelefs  brain 
Once  thought  of  nothing,  and  now  thinks  in  vain, 
Whofe  eye  reverted  weeps  o'er  all  the  paft, 
Whofe  profpefl  ihows  thee  a  diiheartning  wafte. 
Would  age  in  thee  refign  his  wintry  reign. 
And  youth  Invigorate  that  frame  again, 
Rencw'd  defire  would  grace  with  other  fpeech 
Joys  always  priz'd,  when  plac'd  within  our  reach. 

For  lift  thy  palfied  head,  ihake  off  the  gloom 
That  overhangs  the  borders  of  thy  tomb. 
See  nature  gay  as  when  Ihe  firft  began, 
With  fmiles  alluring  her  admirer,  man. 
She  fpreads  the  morning  over  eaftern  hills. 
Earth  glitters  with  the  drops  the  night  diflils. 
The  fun  obedient,  at  her  call  appears 
To  fling  his  glories  o'er  the  robe  ihe  wears. 
Banks   cloath'd  with   flow'rs,   groves   fiU'd  with 

fprightly  founds, 
Xhe  yellow  tilth,  green  meads,  rocks,  rifing  grounds. 
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Streams  edg'd  with  oficrs,  fattening  evVy  field 

Where'er  they  flow,  now  feen  and  now  conceal'd. 

From  the  blue  rim  where  ikies  and  mountains  meet, 

Down  to  the  very  turf  beneath  thy  feet. 

Ten  thouiand  charms  that  only  fools  defpiie. 

Or  pride  can  look  at  with  indifferent  eyes. 

All  fpeak  one  language,  all  with  one  fweet  voice 

Cry  to  her  univerfal  realm,  rejoice. 

Man  feels  the  fpur  of  paflTions  and  defire^. 

And  ihe  gives  largely  mo^e  than  he  requires. 

Not  that  his  hours  devoted  all  to  care, 

HoUow-ey'd  abftinence  and  lean  defpair. 

The  wretch  may  pine,  while  to  his  fmell,  taftc,  iighc^ 

She  holds  a  Paradifc  of  rich  delight. 

But  gently  to  rebuke  his  aukward  fear. 

To  prove  that  what  flie  gives,  (he  gives  finccrc^ 

To  banifli  hefitation,  and  proclaim 

His  happinefs,  her  dear,  her  only  aim. 

'Tis  grave  philofophy's  abfurdefl:  dream, 

That  Hcav'n's  intentions  arc  not  what  they  fecm^ 

That 
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That  only  (hadows  are  difpcns'd  below, 
And  earth  has  no  reality  but  woe. 

Thus  things  tcrrcftrial  wear  a  diffVcnt  hue. 
As  youth  or  age  perfuades,  'and  neither  true  j 
So  Flora's  wreath  through  coloured  chryftal  fcen. 
The  rofc  or  lily  appears  blue  or  green. 
But  (till  th'  imputed  tints  are  thofe  alone 
The  mediuna  reprefents,  and  not  their  own. 

To  rife  at  noon,  fit  flipfhod  and  undrefs'd. 
To  read  the  iiews  or  fiddle  as  feems  beft, 
*TiU  half  the  world  comes  rattling  at  his  door. 
To  fill  the  dull  vacuity  'till  four, 
And  juft  when  evening  tuins  the  blue  vault  grey, 
To  fpend  (wo  hours  in  drefling  for  the  day. 
To  make  the  fun  a  bauble  without  ufe. 
Save  for  the  fruits  his  heavenly  beams  produce. 
Quite  to  foi^t,  or  deem  it  worth  no  thought. 
Who  bids  him  ftiine,  or  if  he  (huie  or  nor. 
Through  mere  necelfity  to  clofe  his  eyes 
Juft  when  the  larks  and  when  the  fhepherds  rife. 


1$ 
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Is  fach  a  life^  fo  tedioufly  the  famr. 
So  void  of  all  utility  or  aim. 
That  poor  Jonquil,  with  almoft  cv'ry  breath 
Sighs  for  his  exit,  vulgarly  call'd,  death : 
For  he,  with  all  his  follies,  has  a  mind 
Not  yet  fo  blank,  or  fafhionably  blind. 
But  now  and  then  perhaps  a  feeble  ray 
Of  diftant  wifdom  flioots  acrofs  his  way. 
By  which  he  reads^  that  life  without  a  plan. 
As  ufelefs  as  the  moment  it  began. 
Serves  merely  as  a  foil  for  difcontent 
To  thrive  in,  an  incumbrance,  e'er  half  fpent. 
Oh  wearinefs  beyond  what  afies  feel. 
That  tread  the  circuit  of  the  cittern  whccl^ 
A  dull  rotation  never  at  a  ftay, 
Yefterday's  face  twin  image  of  to-day,        •- 
While  converfation,  an  exhaufted  ftock. 
Grows  drowfy  as  the  clicking  of  a  clock. 
No  need,  he  cries,  of  gravity  ftufF*d  out 
With  academic  dignity  devout. 


Ti 
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To  read  wife  Icfturcs,  vanity  the  text ; 
Proclaim  the  remedy,  ye  learned,  next, 
For  truth  felf  evident  with  pomp  imprefs'd. 
Is  vanity  furpalCng  all  the  reft. 

That  remedy,  not  hid  in  deeps  profound. 
Yet  fcldom  fought,  where  only  to  be  found, 
While  paflion  turns  afide  from  its  due  fcopc 
Th'  enquirer's  aim,  that  remedy,  is  hope. 
Life  is  his  gift,  from  whom  whatever  life  needs. 
And  cv'ry  good  and  perfedt  gift  proceeds, 
BcftowM  on  man,  like  all  that  we  partake. 
Royally,  freely,  for  his  bounty  fake. 
Tranfient  indeed,  as  is  the  fleeting  hour. 
And  yet  the  feed  of  an  immortal  flowV,  j 

Dcfign'd  in  honour  of  his  endlefs  love,     > 
To  Si\0R\i\\  fragrance  his  abode  above.  y 

No  trifle,  howfoever  ftiort  it  feem. 
And  howfoever  fhadowy,  no  dream. 
Its  value,  what  no  thought  can  afcertain. 
Nor  all  an  angel's  eloquence  explain. 

L  a  Men 
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Men  deal  with  life,  as  children  with  their  play. 
Who  firft  mifufe,  then  call  their  toys  away  ^ 
Live  to  no  fober  purpofc,  and  contend 
That  their  creator  had  no  ferious  end. 
When  God  and  man  ftand  oppofite  in  view, 
Man's  difappointment  muft  of  courfe  enfue. 
The  juft  Creator  condefcends  to  write 
In  beams  of  incxtinguilhable  lights 
His  names  of  wiidom,  goodnefs,  powV  and  love. 
On  all  that  blooms  below  or  fhines  above. 
To  catch  the  wand'ring  notice  of  mankind. 
And  teach  the  world,  if  not  perverfely  blind. 
His  gracious  attributes,  and  prove  the  (hare 
His  offspring  hold  in  his  paternal  care. 
If  led  from  earthly  things  to  things  divine. 
His  creature  thwart  not  his  auguft  dcfign. 
Then  praifc  is  heard  inftead  of  reasoning  pride. 
And  captious  cavil  and  complaint  fubfide. 
Nature  employed  in  her  allotted  place, 
1$  hand-maid  to  the  purpofcs  of  grace, 

B 


By  good  vouchfafM  makes  known  fuperior  good. 

And  blifs  not  fcen  by  bleflings  underftood. 

That  blife  reveal'd  in  fcripture  with  a  glow 

Bright  as  the  covenant- infuring  bow, 

Fircg  all  his  feelings  with  a  noble  fcorn 

Of  fenfual  evil,  and  thus  hope  is  born. 
Hope  fets  the  ftamp  of  vanity  on  all 

That  men  have  decm'd  fubftantial  fincc  the  fall. 

Yet  has  the  wond'rous  virtue  to  educe 

From  cmptincfs  itfclf  a  real  ufe. 
And  while  Ihe  takes  as  at  a  father's  hand 
What  health  and  ibber  appetite  demand, 
From  fading  good  derives  with  chymic  art 
That  lading  happiness,  a  thankful  hearc 
Hope  with  uplifted  foot  fct  free  from  earth, 
'^^nts  for  the  place  of  her  ethereal  birth, 

^n  fteady  wing  fails  through  th*  immcnie  aby5, 

?lucks  amaranthin  joys  from  bow'rs  of  btfs, 

And  crowns  the  foul  while  yet  a  mourner  here, 

W'ith  wreaths  like  thofe  triumphant  fpirits  wean 

L  3  Hope 
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Hope  as  an  anchor  firm  and  fure,  holds  fafl: 
The  Chriftian  veffcl,  and  defies  the  blaft ; 
Hope  !   nothing  elfe  can  nourifh  and  fecure 
His  new-born  virtues,  and  preferve  him  pure ; 
Hope  !    let  the  wretch  once  confcious  of  the  joy, 
"Whom  now  defpairing  agonies  deftroy. 
Speak,  for  he  can,  and  none  fo  well  as  he. 
What  treafures  center,  what  delights  in  thee. 
Had  he  the  gems,  the  fpices,  and  the  land 
That  boafts  the  treafure,  all  at  his  command. 
The  fragrant  grove,  th*  ineftimable  mine. 
Were  light  when  weigh'd  againft  one  fmile  of  thinc^ 

Though  clafp'd  and  cradPd  in  his  nurfc's  armS| 
He  fhine  with  all  a  cherub's  artlefs  charms, 
Man  is  the  genuine  offspring  of  revolt. 
Stubborn  and  fturdy,  a  wild  afs*s  colti 
His  pafEons  like  the  wat'ry  (lores  that  flecp 
Beneath  the  fmiling  furf^ce  of  the  deep, 
Wait  but  the  lafhes  of  a  wintry  ftorm, 
To  frown  and  roar^  and  fhake  his  feeble  form* 

Ffow 
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From  infancy  through  childhood's  giddy  maze,' 

Froward  at  fchool,  and  fretful  in  his  plays. 

The  puny  tyrant  burns  to  fubjugatc 

The  free  republic  of  the  whip-gig  ftate. 

If  one^  his  equal  in  athletic  frame. 

Or  more  provoking  ftUl,  of  nobler  name. 

Dares  ftcp  acrofs  his  arbitrary  views. 

An  Iliad,  only  not  in  verfe,  enfues. 

The  Kttle  Greeks  look  trembling  at  the  fcalcs. 

Till  the  heft  tongue  or  heavieft  hand  prevails. 

Now  fee  him  laimched  into  the  world  at  large; 
If  prieft,  fupinely  dronihg  o'er  his  charge. 
Their  fleece  his  pillow,  and  his  weekly  drawl. 
Though  Ihort,  too  long,  the  price  he  pays  for  all  i 
If  lawyer,  loud  whatever  caufc  he  plead. 
But  proudeft  of  the  worft,  if  that  fucceed^ 
Perhaps  a  grave  phylician,  gathering  fees, 
Punftually  paid  for  lengthening  put  difeafe, 
Ko  Cotton,  whofe  hximapity  Iheds  rays 
That  make  fuperior  (kill  his  fecond  praifcf. 
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If  arms  engage  him,  he  devotes  to  fport 
His  date  of  life,  fo  likely  to  be  (hort, 
A  foldier  may  be  any  thing,  if  brave. 
So  may  a  tradefman,  if  not  quite  a  knave. 
Such  llufF  the  world  is  made  of;  and  mankind 
To  pafRon^  int'reft,  pleafure,  whim  refign'd, 
Infift  on,  as  if  each  were  his  own  pope, 
Forgivencfs,  and  the  privilege  of  hope ; 
But  confcicnce  in  fome  awful  filent  hour. 
When  captivating  lulls  have  loft  their  pow'r. 
Perhaps  when  ficknefs,  or  fome  fearful  drcana 
Reminds  him  of  religion,  hated  theme ! 
Starts  from  the  down  on  which  (he  lately  flept^ 
And  tells  of  laws  defpis*d,  at  leaft  nof  kept  i 
Shows  with  a  pointing  finger  and  no  noife, 
A  pale  proceflion  of  paft  finful  joys, 
AH  witneffes  of  bieffings  foully  fcorn'd. 
And  life  abus'd — and  not  to  be  fuborn'd. 
Mark  thefe,  (ke  fays,  thcfc  fummoned  from  afar^ 
Begin  their  march  to  meet  thee  at  the  bar  j 

There 
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There  find  a  Judge^  inexorably  juft^ 
And  perilh  there,  as  all  prefumpcion  muft. 

Peace  be  to  thofe  (fuch  peace  as  earth  can  give) 
Who  live  in  pleafure,  dead  ev'n  while  they  live. 
Born  capable  indeed  of  hcav'nly  truth. 
But  dowii  to  lateft  age  from  earlieft  youth 
Their  mind  a  wildcrnefs  through  want  of  care. 
The  plough  of  wifdom  never  entVing  there. 
Peace  (if  infehfibility  may  claim 
A  right  to  the  meek  honours  of  her  name) 
To  men  of  pedigree,  their  noble  race 
Emulous  always  of  the  ncareft  place 
To  any  throne,  except  the  throne  of  grace. 
Let  cottagers  and  unenlightened  fwains 
Revere  the  laws  they  dream  that  hcav'n  ordains, 
Jictort  on  Sundays  to  the  houfe  of  prayV, 
And  afk,  and  fancy  they  Bnd  bleflings  there ; 
Themfclvcs  perhaps  when  weary  they  retreat 
T*  enjoy  cool  nature  in  a  country  feat, 
T'  exchange  the  center  of  a  thoufand  trades, 
•^of  clumps  and  lawns  and  temples  and  cafcade^. 

May 
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May  now  and  then  their  velvet  cufhions  take. 
And  feem  to  pray  for  good  example  fake ; 
Judging,  in  charity  no  doubt,  the  town 
Pious  enough,  and  having  need  of  none. 
Kind  fouls  *  to  teach  their  tenantry  to  prize 
What  they  themfelves  without  remorfe  defpife  ; 
Nor  hope  have  they  nor  fear  of  aught  to  come. 
As  well  for  them  had  prophecy  been  dumb  ; 
They  could  have  held  the  conduct  they  purfue. 
Had  Paul  of  TarfuS  lived  and  died  a  Jew  ; 
And  truth  propos'd  to  reas'ners  wife  as  they. 
Is  a  pearl  call-— completely  caft  away. 

They  die—  Death  lends  them,  pleas'd  and  as  in  fport] 
All  the  grim  honours  of  his  ghaftly  court ; 
Far  other  paintings  grace  the  chamber  now. 
Where  late  we  faw  the  mimic  landfcape  glow  % 
The  bufy  heralds  hang  the  fable  fcene. 
With  mournful  'fcutcheons  and  dim  lamps  between^ 
Proclaim  their  titles  to  the  crowd  around. 
But  they  that  wore  them,  move  not  at  the  found  ; 

Tht 
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The  coronet  placed  idly  at  their  head, 

Adds  nothing  now  to  the  degraded  dead. 

And  cv*n  the  ftar  that  glitters  on  the  bier. 

Can  only  fay,  nobility  lies  here. 

Peace  to  all  fuch — 'twere  pity  to  ofFend 

By  ufelefs  cenfure  whom  we  cannot  mend, 

l^ife  without  hope  can  clofe  but  in  defpair, 

'Twas  there  we  found  them  and  mud  leave  them  theret 

As  when  two  pilgrims  in  a  foreft  ftray. 
Both  may  be  lofl:,  yet  each  in  his  own  way. 
So  fares  it  with  the  multitudes  beguiPd 
In  vain  opinion's  wade  and  dang'rous  wild ; 
Ten  thoufand  rove  the  brakes  and  thorns  among. 
Some  caftward,  and  fome  weftward,  and  all  wrong : 
But  here,  alas !   the  fatal  difference  lies. 
Each  man's  belief  is  right  in  his  own  eyes ; 
And  he  that  blames  what  they  have  blindly  chofe. 
Incurs  refentment  for  the  love  he  (hows. 

Say  botanift !  within  whole  province  fall 
'J'he  cedar  and  the  hyffop  on  the  wall, 

Oi 
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Of  all  that  deck  the  tanes,  the  fields,  the  bow'rs. 

What  parts  the  kindred  tribes  of  weeds  and  flow'rs  ? 

Sweet  fccnt,  or  lovely  form,  or  both  combined, 

Dillinguifh  evVy  cultivated  kind. 

The  want  of  both  denotes  a  meaner  breed,. 

And  Chloe  from  her  garland  picks  the  weed. 

Thus  hopes  of  every  fort,  whatever  feft 

Efteem  them,  fow  them,  rear  them,  and  protedl  ^ 

If  wild  in  nature,  and  not  duly  found 

Gethfemane !  in  thy  dear,  hallowed  ground. 

That  cannot  bear  the  blaze  of  fcripture  light, 

Nor  cheer  the  fpirit,  nor  refrefh  the  fight. 

Nor  animate  the  foul  to  Chriftian  deeds. 

Oh  caft  them  from  thee  !  are  weeds,  arrant  weed^ 

Ethelred's  houfe,  the  center  of  fix  ways, 
Diverging  each  from  each,  like  equal  rays, 
Himfelf  as  bountiful  as  April  rains. 
Lord  paramount  of  the  furrounding  plains. 
Would  give  relief  of  bed  and  board  to  none, 
But  gucfts  that  fought  it  in  th*  appointed.  One. 

And 
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And  they  might  enter  at  his  open  door, 
Ev'n  till  his  fpacious  hall  would  hold  no  motr. 
He  fent  a  fervant  forth  by  cvVy  road. 
To  found  his  horn  and  publifh  it  abroad. 
That  all  might  mark,  knight,  menial,  high  and  loW|^ 
An  ord'nance  it  concera'd  them  much  to  know* 
If  after  all,  fome  headftrong,  hardy  lowt. 
Would  dilbbey,  though  fure  to  be  (hut  out^ 
Could  he  with  reafon  murmur  at  his  cafe, 
Himfelf  fole  author  of  his  own  difgracc  ? 
No !  the  decree  was  juft  and  without  flaw. 
And  he  that  made,  had  right  to  make  the  law  ; 
His  fov'rcign  pow'r  and  pleafure  unreilrain'd. 
The  wrong  was  his,  who  wrongfully  complained. 

Yet  half  mankind  maintain  a  churlifli  ftrifc 
With  him,  the  donor  of  eternal  life, 
Becaufe  the  deed  by  which  his  love  confirms 
The  largefs  he  bellows,  prefcribes  the  terms. 
Compliance  with  his  will  your  lot  infures. 
Accept  it  only,  and  the  boon  is  yours ; 

And 
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And  fure  It  is  as  kind  to  fmilc  and  give. 
As  with  a  frown  to  fay,  do  this  and  live. 
Love  is  not  pedlars  trump'ry,  bought  and  fold^ 
He  will  give  freely,  or  he  will  withhold. 
His  foul  abhors  a  mercenary  thought, 
And  him  as  deeply  who  abhors  it  not  •, 
He  ftipulates  indeed,  but  merely  this, 
That  man  will  freely  take  an  unbought  blifs, 
Will  truft  him  for  a  faithful  gcn'rous  part. 
Nor  ftrc  a  price  upon  a  willing  heart. 
Of  all  the  ways  that  feem  to  promife  fair. 
To  place  you  where  his  faints  his  prcfence  ftiarc^ 
This  only  can — for  this  plain  caufe,  cxprefs'd 
In  terms  as  plain  \  himfelf  has  (hut  the  reft. 
But  oh  the  ftrife,  the  bick'ring  and  debate. 
The  tidings  of  unpurchased  heav'n  create  1 
The  flirted  fan,  the  bridle  and  the  tofs,  • 

All  fpeakers,  yet  all  language  at  a  lofs. 
From  ftucco'd  walls  fmart  arguments  rebound. 
And  beaus,  adepts  in  evVy  thing  profound. 
Die  of  difdain,  or  whiftle  off  the  found. 

Such 


\ 
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Such  is  the  clamor,  of  rooks,  daws,  and  kites, 
Th*  explodon  of  the  levcU'd  tube  excites. 
Where  mould'ring  abbey- walls  o'erhang  the  glade. 
And  oaks  coeval  fpread  a  mournful  (hade. 
The  fcreaming  nations  hov'ring  in  mid  air. 
Loudly  refent  the  ftranger*s  freedom  there. 
And  feem  to  warn  him  never  to  repeat 
His  bold  intrufion  on  their  dark  retreat. 
Adieu,  Vinofo  cries,  e'er  yet  he  fips. 
The  purple  bumper  trembling  at  his  lips. 
Adieu  to  all  morality  !  if  grace 
Make  works  a  vain  ingredient  in  the  cafe. 
The  Chriitian  hope  is — waiter,  draw  the  cork— 
If  I  miftake  not — blockhead !  with  a  fork ! 
Without  good  works,  whatever  fome  may  boaft. 
Mere  folly  and  delufion — Sir,  your  toaft. 
My  firm  perfuafion  is,  at  lead  fometimes. 
That  heav'n  will  weigh  man's  virtues  and  his  crimes. 
With  nice  attention  in  a  righteous  fcale, 
Jifid  favc  or  damn  as  thcfe  or  thofe  prevail. 

I  plant 
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I  plant  my  foot  upon  this  ground  of  truft. 
And  filcnce  every  fear  with — God  is  juft; 
But  if  perchance  on  fome  dull  drizzling  dajr^    . 
A  thought  intrude  that  fays,  or  feems  to  fay. 
If  thus  th'  important  caufc  is  to  be,  tried, 
Suppofe  the  beam  fhould  dip  on  the  wrong  fidc^ 
I  foon  recover  from  thefe  needlefs  frights. 
And  God  is  merciful — fets  all  to  rights. 
Thus  between  juftice,  as  my  prime  fupport. 
And  mercy  fled  to,  as  the  laft  refort, 
I  glide  and  Ileal  along  with  heaven  in  view. 
And — pardon  me,  the  bottle  ftands  with  you* 
I  never  will  believe,  the  coFnel  cries. 
The  fanguinary  fchemes  that  fome  devife. 
Who  make  the  good  Creator,  on  their  plan^ 
A  being  of  lefs  equity  than  man. 
If  appetite,  or  what  divines  call  luft. 
Which  men  comply  with,  e'en  becaufc  they  muft^ 
Be  punifh'd  with  perdition,  who  is  pure? 
Then  theirs,  no  doubt,  as  well  as  mine,  is  furc. 

•     If 
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If  (entence  of  eternal  pain  belong 

To  cv*ry  fudden  flip  and  tranficnt  wrong. 

Then  heav'n  enjoins  the  fallible  and  frail. 

An  hopelefs  taflc^  and  damns  them  if  they  fail. 

My  creed  (whatever  fome  creed-makers  mean 

By  Athanafian  nonfenfe  or  Nicene) 

My  creed  is,  he  is  fafe  that  does  his  beft. 

And  death's  a  doom  fufficient  for  the  reft. 

Right,  fays  an  enfign,  and  for  aught  I  fee^ 
Your  faith  and  mine  fubftantially  agree : 
The  beft  of  evVy  man*s  performance  here. 
Is  to  difcharge  the  duties  of  his  fphere. 
A  lawyer's  dealing  fhould  be  juft  and  fair, 
Honcfty  fliincs  with  great  advantage  there  5 
Fading  and  prayV  fit  well  upon  a  pried, 
A  decent  caution  and  referve  at  lead. 
A  foldier's  bed  is  courage  in  the  fiqld. 
With  nothing  here  that  wants  to  be  concealed. 
Manly  deportment,  gallant,  eafy,  gay. 
An  hand  as  libVal  as  the  light  of  day ; 

M  The 
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The  foldicr  thus  endowed,  who  never  fhrinks,' 
Nor  clofcts  up  his  thought  whatever  he  thinks. 
Who  fcorns  to  do  an  injury  by  ftealth, 
Muft  go  to  heaven — and  I  muft  drink  his  health. 

Sir  Smug !  he  cries  (for  lowed  at  the  board, 
Juft  made  fifth  chaplain  of  his  patron  lord. 
His  (boulders  witneffing  by  many  a  flirug. 
How  much  his  feelings  fufFered,  fat  Sir  Smug) 
Your  office  is  to  winnow  falfe  from  true. 
Come,  prophet,  drink^  and  tell  us  what  think  you. 

Sighing  and  fmiling  as  he  takes  his  glafs. 
Which  they  that  wooe  preferment,  rarely  pafe. 
Fallible  man,  the  church- bred  youth  replies. 
Is  ftill  found  fallible,  however  wife. 
And  differing  judgments  fervc  but  to  declare 
That  truth  lies  fomewherc,  if  we  knew  but  where. 
Of  all  it  ever  was  my  lot  to  read 
Of  critics  now  alive  or  long  fincc  dead. 
The  book  of  all  the  world  that  charmed  me  moft. 
Was,  well-a-day,  the  title-page  was  loft. 

The 
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The  writer  well  remarks,  an  heart  that  knows 
To  uke  with  gratitude  what  hcav'n  beftows. 
With  prudence  always  ready  at  our  call, 
To  guide  our  ufe  of  it,  is  all  in  all. 
Doubtlefs  it  is — to  which  of  my  own  ftorc 
I  fuperadd  a  few  eflentials  more ; 
But  thefe,  excufe  the  liberty  I  take, 

1  wave  juft  now,  for  converfation  fake. 

Spoke  like  an  oracle,  they  all  exclaim. 

And  add  Right  Reverend  to  Smug's  honour'd  name; 

And  yet  our  lot  is  giv'n  us  in  a  land 
Where  bufy  arts  are  never  at  a  ftand. 
Where  fcience  points  her  telefcopic  eye. 
Familiar  with  the  wonders  of  the  iky. 
Where  bold  enquiry  diving  out  of  fight. 
Brings  many  a  precious  pearl  of  truth  to  lights 
Where  nought  eludes  the  perfcvcring  queft. 
That  falhion,  tafte,  or  luxury  fuggeft. 

But  above  all,  in  her  own  light  array 'd. 
Sec  mercy's  grand  apocalypfc  difplay'd ! 

M  t  The 
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The  facrcd  book  no  longer  fuffcrs  wrong. 
Bound  in  the  fetters  of  an  unknown  tongue. 
But  fpeaks  with  plainnefs  art  could  never  mend. 
What  fimplcft  minds  can  fooncft  comprehend. 
God  gives  the  word,  the  preachers  throng  around. 
Live  from  his  lips,  and  fpread  the  glorious  found : 
That  found  befpeaks  falvation  on  her  way. 
The  trumpet  of  a  life-reftoring  day ; 
'Tis  heard  where  England's  eaftern  glory  (hines, 
And  in  the  gulphs  of  her  Cornubian  mines. 

And  ftill  it  fpreads.     See  Germany  ftnd  forth 
Her  *  fons  to  pour  it  on  the  fartheft  north  : 
Fir*d  with  a  zeal  peculiar,  they  defy 
The  rage  and  rigor  of  a  polar  fky. 
And  plant  fuccefsfully  fweet  Sharon's  rofe. 
On  icy  plains  and  in  eternal  fnows. 

Oh  blcft  within  th'  inclofure  of  your  rocks. 
Nor  herds  have  ye  to  boaft,  nor  bleating  flocks. 
No  fertilizing  dreams  your  fields  divide. 
That  fliow  rcversM  the  villas  on  their  fide. 

No 
^  The  Moravian  ipi£onaric$  b  Greeinland.    Vide  Knmts. 
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fJo  groves  have  ye-,  no  cheerful  found  of  bird. 
Or  Toicc  of  turtle  in  your  land  is  heard. 
Nor  grateful  eglantine  regales  the  fmell 
Of  thofe  that  walk  at  ^v'ning  where  ye  dwell- 
But  winter  arm'd  with  terrors,  here  unknown. 
Sits  abfolute  on  his  unfliaken  throne. 
Piles  up  his  (tores  amid'ft  the  frozen  wade. 
And  bids  the  mountains  he  has  built,  ftand  fad. 
Beckons  the  legions  of  his  (lorms  away 
From  happier  fcenes,  to  make  your  land  a  prey. 
Proclaims  the  foil  a  conquefk  he  has  won. 
And  fcoms  to  (hare  it  with  the  diilant  fun. 
—Yet  truth  is  yours,  remote,  unenvied  ifle. 
And  peace,  the  genuine  offspring  of  her  fmile. 
The  pride  of  letter*d  ignorance  that  binds 
In  chains  of  error,  our  accomplifh'd  minds. 
That  decks  with  all  the  fplendor  of  the  true 
A  faUe  religion,  is  unknown  to  yon. 
Nature  indeed  vouchfafes  for  our  delight 
The  fweet  ^iciifitudes  of  day  and  nighty 

Mj  Soft 
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Soft  airs  and  genial  moifture,  feed  and  cheer 
Fidd,  fruit  and  flow'r,  and  ev'ry  creature  herc^ 
But  brighter  beams  than  his  who  fires  the  (kies^ 
Have  ris'n  at  length  on  your  admiring  eyes. 
That  Ihoot  into  your  darkeft  caves  the  day 
From  which  our  nicer  optics  turn  away. 

Here  fee  th'  encouragement  grace  gives  to  vice^ 
The  dire  cffeft  of  mercy  without  price ! 
What  were  they  ? — what  fome  fools  are  made  by  art 
They  were  by  nature,  atheifts,  head  and  heart. 
The  grofs  idolatry  blind  heathens  teach 
Was  too  rcfin'd  for  them,  beyond  their  reach  ; 
Not  ev'n  the  glorious  fun,  though  men  revere 
The  monarch  moft  that  feldom  will  appear. 
And  though  his  beams  that  quicken  where  they  flune. 
May  claim  fome  right  to  be  edeem'd  divine. 
Not  ev'n  the  fun,  defirable  as  rare. 
Could  bend  one  knee,  engage  one  votVy  there  i 
They  were  what  bafc  credulity  believes 
True  Chriftians  are>  diflcmblers,  drunkards,  thievtes* 

Th» 
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The  full-gorged  favage  at  his  naufcous  fcaft 
Spent  half  the  darjcnefs,  and  fnorM  out  the  reft. 
Was  one,  whom  juftice  on  an  equal  plan 
Denouncing  death  upon  the  fins  of  man. 
Might  almoft  have  indulged  with  an  efcape. 
Chargeable  only  with  an  human  (hape* 

"What  arc  they  now  ? — vorality  may  fparc 
Her  grave  concern,  her  kind  fufpicions  there. 
The  wretch  that  once  fang  wildly,  danc'd  and  huf^^d^ 
Andfuck*d  in  dizzy  madnefs  wich  his  draught. 
Has  wept  a  filent  flood,  reversed  his  ways. 
Is  fobcr,  meek,  benevolent,  and  prays ; 
Feeds  fparingly,  communicates  his  ftore, 
Abhor^  the  craft  he  boafted  of  before. 
And  he  that  ftole  has  leam'd  to  (leal  no  mofe. 
Well  fpake  the  prophet,  let  the  defart  ffiSg^:- 
Where  fprang  the  thorn,  the  fpiry  £r  fi^att^flf^g. 
And  where  unfightly  and  rank  thirties  grew. 
Shall  grow  the  myrtle  and  luxuriant  yew. 

Go  now,  and  with  important  tone  deniand 
On  what  foundation  virtue  is  to  ftand. 
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If  felf-exalting  claims  be  turn'd  adrift. 
And  grace  be  grace  indeed,  and  life  a  gift  j 
The  poor  reclaimM  inhabitant,  his  eyes 
Glift'ning  at  once  with  pity  and  furprifc, 
Amaz'd  that  fliadows  fhould  obfcure  the  fight 
Of  one  whofe  birth  was  in  a  land  of  light. 
Shall  anfwer,  Hope,  fwcet  Hope,  has  fet  me  free. 
And  made  all  pleafures  eHe  mere  drofs  to  mt^ 

Thefe  amidft  fcenes  as  wafte  as  if  denied 
The  common  care  that  waits  on  all  bcfide, 
Wild  as  if  nature  there,  void  of  all  good, 
Play'd  only  gambols  in  a  frantic  mood ; 
Yet  charge  not  heav'nly  ikill  with  having  plann*d 
A  play-thing  world  unworthy  of  his  hand. 
Can  fee  his  love,  though  fecret  evil  lurks 
In  all  we  touch,  ftamp'd  plainly  on  his  works. 
Deem  life  a  blefling  with  its  numerous  woes. 
Nor  fpurn  away  a  gift  a  God  beftows. 

Hard  taflc  indeed,  o'er  ardlic  feas  to  roam  ^ 
h  hope  exotic  ?  grows  it  not  at  home  ? 

Yen 
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Yes,  but  an  objcft  bright  as  orient  mom. 
May  prcfs  the  eye  too  clofely  to  be  borne, 
A  diftant  virtue  we  can  all  confcfs. 
It  hurts  our  pride  and  moves  our  envy  left. 

Leuconomous  (beneath  well-founding  Greek 
I  flur  a  name  a  poet  muft  not  fpeak) 
Stood  pilloried  on  infamy's  high  ftage. 
And  bore  the  pelting  fcorn  of  half  an  age^ 
The  very  butt  of  flander,  and  the  blot 
For  ev*ry  dart  that  malice  ever  jfhot. 
The  man  that  mentioned  him^  at  once  difmils'd 
All  mercy  from  his  lips,  and  fneer'd  and  hifs'd  i 
His  crimes  were  fuch  as  Sodom  never  kncw» 
And  perjury  flood  up  to  fwear  all  true; 
His  aim  was  mifchicf,  and  his  zeal  pretence. 
His  fpeech  rebellion  againft  common  fenfc, 
A  knave  when  tried  on  honefty's  plain  rule. 
And  when  by  that  of  reafon,  a  mere  fool. 
The  world's  beft  comfort  was,  his  doom  was  pafs'd. 
Pic  when  he  ijiight,  he  mull  be  damn'd  at  laft. 

Now 
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Now  truth  perform  thine  office,  waft  aGda 
The  curtain  drawn  by  prejudice  and  pride. 
Reveal  (the  man  is  dead)  to  wond'ring  eyes^ 
This  nfK)re  than  monfter  in  his  proper  guife. 

He  lov'd  the  world  that  hated  him :  the  tear 
That  dropped  upon  his  Bible  was  lincere. 
Affail'd  by  fcandal  and  the  tongue  of  ftrife^ 
His  only  anfwer  was  a  blameleis  life. 
And  he  that  forged  and  he  that  threw  the  dart» 
Had  each  a  brother's  interefl:  in  his  hearts 
PauFs  love  of  Chrift,  and  fteadinefs  unbrib'd. 
Were  copied  clofc  in  him,  and  well  tranfcrib'dj 
He  followed  Paul :  hU  zeal  a  kindred  flame. 
His  apoftolic  charity  the  fame, 
like  him  crofs'd  chearfully  tempeftuous  ieas, 
Forfaking  country,  kindred,  friends,  and  eafe  ; 
Like  him  he  laboured,  and  like  him,  content 
To  bear  it,  fufFer'd  (hame  where'er  he  wenf, 

Blulh  calumny !  and  write  upon  his  tomb^ 
Jf  honeft  eulogy  can  fparc  thee  room. 


(    »7i     ) 

Thy  deep  repentance  of  thy  thoufand  lies. 
Which  aim'd  at  him,  have  picrc'd  th*  oflFcnded  (kics. 
And  fay,  blot  out  my  fin,  confefs'd,  deplor'd, 
Againft  thine  image  in  thy  faint,  oh  f>ord ! 

No  blinder  bigot,  I  maintain  it  (till. 
Than  he  that  mud  have  pleafure,  come  what  wills 
He  laughs,  whatever  weapon  truth  may  draw. 
And  deems  her  (harp  artillery  mere  ftraw. 
Scripture  indeed  is  plain,  but  God  and  he 
On  fcripture-ground,  are  fure  to  difagree ; 
Some  wifer  rule  muft  teach  him  how  to  live^ 
Than  that  his  Maker  has  feen  fit  to  give, 
Supple  and  flexible  as  Indian  cane. 
To  take  the  bend  his  appetites  ordain. 
Contrived  to  fuit  frail  nature's  crazy  cafe. 
And  reconcile  his  lufts  with  faving  grace^ 
By  this,  with  nice  precifion  of  defign. 
He  draws  upon  life's  map  a  zig-zag  line. 
That  Ihows  how  far  'tis  fafe  to  follow  fin. 
And  where  his  danger  and  Gocfs  wrath  begin. 

By 


By  this  he  forms,  as  pleas'd  nc  i^^. 
Hi5  well  poisM  cftimate  of  right  and  wrong. 
And  finds  the  modifh  manners  of  the  day. 
Though  loofe,  as  harmlcfs  as  an  infant's  play. 

Build  by  whatever  plan  caprice  decrees, 
\?ith  what  materials,  on  what  ground  you  pleafc,' 
Your  hope  (hall  (land  unblam'd,  perhaps  admired. 
If  not  that  hope  the  fcnpture  has  required  r 
The  (Irange  conceits,  vain  projeAs  and  wild  dttam^ 
With  which  hypocrify  for  ever  teems, 
(Though  other  follies  (Irike  the  public  cy^ 
And  raife  a  laugh)  pafs  unmolefted  by ; 
But  if  unblameable  in  word  and  thought^ 
A  man  arife,  a  man  whom  God  has  taugh^  ,^ 

With  all  Elijah's  dignity  of  tone,  '^^ 

And  all  the  love  of  the  beloved  John,  , 

To  ftorm  the  citadels  they  build  in  air,  * 

And  fmite  th'  untemper'd  wall,  'tis  death  to  ipare. 
To  fwcep  away  all  refuges  of  lies. 
And  place,  inftead  of  quirks  themfelves  devKc^ 
LiAMA  Sabacthani,  bcfore  their  eyes. 


1 


i 


(  m  ) 


To  prove  that  \rithout  Chrift,  all  gain  is  loft. 
All  hq)e,  defpair,  that  Hands  not  on  his  crofs, 
Excq)t  the  few  his  God  may  have  hnprcfs'd, 
A  tenfold  frenzy  feizes  all  the  reft. 

Throughout  mankind,  the  Chriftian  kind  at  leaft^ 
There  dwells  a  confcioufnefs  in  ev'ry  breafl:^ 
That  folly  ends  where  genuine  hope  begins. 
And  he  that  finds  his  heav'n  muft  lofe  his  fins : 
Nature  oppofes  with  her  utmoft  force. 
This  riving  ftroke,  this  ultimate  divorce. 
And  while  religion  feems  to  be  her  view. 
Hates  with  a  deep  fincerity,  the  trui% 
For  this  of  all  that  ever  influenced  man. 
Since  Abel  worihipp'd,  or  the  world  began,' 
This  only  fpares  no  luft,  admits  no  plea. 
But  makes  Vim,  if  at  all,  completely  free. 
Sounds  forth  the  fignal,  as  (he  mounts  her  car. 
Of  an  eternal,  univerfal  war, 
RejeAs  all  treaty,  penetrates  all  wiles. 
Scorns  with  the  fame  indiffVence  frowns  and  fmiles. 

Drives 


(    174    ) 

Drives  through  the  realms  of  fin,  where  riot  reels. 
And  grinds  his  crown  iDeneath  her  burning  wheels  I 
Hence  all  that  is  in  man,  pride,  paflion,  art, 
PowVs  of  the  mind,  and  feelings  of  the  heart, 
Infenfible  of  truth's  almighty  charms. 
Starts  at  her  firft  approach,  and  founds  to  armsl 
While  bigotry  with  well-diflembled  fears, 
His  eyes  fhut  faft,  his  fingers  in  his  ears. 
Mighty  to  parry,  and  pu(h  by  God's  word 
With  fenfclcfs  noife,  his  argument  the  fword, 
Pretends  a  zeal  for  godlinefs  and  grace. 
And  fpits  abhorrence  in  the  Chriftian's  face 

Parent  of  hope,  immortal  truth,  make  known 
Thy  deathUfs  wreaths,  and  triumphs  all  thine  own  : 
The  filent  progrefs  of  thy  pow*r  is  fuch. 
Thy  means  fo  feeble,  and  delpis'd  fo  much. 
That  few  believe  the  wonders  thou  haft  wrought, 
And  none  can  teach  them  but  whom  thou  haft  taught*. 
Oh  fee  me  fworn  to  ferve  thee,  and  command 
A  painter's  (kill  into  a  poet's  hand. 

That 


divine,  '\ 

be  thine.       J 


(  m  ) 

That  while  I  trembling  trace  a  work  divine. 
Fancy  may  (land  aloof  from  the  defigr 
And  light  and  ftiadc  and  ev'ry  ftrokc 

If  ever  thou  haft  felt  another's  pain. 
If  ever  when  he  figh'd,  haft  figh*d  again. 
If  ever  on  thine  eye-lid  ftood  the  tear 
That  pity  had  engender*d,  drop  one  here. 
This  man  was  happy — had  the  world's  good  wordy 
And  with  it  ev'ry  joy  it  can  afford  -, 
Friendfhip  and  love  feem'd  tenderly  at  ftrifc. 


\ 


Which  moft  fliould  fweeten  his  untroubl'd  life ; 
Politely  kam*d,  and  of  a  gentle  race. 
Good-breeding  and  good  fenfe  gave  all  a  graoe^ 
And  whether  at  the  toilette  of  the  fair 
He  laugh'd  and  trifled,  made  him  welcome  there  ; 
Or,  if  in  mafculine  debate  he  (har'd, 
Infur'd  him  mute  attention  acd  regard, 
Alas  how  changed !  exjireffive  of  his  mind. 
His  eyes  are  funk,  arms  folded,  head  rcclin'd,. 
Thofe  awful  fyllables,  hell,  death,  and  fin. 
Though  whifper'd,  plainly  tell  what  works  within. 


(    '76    ) 

That  confcicnce  there  performs  her  proper  part^ 

And  writes  a  doomfday  fentence  on  his  heart  ^ 

Forfaking,  and  forfaken  of  all  friends. 

He  now  perceives  where  earthly  pleafure  ends. 

Hard  talk !  for  one  who  lately  knew  no  care. 

And  harder  ftill  as  learnt  beneath  defpair : 

His  hours  no  longer  pafs  unmarked  away, 

A  dark  importance  faddens  every  day. 

He  hears  the  notice  of  the  clock,  perplex'd. 

And  cries,  perhaps  eternity  ftrikes  next : 

Sweet  mufic  is  no  longer  mufic  here. 

And  laughter  founds  like  madnefs  in  his  ear. 

His  grief  the  world  of  all  her  pow*r  difarms. 

Wine  has  no  tafte,  and  beauty  has  no  charms : 

God*s  holy  word,  once  trivial  in  his  view. 

Now  by  the  voice  of  his  experience,  true. 

Seems,  as  it  is,  the  fountain  whence  alone 

Mufi  fpring  that  hope  he  pants  to  make  his  own. 

Now  let  the  bright  reverfe  be  known  abroad. 
Say,  man's  a  worm,  and  pow'r  belongs  tp  God, 


(  ^n  ) 

As  when  a  felon  whom  his  country's  laws 
Have  juftly  doom'd  for  fome  atrocious  caufe, 
Expedts  in  darknefs  and  heart-chilling  fears. 
The  (hameful  clofe  of  all  his  mif-fpent  years. 
If  chance,  on  heavy  pinions  flowly  borne, 
A  tenipcft  ulhcr  in  the  dreaded  morn. 
Upon  his  dungeon  walls  the  lightnings  play, 
The  thunder  feems  to  fummon  him  away. 
The  warder  at  the  door  his  key  applies, 
Shoots  back  the  bolt,  and  all  his  courage  dies : 
If  then,  juft  then,  all  thoughts  of  mercy  loft. 
When  Hope,  long  lingering,  at  laft  yields  the  ghoft. 
The  found  of  pardon  pierce  his  ftartled  ear. 
He  drops  at  once  his  fetters  and  his  fear, 
A  tranfport  glows  in  all  he  looks  and  fpeaks. 
And  the  firft  thankful  tears  bedew  his  checks. 
Joy,  far  fuperlor  joy,  that  much  outweighs 
The  comfort  of  a  few  poor  added  dayj^. 
Invades,  poflcncs,  and  o'crwhelms  the  foul 
Of  him  whom  hope  has  with  a  touch  made  whole: 

N  'Tis 


(    178    ) 

*Tis  heav*n,  all  heav'n  defccndlng  on  the  wings 
Of  the  glad  legions  of  the  King  of  Kings ; 
'Tis  more — 'tis  God  diffused  through  evVy  part^ 
'Tis  God  hinnfclf  triumphant  in  his  hearc 
Oh  welcome  now,  the  fun's  once  hated  light. 
His  noon-day  beams  were  never  half  fo  bright. 
Not  kindred  minds  alone  are  caird  t'  employ 
Their  hours,  their  days  in  lift'ning  to  his  joy, 
Unconfcious  nature,  all  that  he  furveys, 
Rocks,  groves  and  ftreams  muft  join  him  in  h 
praife. 
Thefe  are  thy  glorious  works,  eternal  truth. 
The  fcofF  of  withered  age  and  beardlefs  youth, 
Thefe  move  the  cenfure  and  illibVal  grin 
Of  fools  that  hate  thee  and  delight  in  fin : 
But  thefe  (hall  lad  when  night  has  quench'd  the  po- 
And  hcav'n  is  all  departed  as  a  fcroll  : 
And  when,  as  juftice  has  long  fince  decreed. 
This  earth  (hall  blaze,  and  a  new  world  fuccced, 
Then  thefe  thy  glorious  works,  and  they  that  Ihaf 
That  Hope  which  can  alone  exclude  dcfpair. 


(    179    ) 

Shall  Jive  exempt  from  weaknefs  and  decay, 
^hc  brightcft  wonders  of  an  cpdlcfs  day. 

Happy  the  bard^  (if  that  fair  name  belong 
To  him  that  blends  no  fable  with  his  fong) 
Whofe  lines  uniting,  by  an  honeft  art. 
The  faithful  monitors  and  poets  part. 
Seek  to  delight,  that  they  may  mend  mankind. 
And  while;  they  captivate,  inform  the  mind. 
Still  happier,  if  he  till  a  thankful  foil, 
And  fruit  reward  his  honourable  toil : 
But  happier  far  who  comfort  thofc  that  wait 
To  hear  plain  truth  at  Judah's  hallow'd  gate-. 
Their  language  fimple  as  their  manners  meek. 
No  (hining  ornaments  have  they  to  feek, 
Nor  labour  they,  nor  time  nor  talents  wafte 
1q  forting  flowers  to  fuit  a  fickle  tafte ; 
But  while  they  fpeak  the  wifdom  of  the  (kicS|^ 
Which  art  can  only  darken  and  difguife, 
Th'  abundant  harvcft,  recompence  divine, 
Jlfpays  their  work — the  gleaning  only,  mine. 

N  a  CHARITY. 


CHARITY. 


^d  nihil  majus  meliufve  tern's 
Fata  donavere  boniq ;  divi. 
Nee  dal/unt,  quamvis  redeant  in  aurum 
Tempera  prifcum. 

HoR.  Lib.  IV.  Ode  II. 


in  AIRE  ST  and  foremoft  of  the  train  that  wait 
•*•     On  man's  moft  dignified  and  happicft  ft  ate. 
Whether  we  name  thee  Charity  or  love, 
Chief  grace  below,  and  all  in  all  above, 
Profper  (I  prefs  thee  with  a  powerful  plea) 
A  tafk  I  venture  on,  impell'd  by  thee : 
Oh  never  feen  but  in  thy  bleft  effefts. 
Nor  felt  but  in  the  foul  that  heav'n  feleias> 

VTho 


Who  fecks  to  praifc  thee,  and  to  make  thee  knowi^ 
To  other  hearts,  muft  have  thee  in  his  own. 
Come,  prompt  me  with  benevolent  defires. 
Teach  me  to  kindle  at  thy  gentle  fires. 
And  though  difgracM  and  flighted,  to  redeem 
A  poet's  name,  by  making  thee  the  theme. 

God  working  ever  on  a  focial  plan. 
By  various  ties  attaches  man  to  man : 
He  made  at  firft,  though  free  and  unconfin*d, 
One  man  the  common  father  of  the  kind. 
That  ev'ry  tribe,  though  plac'd  as  he  fees  beft, 
Where  feas  or  defarts  part  them  from  the  reft. 
Differing  in  language,  manners,  or  in  face. 
Might  feel  themfelves  allied  to  all  the  i-ace. 
When  Cook— lamented,  and  with  tears  as  juft 

As  ever  mingjed  with  heroic  duft, 
Steer'd  Briuin's  oak  into  a  world  unknown. 
And  in  bis  country's  glory  fought  his  own. 
Wherever  he  found  man,  to  nature  true. 
The  rights  of  man  were  facred  in  his  view : 

N  3  11^ 


(     i82    ) 

He  footVd  with  gifts  and  greeted  with  a  fmile 
The  fimple  native  of  the  newfound  ifle. 
He  fpurn-d  the  wretch  that  flighted  or  withftoo^ 
The  tender  argument  of  kindred  blood. 
Nor  would  endure  that  any  (hould  controul 
His  free-  born  brethren  of  the  (buthern  pole. 

But  though  fome  nobler  minds  a  law  refpedl, 
That  none  (hall  with  impunity  negleft^ 
In  bafer  fouls  unnumber'd  evils  meet. 
To  thwart  its  influence  and  its  end  defeat. 
While  Cook  is  loved  for  favagp  lives  he  favcd. 
See  Cortez  odious  for  a  world  enflaved ! 
Where  waft  thou  then  fweet  Charity,  where  then 
Thou  tutelary  friend  of  helplefs  men  ? 
Waft  thou  in  Monkifli  cells  and  nunnVies  found. 
Or  building  hofpitals  on  Englifli  ground  ? 
No^ — Mammon  makes  the  world  his  legatee 
Through  fear  not  love,  and  heav-n  abhors  the  fee 
Wherever  found  (and  all  men  need  thy  care) 
Nor  age  nor  infancy  could  find  thee  there, 

T 


(    i83    ) 

The  hand  that  flew  'till  it  could  flay  no  more» 

Was  glued  to  the  fword-hilt  with  Indian  gore  % 

Their  prince  as  juilly  feated  on  his  throne. 

As  vain  imperial  Philip  on  his  own, 

Trick'd  out  of  all  his  royalty  by  art. 

That  ftripp'd  him  bare,  and  broke  his  honcflt  hput. 

Died  by  the  fentence  of  a  fliaven  priefl. 

For  fcorning  what  they  taught  him  to  deteft. 

How  dark  the  veil  that  intercepts  the  blaze 

Of  heav'ns  myfteriops  purpofes  and  waysj 

God  (tood  nor,  though  he  fcem'd  to  ftand  aloof^ 

And  at  this  hour  the  conquVor  feels  the  proof. 

The  wreath  he  won  drew  down  an  inftant  curfe. 

The  ffetting  plague  is  in  the  public  purfe. 

The  canker'd  fpoil  corrodes  the  pining  ft^fc. 

Starved  by  that  indolence  their  mines  create. 

Oh  could  their  antient  Incas  rife  again. 
How  would  they  take  up  Ifrael's  taunting  ftrain ! 
Art  thou  too  fall'n  Iberia,  do  we  fee 
The  robber  and  the  murth'rcr  weak  as  we  ? 

N  j.  Thou 


(  ^^4  y 

Thou  that  haft  wafted  earth,  and  dared  dcfpife 
Alike  the  wrath  and  mercy  of  the  fkies. 
Thy  pomp  is  in  the  grave,  thy  glory  laid 
Low  in  the  pits  thine  avarice  has  made. 
We  come  with  joy  from  our  eternal  reft, 
To  fee  th'  oppreflbr  in  his  turn  opprcfs'd. 
Art  thou  the  God  the  thunder  of  whofe  hand 
Roird  over  all  our  defolatcd  land, 
Shook  principalities  and  kingdoms  down. 
And  made  the  mountains  tremble  at  his  frown  ? 
The  fword  (hall  light  upon  thy  boafted  pow'rs, 
And  wafte  them,  as  thy  fword  has  wafted  ours. 
*Tis  thus  Omnipotence  his  law  fulfils. 
And  vengeance  executes  what  jufticc  wills. 

Again — fhe  band  of  commerce  was  defign-d 
T'  aflbciate  all  the  branches  of  mankind, 
And  if  a  boundlefs  plenty  be  the  robt. 
Trade  is  the  golden  girdle  of  the  globe : 
Wife  to  promote  whatever  end  he  means, 
God  opens  fruitful  nature's  various  fcenes, 

E; 
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Each  climate  needs  what  other  climes  producfe^ 
And  offers  fomething  to  the  genVal  ufc  5 
No  land  but  liftens  to  the  common  call. 
And  in  return  receives  fupply  from  all  j 
This  genial  intercourfe  and  mutual  aid. 
Cheers  what  were  clfe  an  univerfal  fhade, 
Calls  nature  from  her  ivy-mantled  den. 
And  foftens  human  rockwork  into  men. 
Ingenious  Art  with  her  expreffive  face 
Steps  forth  to  fafhion  and  refine  the  race^ 
Not  only  fills  neceffity's  demand, 
But  overcharges  her  capacious  hand ; 
Capricious  tafte  itfelf  can  crave  no  more. 
Than  (he  fupplies  from  her  abounding  Ilore| 
Sheftrikes  put. all  that  luxury  can  afk. 
And  gains  new  vigour  at  her  endlefs  talk. 
Hers  is  the  fpacious  arch,  the  fhapcly  fpire, 
The  painters  pencil  and  the  poets  lyre; 
from  her  the  canvafs  borrows  light  and  ftiade. 
And  vcrfe  more  lafting,  hues  that  never  fade. 


She 
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SIic  guides  the  finger  o'er  the  dancing  keys. 
Gives  difficuky  all  the  grace  of  eafe. 
And  pours  a  torrent  of  fweet  notes  ground. 
Fad  as  the  thirfling  ear  can  drink  the  found: 

Tbefe  are  the  gifts  of  art,  and  art  thrives  moft^ 
Where  commerce  has  enrich'd  the  b^fy  cpaft : 
He  catches  all  improvements  in  his  flight. 
Spreads  foreign  wonders  in  his  country's  fights 
Imports  what  others  have  invented  well, 
And  ftirs  his  own  to  match  them,  of  exceU 
Tis  thus  reciprocating  each  with  each, 
Alternately  the  nations  learn  and  teach  ^ 
While  Prt)vidcnce  enjoins  to  every  foul 
An  union  with  the  vaft  terraqueous  whole. 

Heav'n  fpeed  the  canvafs  gallantly  unfurl'di 
Ta  furniih  and  accommodate  a  world  ^ 
To  give  the  Pole  the  pioduce  of  the  fun. 
And  knit  th*  unfocial  climates  into  one. — • 
Soft  airs  and  gentle  heavings  of  the  wave 
Impel  the  fleet  whole  errand  is  to  faye, 

To 
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To  fuccour  wafted  regions,  and  replace 
The  fmilc  of  opulence  in  forrow's  face. 
Let  nothing  advcrfe,  nothing  unforefeen. 
Impede  the  bark  that  plows  the  deep  ferene. 
Charged  with  a  freight  tranfcending  in  its  worth 
The  gems  of  India,  nature's  rareft  birth. 
That  flies  like  Gabriel  on  his  Lord's  commands, 

An  herald  of  God's  love,   to  pagan  lands, ;• 

But  ah  !  what  wifli  can  profper,  or  what  pray'r. 
For  merchants  rich  in  cargoes  of  defpair, 
Who  drive  a  loathfome  traffic,  gage  and  fpan^ 
And  buy  the  mufcles  and  the  bones  of  man  ? 
The  tender  ties  of  father,  hufband,  friend. 
All  bonds  of  nature  in  that  moment  end. 
And  each  endures  while  yet  he  draws  his  breath, 
A  ftroke  as  fatal  as  the  fcythe  of  death. 
The  fable  warrior,  frantic  with  regret 
Of  her  he  loves,  and  never  can  forget, 
Lofes  in  tears  the  far  receding  (hore, 
^ut  BOt  the  thought  that  they  muft  meet  no  morej 

Depriv'd 
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Pepriv'd  of  her  and  freedom  at  a  blow. 
What  has  he  left  that  he  can  yet  forego  ? 
Yes,  to  deep  fadnefs  fuUenly  refign'd. 
He  feels  his  body's  bondage  in  his  mind. 
Puts  off  his  gen'rous  nature,  and  to  fuit 
His  manners  with  his  fate,  puts  on  the  brute. 

Oh  moil  degrading  of  all  ills  that  wait 
On  man,  a  mourner  in  his  beft  eftate  ! 
All  other  forrows  virtue  may  endure. 
And  find  fubmiflion  more  than  half  a  curcj^ 
Grief  is  itfelf  a  mcd'cine,  and  beftow'd 
T*  improve  the  fortitude  that  bears  the  load. 
To  teach  the  wand'rer,  as  his  woes  cncrcafe. 
The  path  of  wifdom,  all  whqfc  paths  are  peace 
But  flav'ry  !^-rvirtue  dreads  it  as  her  grave^ 
Patience  itfelf  is  meanneis  in  a  Have : 
Or  if  the  will  and  fovereignty  of  God 
Bid  fufTcr  it  awhile,  and  kifs  the  rod. 
Wait  for  the  dawning  of  a  brighter  day. 
And  fnap  the  chain  the  moment  when  you  ma 


(    »89    ) 

Nature  imprints  upon  whatc'er  we  fee 

That  has  a  heart  atid  life  in  it,  be  free ; 

The  beafts  are  chartered — neither  age  nor  fora 

Can  quell  the  love  of  freedom  in  a  horfc  : 

He  breaks  the  cord  that  held  him  at  the  rack. 

And  confcious  of  an  unincumbered  back, 

SnuSs  up  the  morning  air,  forgets  the  rein, 

Loofe  fly  his  forelock  and  his  ample  mane, 

Refponfive  to  the  diftant  neigh  he  neighs. 

Nor  ftops,  till  overleaping  all  delays, 

He  finds  the  pafture  where  his  fellows  graze. 

Can'it  thou,  and  honourM  with  a  Chriftian  name. 
Buy  what  is  woman-born,  and  feel  no  fhame  ? 
Trade  in  the  blood  of  innocence,  and  plead 
Expedience  as  a  warrant  for  the  deed  ? 
So  may  the  wolf,  whom  famine  has  made  bold 
To  quit  the  foreft  and  invade  the  fold  ; 
So  may  the  ruffian  who  with  ghoftly  glide, 
J^agger  in  hand,  deals  clofe  to  your  bed-fide  5 
Not  he,  but  his  emergence  forc'd  the  door, 
He  found  it  inconvenient  to  be  poor. 


} 
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Has  God  then  giv'n  its  fweetncfs  to  the  caiie 
XJnlcfs  his  laws  be  trampled  on — in  vain  ? 
Built  a  brave  world,  which  cannot  yet  fubfift, 
Unlefs  his  right  to  rule  it  be  difmifs'd  ? 
Impudent  blafphcmy  !  fo  folly  pleads. 
And  av'rice  being  judge,  with  eafc  fucceeds. 

But  grant  the  plea,  and  let  it  ftand  for  juft^ 
That  man  make  man  his  prey  becaufe  he  nwj^. 
Still  there  is  room  for  pity  to  abate 
And  footh  the  forrows  of  fo  fad  a  Aatfi. 
A  Briton  knows,  or  if  he  knows  it  nor. 
The  fcripture  placed  within  his  reach,  he  ought. 
That  fouls  have  no  difcriminating  hue. 
Alike  important  in  their  Maker's  view. 
That  none  are  free  from  blemifh  fince  the  fall. 
And  love  divine  has  paid  one  price  for  all. 
The  wretch  that  works  and  weeps  without  relief. 
Has  one  that  notices  his  filcnt  grief^ 
He  from  whofc  hands  alone  all  pow'r  prdtceds. 
Ranks  its  abufe  among  the  fouleft  deeds, 
Confiders  all  injuftice  with  a  frown. 
But  marks  the  man  that  treads  his  fellow  down* 
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Begone,  the  whip  and^bell  in  that  hard  hand. 
Are  hateful  enfigns  of  ufurp'd  command. 
Not  Mexico  could  purchafe  kings  a  claim 
To  fcourgc  him,  wcarinefs  his  only  blame. 
Remember,  heav'n  has  an  avenging  rod ; 
To  fmite  the  poor  is  treafon  againft  God* 

Trouble  is  grudgingly  and  hardly  broo1(*d, 
VThilc  life's  fublimeft  joys  are  overlooked. 
We  wander  o'er  a  fun-burnt  thirfty  foil 
Murmuring  and  weary  of  our  daily  toil. 
Forget  t*  enjoy  the  palm-tree's  offer'd  (bade. 
Or  tafte  the  fountain  in  the  neighb'ring  glade  : 
£llc  who  would  lofe  that  had  the  pow'r  t'  improve 
Th*  occafion  of  tranfmuting  fear  to  love  ? 
Oh  'cis  a  godlike  privilege  to  fave, 
And  he  that  fcorns  it  is  himfclf  a  flave. — 
Inform  his  mind,  one  flafh  of  heav'nly  day 
Would  heal  his  heart  and  melt  his  chains  away  ; 
•  Beauty  for  aflies'  is  a  gift  indeed, 
And  flaves,  by  truth  enlarged,  are  doubly  freed  : 

Thca 
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Then  would  he  fay,   fubmiflivc  at  thy  feet. 
While  gratitude  and  love  made  fervice  fwcet^ 
My  dear  dclivVer  out  of  hopelefs  night, 
Whofc  bounty  bought  me  but  to  give  me  lights 
I  was  a  bondman  on  my  native  plain. 
Sin  forg'd  and  ignorance  made  fait  the  chain  ^ 
Thy  lips  have  Ihed  inftruflion  as  the  dew. 
Taught  me  what  path  to  fliun,  and  what  purfue  j 
Farcwel  my  former  joys  !  I  figh  no  more 
For  Africa's  once  lov'd,  benighted  fliore. 
Serving  a  bcnefaftor  1  am  free. 
At  my  befl:  home,  if  not  exiled  from  thcc. 

Some  men  make  gain  a  fountain,  whence  proceed 
A  ftream  of  lib'ral  and  heroic  deeds. 
The  fwell  of  pity,  not  to  be  confined 
-Within  the  fcanty  limits  of  the  mind, 
Difdains  the  bank,  and  throws  the  golden  (ands^* 
A  rich  depofit,  on  the  bordering  lands  : 
Thcfe  have  an  ear  for  bis  paternal  call. 
Who  makes  feme  rich  for  the  fupply  of  all, 

God's 
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God's  gift  wiph  pleafurc  in  his  praife  employ. 
And  Thornton  is  familiar  with  the  joy. 
I     Oh   could  I  worfliip  aught  beneath  the  fkies, 
I  That  earth  hath  feen  or  fancy  can  devifc. 
Thine  altar,  facred  liberty,  fliould  ftand^ 
Built   by  no  mercenary  vulgar  hand. 
With  fragrant  turf  and  flow'rs  as  wild  and  fair 
As  ever  drefs'd  a  bank  or  fcented  fummer  air. 
Ducly  as  ever  on  the  mountain's  height 
The  peep  of  morning  (bed  a  dawning  light ; 
Again,  when  evening  in  her  fober  vcfl: 
Drew  the  grey  curtain  of  the  fading  weft. 
My  foui  fhould  yield  thee  willing  thanks  and  prailc 
For  the  chief  bleflings  of  my  faireft  days : 
But  that  were  facrilegc — praife  is  not  thine. 
But  his  who  gave  thee  and  preferves  thee  mine : 
Elfc  I  would  fay,  and  as  I  fpake,  bid  fly 
A  captive  bird  into  the  boundlefs  (ky. 
This  triple  realm  adores  thee — thou  art  come 
From  Sparta  hither,  and  art  here  at  home; 
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We  feel  thy  force  ftill  adlive,  at  this  hout 

Enjoy  immunity  from  pricftly  powV, 

While  confcience,  happier  than  in  antient  years. 

Owns  no  fuperior  but  the  God  (he  fears. 

Propitious  fpirit!  yet  expunge  a  wrong 

Thy  rights  have  fufFer'd,  and  our  land,  too  long, 

Teach  mercy  to  ten  thoufand  hearts  that  fhare 

The  fears  and  hopes  of  a  commercial  care; 

Prifons  expedl  the  wicked,  and  were  built 

To  bind  the  lawlefs  and  to  punifh  guilt. 

But  (hipwreck,  earthquake,  battle,  fire  and  flood. 

Are  mighty  mifchiefs,  not  to  be  withftood. 

And  honeft  merit  ftands  on  flippery  ground. 

Where  covert  guile  and  artifice  abound : 

Let  juft  reftraint  for  public  peace  defign'd. 

Chain  up  the  wolves  and  tigers  of  mankind. 

The  foe  of  virtue  has  no  claim  to  thee. 

But  let  infolvent  innocence  go  free. 

Patron,  of  elfe  the  moft  defpifcd  of  mcft. 
Accept  the  tribute  of  a  ftranger's  pen ;    ■ 

Vcrf 
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Veric,  like  the  laurel  its  immortal  meed. 

Should  be  the  guerdon  of  a  noble  deed, 

I  may  alarm  thee,  but  I  fear  the  fhame 

(Charity  chofen  as  my  theme  and  aim) 

Imuft  incur,  forgetting  Howard's  name. 

fileft  with  all  wealth  can  give  thee,  to  refign 

Joys  doubly  fweet  to  feelings  quick  as  thine. 

To  quit  the  blifs  thy  rural  fcenes  bcftow. 

To  feck  a  nobler  amidft  fcenes  of  woe. 

To  traverfc  feas,  range  kingdoms,  and  bring  home 

Not  the  proud  monuments  of  Greece  or  Rome, 

But  knowledge  fuch  as  only  dungeons  teach. 

And  only  fympathy  like  ihine  could  reach; 

That  grief,  fequefter'd  from  the  public  ftage. 

Might  fmooth  her  feathers  and  enjoy  her  cage. 

Speaks  a  divine  ambition,  and  a  zeal 

The  boldeft  patriot  might  be  proud  to  feeh 

Oh  th  It  the  voice  of  clamor  and  debate. 

That  pleads  for  peace  'till  it  difturbs  the  flate. 

Were   hulhM  in  favour  of  ihy  generous  pica. 

The  poor  thy  clients,  and  heaven*s  fmile  thy  fee. 
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Philofophy  that  does  not  dream  or  (tray. 
Walks  arm  in  arm  with  nature  all  his  wajr^ 
Compafles  earth,  dives  into  it,  afcends 
Whatever  fteep  enquiry  recommends. 
Sees  planetary  wonders  fmoothly  roll 
Round  other  fyftems  under  her  control!. 
Drinks  wifdom  at  the  milky  ftream  of  light 
That  cheers  the  filent  journey  of  the  night. 
And  brings  at  his  return  a  bofom  charged. 
With  rich  inftruftion,  and  a  foul  enlarged. 
The  treafured  fweets  of  the  capacious  plan 
That  heay*n  fpreads  wide  before  the  view  of  mai 
All  prompt  his  pleafcd  purfuir,  and  to  purfuc 
Still  prompt  him  with  a  pleafure  always  'new : 
He  too  has  a  connedting  pow'r,  and  draws 
Man  to  the  center  of  the  common  caufe. 
Aiding  a  dubious  and  deficient  fight 
With  a  new  medium  and  a  purer  light. 
All  truth  is  precious  if  not  all  divine. 
And  what  dilates  the  pow'rs  mull  needs  refine, 

] 
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~Ie  reads  the  fkies,  and  watching  ev*ry  change, 
^rovides  the  faculties  an  ampler  range, 
Vnd  wins  mankind,  as  his  attempts  prevail, 
V  prouder  ftation  oji  the  general  fcale. 
^ut  reafon  dill  unlefs  divinely  taught, 
^Vhate'er  (he  learns,  learns  nothing  as  flie  ought  ^ 
The  lamp  of  revelation  only,  fhows. 
What  human  wifdom  cannot  but  oppoie. 
That  man  in  nature^s  richeft  mantle  clad, 
A.nd  graced  with  all  philofophy  can  add. 
Though  fair  without,  and  luminous  within, 
[s  ftill  the  progeny  and  heir  of  fin. 
Thus  taugh(  down  falls  the  plumage  of  his  pride. 
He  feels  his  need  of  an  unerring  guide. 
And  knows  that  falling  he  (hall  rife  no  more, 
Unlefs  the  pow'r  that  bade  him  (land,  reftore. 
This  is  indeed  philofophy  ^  this  known. 
Makes  wifdom,  worthy  of  the  name,  his  own  > 
And  without  this,  whatever  he  difcufs, 
Whether  the  fpace  between  the  ftars  and  us, 

O  3  Whether 
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Whether  he  meafure  earth,  cortipvrte  the  fea. 
Weigh  funbeams,  carve  a  fly,  or  fpit  a  flca^ 
The  folcmn  trifler  with  his  boafted  fkill 
Toils  much,  and  is  a  folemn  trifler  ftill. 
Blind  was  he  born,  and  his  mifguided  eyes 
Grown  dim  in  trifling  fl:udies,  blind  he  dies. 
Self-knowledge  truly  learn'd,  of  courfe  Implied 
The  rich  poiTeflion  of  a  nobler  prize. 
For  felf  to  felf,  and  God  to  man  reveal'd, 
(Two  themes  to  nature's  ^ye  for  ever  feal'd) 
Are  taught  by  rays  that  fly  with  equal  pact . 
From  the  fame  center  of  enlight'nrng  grace. 
Here  (lay  thy  foot,  how  copious  and  how  clear 
Th*  overflowing  well  of  Charity  fprings  here  ! 
Hark  !  'tis  the  mufic  of  a  thbufand  rills, 
Some  through  the  groves,  fome  down  the  flopiog 
Winding  a  fccret  or  an  open  courfe. 
And  all  fupplied  from  an  eternal  fource. 
The  ties  of  nature  do  but  feebly  bind. 
And  commerce  partially  reclaims  mankind, 

Philofop 
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Philofophy  without  his  hcav'nly  guide, 
[May  blow  up  felf-conceit  and  nourifh  pride» 
But  while  his  province  is  the  reasoning  parc» 
Has  flill  a  veil  of  midnight  on  his  heart : 
*Tis  truth  divine  exhibited  on  earth, 
Gives  Charity  her  being  and  her  birth. 

Suppofe  (when  thought  is  warm  and  fancy  fiowSt 
What  will  not  argument  fometimes  fuppofc) 
An  ifle  poflcfs'd  by  creatures  of  our  kind. 
Endued  with  rcafon,  yet  by  nature  blind. 
Let  fuppofition  lend  her  aid  once  more. 
And  land  fome  grave  optician  on  the  fhore. 
He  claps  his  lens,  if  haply  they  may  fee, 
Clofc  to  the  part  where  vifion  ought  to  be. 
But  finds  that  though  his  tubes  afllft  the  fight. 
They  caitnot  give  it,  or  make  darknefs  light. 
He  reads  wife  leftures,  and  defcribes  aloud 
A  fenfe  they  know  not,  to  the  wondVing  crowd. 
He  talks  of  light  and  the  prifmatic  hues, 
As  men  of  depth  in  erudition  ufe, 

O  4  But 
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But  all  he  gains  for  his  harangue  is— Well— 
What  monftrous  lies  fomc  travellers  will  telL 

The  foul  whofe  fight  all-quick'ning  grace  renews 
Takes  the  refcmblance  of  the  good  (he  views. 
As  diamonds  ftript  of  their  opaque  difguife, 
Refledt  the  noon-day  glory  of  the  fkics. 
She  fpeaks  of  him,  her  author,  guardian,  friend, 
Whofe  love  knew  no  beginning,  knows  no  end. 
In  language  warm  as  all  that  love  infpires, 
And  in  the  glow  of  her  intenfe  defires 
Pants  to  communicate  her  noble  fires. 
She  fees  a  world  (lark  blind  to  what  employs 
Her  eager  thought,  and  feeds  her  flowing  joys, 
Though  wifdom  hail  them,  heedlefs  of  her  call^ 
Flies  to  fave  fome,  and  feels  a  pang  for  all : 
Hcrfelf  as  weak  as  her  fupport  is  ftrong/    ' 
She  feels  that  frailty  (he  denied  fo  long. 
And  from  a  knowledge  of  her  own  difeafe. 
Learns  to  compaffionate  the  fick  (he  fees. 
Here  fee,  acquitted  of  all  vain  pretence. 
The  reign  of  genuine  Charity  commence  j 
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Though  fcorn  repay  her  fympathetic  tears, 
Sheftill  is  kind,  and  ftiil  (he  perfevcres; 
IThc  truth  (he  loves,  a  fightlefs  world  blafphemc, 
*  lis  childifti  dotage,  a  delirious  dream, 
The  danger  they  difcern  not,  they  deny, 
Xaugh  at  their  only  remedy,  and  die  : 
Sut  dill  a  foul  thus  touch'd,  can  never  ceafe 
"W^hocver  threatens  war  to  fpeak  of  peace. 
Pure  in  her  aim  and  in  her  temper  mild. 
Her  wifdom  fcems  the  weaknefs  of  a  child. 
She  makes  excufcs  where  (he  might  condemn, 
Reviled  by  thofe  that  hate  her,  prays  for  them ; 
Sufpicion  lurks  not  in  her  artlefs  breaft. 
The  worft  fuggefted,  (he  believes  the  beft ; 
Not  foon  provoked,  however  (lung  and  teaz'd. 
And  if  perhaps  made  angry,  foon  appeased. 
She  rather  waves  than  will  difputc  her  right. 
And  injur'd,  makes  forgivenefs  her  delight. 

Such  was  the  pourtrait  an  apoftlc  drew. 
The  bright  original  was  one  he  knew, 
P^^av'n  held  his  hand,  the  likcnefs  mu( 


drew,  'J 
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When  one  that  holds  connmynion  with  the  fkies» 
Has  filled  his  urn  where  thcfc  pure  waters  rife. 
And  once  more  mingles  with  us  meaner  things, 
'Tis  ev*n  as  if  an  angel  (hook  his  win^s; 
Immortal  fragrance  fills  the  circuit  wide. 
That  tells  us  whence  his  treafures  are  fupplied. 
So  when  a  fliip  well  freighted  with  the  (lores 
The  fun  matures  on  India's  fpicy  fliores. 
Has  dropt  her  anchor  and  her  canvas  furPd, 
In  fome  fafc  haven  of  our  weftern  world, 
*Twere  vain  enquiry  to  what  port  (he  went. 
The  gale  informs  us,  laden  with  the  fcent. 

Some  feck,  when  qvueazy  confcience  has  its  qualms^ 
To  lull  the  painful  m^ilady  with  alms  \ 
But  charity  not  feign'd,  intends  alone 
Another's  good — theirs  centers  in  their  own  ; 
And  too  (hort-lived  to  reach  the  realms  of  peace, 
Muft  ceafe  for  ever  when  the  poor  (hall  ceafe* 
Flavia,  moft  tender  of  her  own  good  name, 
Is  rather  carelefs  of  a  filler's  fame. 


Her  (apcrfluity  the  poor  fjjipplies, 

But  if  Ihc  touch  a  character,  it  dies. 

The  fecming  viitpe  weigh-d  agaioft  the  vice^ 

She  deems  all  {sifcj  for  flie  haf  paid  the  pricey 

1^0  charity  but  alms  aught  values  fhc^ 

Except  i^  porcelain  on  her  mantle-tree. 

How  many  deeds  with  which  the  world  has  ning^ 

From  pride  in  league  with  ignorance  have  fprung  i 

But  God  o'eruks  all  human  follies  ilill^ 

And  bends  the  tough  materials  to  his  wiiL 

A  conflagrajtioip  or  a  wintry  flood, 

jHas  left  fome  hundreds  without  home  or  ibod^ 

Extravagance  and  avVice  (hall  fubicrib^ 

While  fame  and  ielf-complacence  are  the  bribe. 

The  brief  proclaimed,  it  vifits  ev*ry  pew. 

But  firft.the  'Squire's,  a  compliment  but  due: 

With  flow  deliberation  he  unties 

His  glittering  purfe,  that  envy  of  all  eyes. 

And  while  the  clerk  jufl:  puzzles  out  the  pfalm, 

jSIides  guinea  behind  guinea  in  his  palm, 

•Till 
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*T;11  finding  what  he  migbc  have  fonnd  bcforei 
A  fmalkr  piece  amidft  the  precious  fiore, 
Pinch'd  dole  between  his  finger  and  his  thumb, 
He  halt  exhibits,  and  then  drops  the  fum  ^ 
Gold  to  be  fure ! — throughout  the  town  'ds  told 
How  the  good  'Squire  gives  never  lefs  than  gold 
From  modves  fuch  as  his,  though  not  the  heft, 
Springs  in  due  time  fupply  for  the  diftrefs'df 
Not  lefs  efieclual  than  what  lave  beftows. 
Except  that  ofiice  clips  it  as  it  goes. 

But  left  I  feem  to  fin  againft  a  friend. 
And  wound  the  grace  I  mean  to  recommend, 
(Though  vice  derided  with  a  juft  defign 
Implies  no  trcfpafs  againft  love  divine) 
Once  more  I  would  adopt  the  graver  ftile, 
A  teacher  fliould  be  fparing.of  his  fmilc* 

Unlefs  a  love  of  virtue  light  the  flame. 
Satyr  is  more  than  thofe  he  brands,  to  blamf^ 
He  hides  btliind  a  magifterial  air 
His  own  oftcnces,  and  ftrips  others  bare, 

Afie^ 
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AiSefb  indeed  a  mod  humane  concern 
r'hat  men  if  gently  tutor'd  will  not  learn. 
That  muleifh  folly  not  to  be  reclaimed 
By  fofter  methods,  muft  be  made  alham'd* 
But  (I  might  inftance  in  St.  Patrick's  dean) 
Too  often  rails  to  gratify  his  fplcen. 
Moft  fat'rifts  are  indeed  a  public  fcourgc. 
Their  mildeft  phyfic  is  a  farrier's  purge. 
Their  acrid  temper  turns  as  foon  as  ftirr'd 
The  milk  of  their  good  purpofe  all  to  curd. 
Their  zeal  begotten  as  their  works  rehearfe. 
By  lean  defpair  upon  an  empty  purfe ; 
The  wild  affaffins  ftart  into  the  ftreet. 
Prepared  to  poignard  whomfoe'er  they  meet; 
No  Ikill  in  fwordfmanlhip  however  juft. 
Can  be  fecure  againft  a  madman's  thurft. 
And  even  virtue  fo  unfairly  match'd. 
Although  immortal,   may  be  prick'd  or  fcratch'd. 
When  fcandal  has  new  minted  an  old  lie, 
Or  tax'd  invention  for  a  frefh  fupply, 

•Tis 
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n^is  called  a  fatyr,  and  the  world  appearaf 
Gathering  around  it  with  eredcd  ears; 
A  thoufand  names  are  tofs'd  into  the  crowd. 
Some  whifper'd  fofdy,  and  fome  twang'd  aloud^ 
Juft  as  the  fapience  of  an  author's  brain 
Suggefts  it  fafe  or  dang'rous  to  be  plain. 
Strange!  how  the  frequent  intcrjefted  dafli. 
Quickens  a  market  and  helps  off*  the  traJb, 
Th*  important  letters  that  include  the  reft. 
Serve  as  a  key  to  thofe  that  are  fupprefs'd, 
Conjefture  gripes  the  vidtims  in  his  paw. 
The  world  is  charm'd,  and  Scrib.  efcapes  the  law. 
So  when  the  cold  damp  (hades  of  night  prevail. 
Worms  may  be  caught  by  either  head  or  tail. 
Forcibly  drawn  from  many  a  clofe  recefs. 
They  meet  with  little  pity,  no  redrefs  ; 
Plunged  in  the  ft  ream  they  lodge  upon  the  mud^. 
Food  for  the  familh'd  rovers  of  the  flood. 
All  zeal  for  a  reform  that  gives  offence 
To  peace  and  charity,  is  mere  pretence : 

Ab< 
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A  bold  remark,  but  which  if  well  appfied. 

Would  humble  many  a  towVing  poet's  pride  : 

Perhaps  die  man  was  in  a  fportive  fit, 

And  had  no  oth^r  play-place  for  his  wit ; 

Perhaps  enchanted  with  the  love  of  fame. 

He  fought  the  jewel  in  his  neighbour's  fliamc  5 

Perhaps—whatever  end  he  might  purfue. 

The  caufe  of  virtue  could  not  be  his  view* 

Atcv'ry  ftroke  wit  flafhes  in  our  eyes. 

The  turns  are  quick,  the  polilh'd  points  furprife 

But  ihine  with  cruel  and  tremendous  charms. 

That  while  they  pleafe  poflcfs  us  with  alarms : 

So  have  I  feen,  (and  haften'd  to  the  fight 

On  all  the  wings  of  holiday  delight) 

Where  ftands  that  monument  of  antient  powV, 

Named  with  emphatic  dignity,  the  tow'r. 

Guns,  halberts,  fwords  and  piftols,  great  and  fmall. 

In  ftarry  forms  difpofed  upon  the  wall  •, 

We  wonder,  as  we  gazing  {land  below. 

That  brafs  and  fteel  fhould  make  fo  fine  a  fhow :; 

But 
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But  though  wc  praife  th*  cxaft  defigner's  fkill. 
Account  them  implements  of  mifchief  (lill. 

No  works  (hall  find  acceptance  in  that  day 
When  all  difguifes  (hall  be  rent  away, 
That  fquare  not  truly  with  the  fcripture  plan, 
^Nor  fpring  from  love  to  God,  or  love  to  man. 
As  he  ordains  things  fordid  in  their  birth 
To  be  refolved  into  their  parent  earth. 
And  though  the  foul  (hall  feek  fuperior  orbs 
"Whatever  this  world  produces,  it  abforbs. 
So  felf  ftarts  nothing  but  what  tends  apace 
Home  to  the  goal  where  it  began  the  race. 
Such  as  our  motive  is  our  aim  muft  be. 
If  this  be  fervile,  that  can  ne*er  be  free ; 
If  felf  employ  us,   whatfoe'er  is  wrought. 
We  glorify  that  felf,  not  him  we  ought : 
Such  virtues  had  need  prove  their  own  reward. 
The  judge  of  all  men  owes  them  no  regard. 
True  Charity,   a  plant  divinely  nursed. 
Fed  by  the  love  from  which  it  rofc  at  firft. 

Thrives 
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Thrives  agiunft  hope  and  in  the  rudeft  fcene, 

5corms  but  enliven  its  unfading  green ; 

ExubVant  is  the  fliadow  it  fupplies^ 

Its  fruit  on  earth,  its  growth  above  the  fkies. 

To  look  at  him  who  form'd  us  and  redeemed. 

So  glorious  now,  though  once  fo  difefteem'd. 

To  fee  a  God  ftretch  forth  his  human  hand, 

T'  uphold  the  boundlefs.fcenes  of  his  command^ 

To  recoIle£l:  that  in  a  form  like  ours. 

He  bruisM  beneath  his  feet  th*  infernal  powVs, 

Captivity  led  captive  rofe  to  claim 

The  wreath  he  won  fo  dearly,  in  our  name. 

That  thron'd  above  all  height,  he  condefcends 

To  call  the  few  that  trufl:  in  him  his  friends. 

That  in  the  heav'n  of  hcav'ns,  that  fpace  he  deems 

Too  fcanty  for  th*  exertion  of  his  beams. 

And  (hines  as  if*  impatient  to  beftow 

Life  and  a  kingdom  upon  worms  below ; 

That  fight  imparts  a  never  dying  flame. 

Though  feeble  in  degree,  in  kind  the  fame; 

P  Like 
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Like  him,  the  foul  thi^s  kindled  from  above^ 
Spreads  wide  her  arms  of  univerfal  love^ 
And  ftill  enlarged  as  (he  receives  the  grace. 
Includes  creation  in  her  clofe  embrace. 
Behold  a  Chriftian — and  without  the  fires 
The  founder  of  that  name  alone  infpircs. 
Though  all  -accomplifhments,  all  knowledge  meet 
To  make  the  fhining  prodigy  complete. 
Whoever  boafts  that  name — behold  a  cheat.         ^ 
Were  love  in  thcfe  the  world's  laft  doting  years 
As  frequent,  as  the  want  of  it  appears. 
The  churches  warm'd,  they  would  no  longer  hold 
Such  frozen  figures,  ftiflT  as  they  arc  cold  5 
Relenting  forms  would  lofe  their  powV  or  ceafe. 
And  ev'n  the  dipt  and  fprinkled,  live  in  peace ; 
Each  heart  would  quit  its  prifon  in  the  bread. 
And  flow  in  free  communion  with  the  reft. 
The  ftatefman  (kiird  in  projects  dark  and  deep. 
Might  burn  his  ufclcfs  Machiavel,  and  Deep  ; 
His  budget  often  filled  yet  always  poor. 
Might  fwing  at  eafe  behind  his  fludy  door^ 
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• 

No  longer  prey  upon  our  annual  rents. 

Nor  fcirt  the  nation  with  its  ijig  contents : 

Diibanded  legions  freely  might  depart. 

And  flaying  man  would  ceafe  to  be  an  art. 

No  learned  difputants  would  take  the  field. 

Sure  not  to  conquer,  and  Aire  not  to  yield. 

Both  fides  deceiv'd  if  rightly  underftood. 

Pelting  each  other  for  the  public  good. 

Did  Charity  prevail,  the  prefs  would  prove 

A  vehicle  of  virtue,  truth  and  love. 

And  I  might  fpare  myfelf  the  pains  to  Aow 

^1iat  few  can  learn,  and  all  fuppofe  they  know. 

Thui  htv«  I  fought  to  grace  a  &riou3  lay 

With  many  t  wild  indeed,  but  fiow'ry  fpray, 

in  hopes  to  gain  what  cUc  I  muft  have  loft, 

Th'  attention  pleafqre  has  h  much  engrof^'d. 

Put  if  unhappily  deceivM  I  dream. 

And  prove  too  weak  for  fo  divine  a  theme, 

Lft  Charity  forgive  me  a  miftake 

^l^at  zeal  Hot  vanity  has  chanc'd  to  make, 

A^  fpaie  the  poet  for  his  fubjcft  feke. 
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CONVERSATIO 


Ifam  neq-^  me  tantum  venientis  fibilus  auftrij 
Nee  percujfa  juvcmt  flu£lu  tarn  lit  or  a^  nee  qua 
Saxofas  inter  decwrrunt  flumina  valles.  * 

ViRG.  ECL 


fTPIHOUGH  nature  weigh  our  talents,  and  difp 

"*•     To  ev'ry  man  his  modicum  of  fenfe. 
And  Converfatioh  in  its  better  part, 
May  be  efteemed  a  gift  and.  not  an  art. 
Yet  much  depends,  as  in  the  tiller's  toil> 
On  culture,  and  the  fowing  of  the  foiL 
Words  learnM  by  rote,  a  parrot  may  rehcarfe^ 
But  talking  is  not  always  to  converfe,    ' 


^'oi  more  diflinct:  from  harmony  divine 
The  conftant  creaking  of  a  country  fignu 
•As  alphabets  in  ivory  employ 
liour  after  hour  the  yet  unlettered  boy^ 
Sorting  anfi  puzzling  with  a  deal  of  glee 
Thofc  feeds  of  fcience  called  his  A  B  Q 
So  language  in  the  mouths  of  the  adult, 
"Witncfs  its  infignificant  rcfult. 
Too  often  proves  an  implement  of  play» 
-A.  toy  to  fport  with,  and  pafs  time  away; 
CTollecfc  at  evening  what  the  day  brought  forth^         > 
CTomprcfs  die  fum  into  its  (olid  worth,    ..  *  .   '     .  . 
And  if  it  weigh  th*  importance  of  a  Ryy 
Trhc  fcales  arc  falfe  or  Algebra  a  lie. 
Sacred  interpwter  <rf  human  thought,  ^  "  -  - 

tiow  few  refpcd  <ir  ufc  thee  as  they  ought  i       .  ..  -. 
^ut  all  Ihall  give  account  of  €v*ry  wrong  -  .  .    /     t 

Who  dare  difhonour  or  defile  the  tongue,        ,     h 

Who  proftitute  it  in  the  caufc  of  •  vide,  v-    -    v. .'.:  .\. 
Or  fell  their  glory  at  a  market-price,  * 

P  3  Who 
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Who  vote  for  hire,  or  point  it  with  Ump<K>li* 
The  dear-bought  placeman,  and  the  ebeap  bufibm* 

There  is  ^  prurience  in  the  fi^ecch  of  foincw 
Wrath  days  hiim  or  elfe  God  would  ftrike  them  dumb» 
His  wife  forbearance  has  their  end  in  view^ 
They  fill  their  meafure  and  receive  thdr  due 
The  heathen  law- givers  of  antient  daya^ 
Names  almoft  worthy  of  a  Chriftian  praift. 
Would  drive  them  forth  from  the  rtfytt  pf  mcn^ 
And  (hut  up  ev'ry  fatyr  in  his  den* 
Oh  come  not  ye  near  innoeence  and  truths 
Ye  worms  that  eat  into  the  bud  of  y<uitk! 
Infectious  as  impure,  your  blighting  pow'r 
Taints  in  its  rudiments  the  promip^  flow% 
Its  odour  perifh'd  and  its  cluffniing  hue^ 
Thenceforth  'lis  h%H(v(\  for  it  fmf  Us  of  y9Uf 
Kot  ev'n  the  vigorous  9n4  hendlong  rage 
Of  adolefcenoe  or  a  firmer  age. 
Affords  a  plea  allowable  or  juft, 
For  makmg  fpeoh  t^  pMf^Fcr  of  loftii 

But 
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Bat  when  the  bmth  of  age  commits  the  fault, 
Tis  naufeous  as  the  vapor  of  a  vault* 
So  withered  (lumps  difgrace  the  fylvan  fcene. 
No  longer  fruitful  and  no  longer  green. 
The  fapleis  wpod  divefted  of  the  bark, 
I   Grows  ftmgpus,  and  takes  fire  at  ev*ry  fparlu 
Oaths  terminate,  as  Paul  obferves,  all  ftrifc*^ 
Some  men  have  furely  then  a  peaceful  life. 
Whatever  fubjeft  occupy  difcourie. 
The  feats  of  Veftris  or  the  naval  fiorce, 
Afleveration  blufi'ring  in  your  face 
Makes  contradidion  fuch  an  hopelcfs  cafe ; 
In  ev'ry  tale  they  tell,  or  falie  or  true. 
Well  known,  or  fuch  as  no  man  ever  knew. 
They  fix  attention,  heedleft  of  your  pain. 
With  oaths  like  rivets  forced  into  the  brain, 
Andev*n  when  fobcr  truth  prevails  throughout. 
They  fwear  it,  'till  affirniance  breeds  a  doubt* 
A  Pcrfian,  humble  fervant  of  the  fun. 
Who  though  devout  yet  bigotry  had  none, 

P  4  Hearing 
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Hearing  a  lawyer,  grave  in  his  addrcfs. 
With  adjurations  cv*ry  word  imprefs, 
Suppofcd  the  man  a  bifho^,  or  at  leaft, 
God's  name  fo  much  upon  his  lips,  a  pricft^ 
Bowed  at  the  clofe  with  all  his  graceful  airs. 
And  begg'd  an  intVeft  in  his  frequent  pray'rs. 

Go  quit  the  rank  to  which  ye  ftood  preferred^ 
Henceforth  aflbciate  in  one  common  herd. 
Religion,  virtue,  reafon,  common  fenfe 
Pronounce  your  human  form  a  falfc  pretence, 
A  mere  difguife  in  which  a  devil  lurks, 
Who  yet  betray?  his  fccret  by  his  works. 

Ye  powVs  who  rule  the  tongue,  if  fuch  there  a 
And  make  colloquial  happinefe  your  care, 
Prcferve  me  from  the  thing  I  dread  and  hate, 
A  duel  in  the  form  of  a  debate  : 
The  clafti  of  arguments  and  jar  of  words 
Worfe  than  the  mortal  brunt  of  rival  fwords. 
Decide  no  queftion  with  their  tedious  lengthy 
For  oppofition  gives  opinion  ftrength, 
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Divert  the  champions  prodigal  of  breathy 

And  put  the  peaceably-difpofed  to  death. 

Oh  thwart  me  not.  Sir  Soph,  at  evVy  turn. 

Nor  caip  at  ev*ry  flaw  you  may  difeern. 

Though  fyllogifms  hang  not  on  my  tongue, 

I  am  not  furdy  always  in  the  wrong  \ 

'Tis  hard  if  all  is  falfe  that  I  advance, 

A  fool  muft  now  and  then  be  right,  by  chance* 

Not  that  all  freedom  of  diffent  I  blame. 

No— there  I  grant  the  privilcdge  I  claim. 

A  difputable  point  is  no  man's  ground,  ] 

Rove  where  you  pleafc,  'tis  common  all  around. 

Pifcourfe  may  want  an  animated-r-No-^ 

To  bru(h  the  furface  and  to  make  it  flow. 

But  ftill  remember,  if  you  mean  to  pleafe. 

To  prcfs  your  point  with  modefty  and  eafc» 

The  mark  at  which  my  juftcr  aim  I  take. 

Is  contradiftion  for  its  own  dear  fake ; 

Set  your  opinion  at  whatever  pitch, 

^'lots  and  impediments  make  fomething  hitch| 

Adopt 
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Aciopt  his  own,  Ws  equally  in  riin^ 
Your  thread  of  arg^meqi  is  ihapc  ag^io ; 
The  wrangtcfi  rather  than  accord  wkh  yoi|» 
.  Will  judge  himfilf  deceived,  and  prove  U  toa» 
Vociferated  logic  kills  me  quite» 
A  notfy  man  is  always  in  the  right, 
I  twirl  my  thumbs^  fall  back  into  my  chair. 
Fix  on  the  wainfcot  a  diftrefsful  ftare. 
And  when  I  hope  his  blunders  are  all  out^ 
Reply  difcreetly-*--to  be  fure-^no  doubt. 

Duiius  is  fuch  a  icrupvlous  goo4  man*?- 
Yes^~yott  may  cateh  him  tripping  if  you  can* 
He  would  not  with  a  peremptory  tone 
Aflert  the  nofis  upon  his  face  bis  own  i 
With  hefitation  admirably  flowt 
He  humbly  hopei,  piefumea  it  may  be  Ibk 
His  evidence,  if  bi^  were  called  by*  law» 
To  fwear  to  feme  enormity  hr  £iw^ 
For  want  of  prominence  and  iuft  relief. 
Would  hang  an  boneft  man  and  f«ve  a  thief. 

Throug 
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Tbfoo^  conftant  dread  of  giving  truth  oScner^ 

He  ties  Dp  tU  bis  hearers  in  fufpeiUr » 

Knows  what  he  knovs  as  if  he  knew  it  not» 

What  he  remombers  feems  to  have  forgot. 

His  fole  qpinion,  wharibe'er  befall. 

Centering  at  laft  in  having  none  at  all. 

Yet  though  he  tea^ce  and  baulk  your  lift'nlng  ear. 

He  makes  one  uieful  point  exceeding  clear ; 

Howe'er  ingenious  on  his  darling  themc^ 

A  iceptic  in  philoibphy  may  feem, 

Reduced  to  pra&ice,  his  beloved  rule. 

Would  only  prove  him  a  confummate  fisol, 

Ufidefs  in  him  alike  both  brain  and  %teech. 

Fate  having  plac'4  all  truth  above  his  reach  ; 

His  ambiguities  his  total  fum. 

He  might  as  well  be  blind  and  deaf  and  dumb. 

Where  men  of  judgment  creep  and  feel  their  way. 
The  Poiltive  pronounce  without  difmay. 
Their  want  of  light  and  intelledt  fupplied 
By  iparka  abfusdity  ftrikes  out  of  pride  i 

Without 
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Without  the  means  of  knowing  right  from  wrongs 

They  always  are  decifive,  clear  and  flrong  ^ 

Where  others  toil  with  philofophic  force. 

Their  nimble  nonfenfc  takes  a  (horter  courfc. 

Flings  at  your  head  convidlion  in  the  lump. 

And  gains  remote  conclufions  at  a  jump: 

Their  own  defcft  invifible  to  them. 

Seen  in  another  they  at  once  condemn. 

And  though  fclf- idolized  in  ev*ry  cafe. 

Hate  their  own  lil^enefs  in  a  brother's  face. 

The  caufe  is  plain  and  not  to  be  denied. 

The  proud  arc  always  moft  provoked  by  prjde^ 

Few  competitions  but  engender  fpitc. 

And  thofe  the  moft,  where  neither  has  a  right; 

The  point  of  honoyr  has  been  deemed  of  ufe^ 
To  teach  good  manners  and  to  curb  abufe  ; 
Admit  it  true,  the  confequencc  is  clear. 
Our  poIiQied  manners  are  a  maflc  we  wear. 
And  at  the  bottom,  barb'rous  ftill  and  rude^ 
WjC  are  rellrained  indeed,  but  not  fubdu^dl  ^ 

Tlic 
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The  very  remedy,  however  fure. 

Springs  from  the  mifchief  it  intends  to  cure^ 

Afld  favage  in  its  principle  appears. 

Tried,  as  it  fliould  be,  by  the  fruit  it  bears. 

'Tls  hard  indeed  if  nothing  will  defend 

Mankind  from  quarrels  but  their  fatal  end. 

That  now  and  then  an  hero  mud  deceafe. 

That  the  furviving  world  may  live  in  peace. 

Perhaps  at  laft,  clofe  fcrutiny  may  Ihow 

The  praAice  daftardly  and  mean  and  low. 

That  men  engage  in  it  compelled  by  force. 

And  fear  not  courage  is  its  proper  fource. 

The  fear  of  tyrant  cuftom,  and  the  fear 

Left  fops  (hould  cenfure  us,  and  fools  (hould  fneer; 

At  lead  to  trample  on  our  Maker's  laws. 

And  hazard  life,  for  any  or  no  caufe. 

To  rufh  into  a  fixt  eternal  ftate. 

Out  of  the  very  flames  of  rage  and  hate. 

Or  fend  another  ftiivVmg  to  the  bar 

With  all  the  guilt  of  fuch  unnat'ral  war. 

Whatever 
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Whatever  ufe  may  ut^  or  hoiKMr  pleftdi 
On  reafon*s  verdift  is  a  madman^  deed. 
Am  I  to  fet  my  life  upon  A  chrOw 
Becaufe  a  bear  is  rude  and  furly  ?  No«^ 
A  mora],  fenfible  and  well-^bred  itiaA 
Will  not  aflfront  me,  and  no  other  eau^ 
Were  I  empowVd  to  regulate  the  lifts. 
They  fhould  encounter  with  weli-loaded  fifts» 
A  Trojan  combat  would  be  fomething  newt 
Let  Dares  beat  Entellvs  blaCk  and  blU6. 
Then  each  might  fhow  to  his  admiring  friends 
In  honourable  bumps  his  rich  amends^ 
And  carry  in  contufions  of  his  fcuU, 
A  fatisfadory  receipt  in  full. 

A  (lory  in  which  i^tive  humour  reigns 
1%  pfccn  ufcful,  always  entertains, 
A  graver  faft  enlifted  on  your  fide. 
May  furnilh  illuftration,  well  applied  i 
But  fcdcntary  weavers  of  long  tales. 
Give  me  the  gdgcts  and  my  patience  fails« 
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:he  moft  afinine  tmploy  on  earthy 
ear  them  tell  of  parentage  and  birth, 
echo  converfations  'dull  and  dry^ 
eUiOied  with,  kefaid,  and»ii/  /. 
r'ry  interview  their  route  th«  fiDne 
repetition  makes  attention  lame, 
uftle  up  with  unfuccefsful  fpeed, 
in  the  faddeft  part  cry--Kiroll  indeed! 
3ath  of  narrative  with  care  purfue, 
naking  probability  your  clue, 
1  the  veftiges  of  truth  attend, 
let  ihem  guide  you  to  a  decent  end. 
1  ambitions  man  may  entertain, 
¥orft  that  can  invade  a  fickly  brain^ 
t  which  angles  hourly  for  furprize, 
3aits  its  hook  with  prodigies  and  lies, 
ilous  infancy  or  age  as  weak 
tteft  auditors  for  fuch  to  feck, 
to  pleafe  others  will  themfelves  difgrace, 
leafc  not,  but  affront  you  to  your  face. 

Agrpa^ 
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A  great  retailer  of  this  curious  ware. 
Having  unloaded  and  made  many  ftare. 
Can  this  be  true  ?  an  arch  obferver  cries- 
Yes,  rather  moved,  I  faw  it  with  thefc  eyes. 
Sir !  I  believe  it  on  that  ground  alone, 
I  could  not,  had  I  feen  it  with  my  own» 
A  tale  (hould  be  judicious,  clear,  fuccinft. 
The  language  plain,  and  incidents  well-iink'd, 
Tell  not  as  new  what  ev*ry  body  knows. 
And  new  or  old,  (till  haften  to  a  clofe. 
There  cent*ring  in  a  focus,  round  and  neat. 
Let  all  your  rays  of  information  meet : 
What  neither  yields  us  profit  or  delight. 
Is  like  a  nurfe*s  lullaby  at  night, 
Guy  Earl  of  Warwick  and  fair  Eleanore, 
Or  giant-killing  Jack  would  pleafe  me  more. 
The  pipe  with  folcmn  interpofing  puff. 
Makes  half  a  fcntence  at  a  time  enough  ; 
The  dozing  fages  drop  the  drowfy  ftrain. 
Then  pauzc,  and  puff— and  fpeak,  and  paufe  again 

Sue 


_.La  ofcen  like  the  tube  tliey  fo  aclirniv:, 
riiportant  trifles !  have  more  fmoke  than  fire. 
pernicious  weed  1  whofe  fccnt  the  fair  annoys 
JJnfriendly  to  fociety*s  chief  joys, 
Xhy  worft  cfFcd  is  banilhing  for  hours 
The  fex  whofe  prefcnce  civilizes  ours : 
Thou  art  indeed  the  drug  a  gard'ncr  wants. 
To  poifon  vermin  that  infcft  his  plants. 
But  are  we  fo  to  wit  and  beauty  blind, 
As  te  defpife  the  glory  of  our  kind. 
And  Ihow  the  fofteft  minds  and  faireft  forms 
As  little  mercy,  as  he,  grubs  and  worms-? 
They  dare  not  wait  the  riotous  abufe. 
Thy  thirft-crcating  fleams  at  length  produce. 
When  wine  has  giv*n  indecent  language  birth. 
And  forced  the  flood-gates  of  licentious  mirth ; 
For  fea-born  Venus  her  attachment  fliows 
Still  to  that  element  from  which  flie  rofe. 
And  with  a  quiet  which  no  fumes  difturb, 
Sips.ineek  infufions  of  a  milder  herb. 
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Th*  emphatic  fpeakcr  dearly  loves  t*  oppofe 
In  contaft  inconvenient,  nofc  to  nofc. 
As  if  the  gnomon  on  his  neighbour's  phiz. 
Touched  with  a  magnet  had  attraded  his. 
His  whifper'd  theme,  dilated  and  at  large. 
Proves  after  all  a  wind-gun*s  airy  charge. 
An  extraft  of  his  diary— no  more, 
A  t^ftelefs  journal  of  the  day  before. 
He  walked  abroad,  overtaken  in  the  rain 
Calkd  on  a  friend,  drank  tea,  ftept  home  again, 
Refumed  his  purpofe,  had  a  world  of  talk 
With  one  he  (tumbled  on,  and  loft  his  walk. 
I  interrupt  him  with  a  fudden  bow, 
Adieu  dear  Sir  t  left  you  fliould  lofe  it  now. 

I  cannot  talk  with  civet  in  the  room, 
A  fine  pufs-gentlcman  that*s  all  perfume; 
The  fighc*s  enough — no  need  to  fmell  a  beau— « 
Who  thrufts  his  nofc  into  a  raree-ihow  ? 
His  odoriferous  attempts  to  pleale. 
Perhaps  might  profper  with  a  fwarm  of-  bees, 

Bui 
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But  we  that  makt  no  honey  though  we  fting. 
Poets,  are  fometinfies  apt  to  mawl  the  thing. 
'Tis  wrong  to  bring  into  a  mixt  rcfort. 
What  makes  fome  fick^  and  others  a  la-morf^ 
An  argument  of  cogence,  we  may  fay. 
Why  fuch  an  one  (hould  keep  himfelf  away. 
A  graver  coxcomb  we  may  fometimes  fee. 
Quite  as  abfurd  though  not  fo  light  as  he : 
A  (hallow  brain  behind  a  ferious  maflc. 
An  oracle  wkhin  an  empty  calk. 
The  folemn  fop  \  fignificant  and  budge ; 
A  fool  with  judges,  amongft  fools  a  judge; 
He  fays  but  little,  and  that  little  faid 
f  Owes  all  itt  weight,  like  loaded  dice,  to  lead. 
I  His  wit  invites  you  by  his  looks  to  come. 
But  when  you  knock  it  never  is  at  home : 
'Tis  like  a  parcel  fent  you  by  the  ftage. 
Some  handfome  prcfent,  as  your  hopes  prefage, 
Tis  heavy,  bulky,  and  bids  fair  to  prove 
An  abicnc  friend's  fidelity  and  love, 

0^2  But 


lit  when  unpacked  your  difappointrui.*..  ^ 
To  find  it  ftuft^'d  with  brickbats,  earth  and  llone 

Some  men  employ  their  health,  an  ugly  trick, 
Jr making  known  how  oft  ihcy  have  been  lick. 
And  give  us  in  recitals  of  difeafe 
A  dodor's  trouble,  but  without  the  fees : 
Relate  how  many  weeks  they  kept  their  bed^ 
How  an  emetic  or  cathartic  fped. 
Nothing  is  (lightly  touched,  much  lefs  forgot* 
Nofe,  ears,  and  eyes  feem  prefcnt  on  the  ipot# 
Now  the  diflemper  fpight  of  draught  or  pill 
Yidtorious  feem'd,  and  now  the  dodor's  (kill  i 
And  now — alas  for  unforefeen  mifhaps ! 
They  put  on  a  damp  night-cap  and  relapfe  ^ 
They  thought  they  mull  have  died  they  were 
Their  peevifh  hearers  almoft  wifh  they  had. 

Some  fretful  tempers  wince  at  ev'ry  touch 
You  always  do  too  little  or  too  much : 
You  fpeak  with  life  in  hopes  to  entertain. 
Your  elevated  voice  goes  through  the  brai 
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You  fall  at  once  into  a  lower  key. 
That's  worfe-.-the  drone-pipe  of  an  humble  bee^ 
The  fouthcrn  fafli  admits  too  ftrong  a  light, 
You  rife  and  drop  the  curtain — now  its  nighf. 
He  (hakes  with  cold — you  ftir  the  fire  and  ftrivc 
To  make  a  blaze — that's  roafting  him  alive. 
Serve  him  with  vcnTon  and  he  chufcs  filh. 
With  foal— rthat's  juft  the  fort  he  would  not  wifli. 
He  takes  what  he  at  firft  profefs'd  to  loath. 
And  in  due  time  feeds  heartily  on  both  ; 
Yet  ftill  overclouded  with  a  conftant  frown. 
He  does  not  fwallow  but  he  gulps  it  down. 
Your  hope  tP  plcafe  him,  vain  on  ev'ry  plan, 
Himfclf  ftiould  work  that  wonder  if  he  canT-!- 
Alas  !  his  effbrtjs  double  his  diilrefs, 
He  likes  yours  little  and  his  own  dill  lefs, 
Thus  always  teazing  others,  always  teamed. 
His  only  pleafure  is — :to  be  difpleas'd. 

I  pity  balhful  men,  who  feel  the  pain 
Qf  fancied  fcorn  and  undeferv'd  difdain, 

0.3  And 


AnJ*  bL-ar  t!.c  n-iarks  upon  a  blufliing  race 

Of  needkfs  fliame  and  klf-iirpolccl  dil'grace. 

Our  fenfibilities  are  fo  acuce. 

The  fear  of  being  (ilenc  makes  us  mute. 

We  fometimes  think  we  could  a  fpeech  produce 

Much  to  the  purpofe,  if  our  tongues  were  loofC| 

But  being  tied,  it  dies  upon  the  lip^ 

Faint  as  a  chicken's  note  thart  has  the  pip : 

Our  wafted  oil  unprofitably  burns 

Like  hidden  lamps  in  ol4  iepukhral  urns. 

Few  Frenchmen  of  this  evil  h^ve  complanied| 

It  feems  as  if  we  Britons  were  ordained 

By  way  of  wholefome  curb  upon  our  pfide^ 

To  fear  each  other,  fearing  none  be(ide» 

The  caufe  perhaps  enquiry  may  dcfcry^ 

Self-fearching  with  an  introverted  eye. 

Concealed  within  an  ut^ufpeded  part^ 

The  vaineft  corner  of  our  owij  vain  heart : 

For  ever  aiming  at  the  world's  efteem. 

Our  felf-importance  ruins  its  own  fcheme. 
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In  other  eyes  our  talents  rarely  fhown. 

Become  at  length  fo  fplendid  in  our  own. 

We  dare  not  rifque  them  into  public  view. 

Left  they  mifcarry  of  what  feems  their  due. 

True  modefty  is  a  difcerning  grace, 

And  only  blufhes  in  the  proper  place. 

But  counterfeit  is  blind,  and  (kulks  through  fear. 

Where  *tis  a  fhame  to  be  afhamed  t'appear  j 

Humility  the  parent  of  the  firft, 

The  laft  by  vanity  produced  and  nurft. 

The  circle  formed  we  fit  in  filcnt  ftate. 

Like  figures  drawn  upon  a  dial-plate. 

Yes  ma'am,  and  no  ma'am,  utter'd  foftly,  ihow 

£v'ry  five  minutes  how  the  minutes  go; 

Each  individual  fuffering  a  conftraint 

)?oetry  may,  but  colours  cannot  paint. 

As  if  in  clofc  committee  on  the  (ky, 

Keports  it  hot  or  cold,  or  wet  or  dry  •, 

And  finds  a  changing  clime,  an  happy  fource 

<)f  wife  reflcdion  and  well-timed  difcourfe* 

CL4  We 
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And  though  the  fox  he  follows  may  be  tamed^ 

A  mere  fox-follower  never  is  reclaimed. 

Some  farrier  (hould  prefcribe  his  proper  courfe^ 

Whofe  only  fit  companion  is  his  horfc. 

Or  if  defervina  of  a  better  doom  .     . 

The  noble  bcaft  judge  otherwife,  his  groom. 

Yet  ev'n  the  rogue  that  ferves  him,  though  he  ftand 

To  take  his  honour's  orders  cap  in  hand. 

Prefers  his  fellow-grooms  with  much  good  ienfc^ 

Their  (kill  a  truth,  his  matter's  a  pretence. 

If  neither  horfe  nor  groom  affed  the  *fquire. 

Where  can  at  laft  his  jockeyfhip  retire  ? 

Oh  to  the  club,  the  fcene  of  favage  joys. 

The  fchool  of  coarfe  good  fellowfhip  and  noife ; 

There  in  the  fwect  fociety  of  thofc 

Whofe  friendlhip  from  his  boyilh  years  he  chofe. 

Let  him  improve  his  talent  if  he  can, 

'Till  none  but  beafts  acknowledge  him  a  man. 
Man's  heart  had  been  impenetrably  fealed, 

l^ikc  theirs  that  cleave  the  flood  or  graze  the  field. 

Had 
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Had  not  his  Maker's  all-bellowing  hand 
Giv'n  him  a  Ibul  and  bade  him  underftand. 
The  reasoning  pow'r  vouchfafed  of  courfe  infcrrc 
The  pow'r  to  cloath  that  reafon  with  his  word^ 
For  all  is  perfedt  that  God  works  on  earth,. 
And  he  that  gives  conception,  adds  the  \nrth* 
|f  this  be  plain,  'tis  plainly  underftood 
What  ufes  of  his  boon  the  Giver  would. 
The  mind  difpatched  upon  her  bufy  toil 
Should  range  where  Providence  has  bled  the  k 
Vifiting  ev*ry  flow'r  with  labour  meet. 
And  gathering  all  her  treafures  fweet  by  fweet. 
She  fliould  imbue  the  tongue  with  what  (be  fips. 
And  Ihed  the  balmy  blefling  on  the  lips, 
'  That  good  difTufed  may  more  abundant  grow. 
And  fpeech  may  praife  the  pow'r  that  bids  it  fl 
Will  the  fweet  warbler  of  the  live-long  nighc 
That  fills  the  lift'ning  lover  with  delightj^ 
Forget  his  harmony  with  rapture  heard. 
To  learn  the  twittering  of  a  meaner  bird, 


/ 
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Or  make  the  parrot's  mimickry  his  choice^ 
That  odious  Ulxl  on  an  huoian  voice  i 
^o—  nature  unibphifticate  by  man, 
Starts  not  alide  from  her  Creator's  plan, 
The  melody  that  was  at  firft  defign'd 
To  cheer  the  rude  forefathers  erf  mankind, 
l^s  note  for  note  deliver'd  in  our  ears. 
In  the  laft  fccne  of  her  fix  thoufand  years :    . 
^^Tct  Falhion,  leader  of  a  chatt'ring  train, 
"VVhom  man  for  his  own  hurt  permits  to  reign, 
^^^ho  (hifts  and  changes  all  things  but  his  fhape^ 
^'^d  would  degrade  her  vot'ry  to  an  ape, 
1"he  fruitful  parent  of  abufc  and  wrong, 
^olds  an  ufurp'd  dominion  o'er  his  tongue  : 
Inhere  fits  and  prompts  him  with  his  own  dilgrace, 
I^rcfcribes  the  theme,  the  tone  and  the  grimace, 
And  when  accoaoplifhed  in  her  wayward  fchool, 
^^Is  gentleman  whom  fhe  has  made  a  fool. 
*Tis  an  unalterable  fixt  decree 
Tl^at  none  could  frame  or  ratify  but  (he, 

That 


C  236   ) 

That  hcav'n  and  hell  and  rightcoufncft  and  fin. 

Snares  in  his  path  and  foes  that  lurk  within, 

God  and  his  attributes  (a  field  of  day 

Where  'tis  an  angel's  happinefs  to  ftray) 

Fruits  of  his  lore  and  wonders  rf  his  might. 

Be  never  nan^ed  in  ears  efteemed  polite. 

That  he  who  dares,  when  (he  forbids,  be  grave. 

Shall  (land  profcribed,  a  madman  or  a  knave, 

A  clofe  defigner  not  to  be  believed, 

Or  if  excus'd  that  charge,  at  leaft  deceived. 

Oh  folly  worthy  of  the  nurfc's  lap. 

Give  it  the  breafi:  or  (top  its  mouth  with  pap  I 

Is  it  incredible,  or  can  it  feem 

A  dream  to  any  except  thofe  that  dream. 

That  man  Ihould  love  his  Maker,  and  tbai  firt 

Warming  his  heart  (hould  at  his  lips  tranfpire  ? 

Know  then,  and  modeftly  let  fall  your  eyes. 

And  vail  fyour  daring  creft  that  braves  the  fkies^ 

That  air  of  infolence  affronts  your  God, 

You  need  his  pardon,  and  provoke  his  rod^ 

N03i 
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NTow,  in  a  pofture  that  becomes  you  more  ' 
I^  Jian  that  heroic  ftrut  aflumed  before, 
wl  Slow,  your  arrears  with  cv'ry  hour  accrue^ 
^or  mercy  (hown  while  wrath  is  juftly  due^ 
C^he  time  is  (hort,  and  there  are  fouls  on  cafth; 
X^hough  future  pain  may  ferve  for  prefent  mirth, 
^^\cquainted  with  the  woes  that  fear  or  ihame 
iSy  faihion  taught,  forbade  them  once  to  name, 
.And  having  felt  the  pangs  you  deem  a  jeft, 
Have  proved  them  truths  too  big  to  be  exprefs'd : 
Go  feck  on  revelation's  hallow*d  ground. 
Sure  to  fuccccd,  they  remedy  they  found, 
Touched  by  that  powV  that  you  have  dar'd  to  mock, 
That  makes  feas  flable  and  diflblves  the  rock. 
Your  heart  (hall  yield  a  life- renewing  ftream, 
That  fools',  as  you  have  done,  fliall  call  a  dreamt 

Ic  happened  on  a  folemn  even- tide. 
Soon  after  He  that  was  our  farety  died. 
Two  bofom  friends  each  penfively  inclined. 
The  fccne  of  all  thofe  forrows  left  behind. 

Sought 
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Sought  their  own  village,  bufied  as  they  went 
In  mufings  worthy  of  the  great  event : 
They  fpake  of  him  they  loved,  of  him  whofc  life 
Though  blamelcfs,  had  incurred  perpetual  ftrife, 
Whofe  deeds  had  left»  in  fpite  of  hoftile  arts^ 
A  deep  memorial  graven  on  their  hearts ; 
The  recoUeftion  like  a  vein  of  ore. 
The  farther  traced  enrichM  them  ftill  the  mor«; 
They  thought  him,  and  they  juftly  thought  him  one 
Sent  to  do  more  than  he  appeared  to  have  done, 
T'  exalt  a  people,  and  to  place  them  high 
Above  all  elfe,  and  wonder*d  he  (houkl  die. 
Er're  yet  they  brought  their  journey  to  an  end, 
A  ftranger  joined  them,  courteous  as  a  friend. 
And  afked  them  with  a  kind  engaging  air. 
What  their  affli£tion  was,  and  begged  a  fliafe. 
Informed,  he  gathered  up  the  broken  thread. 
And  truth  and  wifdom  gracing  all  he  faid. 
Explained,  illuftratcd  and  fearched  fo  well 
The  tender  theme  on  which  they  chofe  to  dwell. 

That 


(    ^39    ) 

That  reaching  home,  the  night,  they  faid,  is  near^ 
Wc  muft  not  now  be  parted,  fojourn  here-— 
The  new  acquaintance  foon  became  a  gueft. 
And  made  To  welcome  at  their  fimple  feaft. 
He  blefled  the  bread,  but  vanifh^d  at  the  word. 
And  left  them  both  exclaiming,  'twas  the  Lord ! 
Did  not  our  hearts  feel  all  he  deign'd  to  fay. 
Did  they  not  bum  within  us  by  the  way  ? 

Now  theirs  was  converfe  fuch  as  it  behoves 
Man  to  maintain,  and  fuch  as  God  approves  ; 
Their  views  indeed  were  indiftin£l  and  dim* 
But  yet  fuccefsful  being  aimed  at  him. 
Chrift  and  his  charafter  their  only  fcope* 
Their  objeft  and  their  fubjeft  and  their  hope^ 
TJiey  felt  what  it  became  them  much  to  feel. 
And  wanting  him  to  loofe  the  facred  feal. 
Found  him  as  prompt  as  their  dcQre  was  true. 
To  fpread  the  new-born  glories  in  their  view. 
Well— what  arc  ages  and  the  lapfe  of  time 
Matched  againft  truths  as  lafting  as  fublime  ? 

Can 
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Can  length  of  years  on  God  himfelf  exa£t^ 

Or  make  that  fidtion  which  was  Once  a  fa£t  ? 

No — marble  and  recording  brafs  decay. 

And  like  the  graver's  memory  pafs  away  ; 

The  works  of  man  inherit,  as  is  juft. 

Their  authors  frailty  and  return  to  duft  j 

But  truth  divine  for  ever  ftand  fecure^ 

Its  head  as  guarded  as  its  bafe  is  fure^ 

Fixt  in  the  rolling  flood  of  endlefs  year^ 

The  pillar  of  th'  eternal  plan  appears. 

The  raving  ftorm  and  dafhing  wave  defies. 

Built  by  that  architeft  who  built  the  (kies. 

Hearts  may  be  found  that  harbour  at  this  hour. 

That  love  of  Chrift  in  all  its  quickening  pow'r. 

And  lips  unftained  by  folly  or  by  ftrife, 

Whofe  wifdom  drawn  from  the  deep  well  of  lifc^ 

Taftes  of  its  healthful  origin,  and  flows 

A  Jordan  for  th'  ablution  of  our  woes. 

Oh  days  of  heav'n  and  nights  of  equal  praife. 

Serene  and  peaceful  as  thofe  heav'nly  days. 

When 
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When  fouls  drawn  upward  in  communion  fwcet^ 
Enjoy  the  ftillntfs  of  fome  clofs  retreat^ 
DHcourie  as  if  relenied  and  fafe  at  home^ 
Of  dangers  paft  and  wonders  yet  to  come. 
And  fpread  the  facred  treafures  of  the  bread 
Upon  the  lap  of  covenanted  Teft. 

What  always  dreaming  over  heav'nly  things. 
Like  anget-heads  in  ftone  with  pigeon-wings  ? 
Canting  and  whining  out  ail  day  the  word 
And  half  the  night  ?  fanatic  and  abfurd  1 
Mine  be  the  friend  kfs  frequent  in  his  pray  Vs, 
Who  makes  no  buftlc  with  his  foul's  affairs, 
Whofe  wit  can  brighten  up  a  wintry  day. 
And  chafe  the  fplcnctic  dull  hours  away, 
Content  on  earth  in  earthly  things  to  ihine. 
Who  waits  for  heav*n  e'er  he  becomes  divine. 
Leaves  faints  t*  enjoy  thofe  altitudes  they  teach. 
And  plucks  the  fruit  plac'd  more  within  his  reach. 

Well  fpoken.  Advocate  of  fin  and  (hame. 
Known. by  thy  bleating,  Ignorance  thy  name. 

R  Is 


(      242      ) 

Is  fparkling  wit  the  world's  exclufire  right^^ 

1  he  fixt  fce-fimplc  of  the  vain  and  light  ? 

Can  hopes  of  hcav'n,  bright  profpefts  of  an  hour 

That  comes  to  waft  us  out  of  forrow's  pow'r, 

Obfcure  or  quench  a  faculty  that  finds 

Its  happieft  foil  in  the  fereneft  minds  ? 

Religion  curbs  indeed  its  wanton  play. 

And  brings  the  trifler  under  rig'rous  fway. 

But  gives  it  ufefulnefs  unknown  before^ 

And  purifying  makes  it  fhine  the  more. 

A  Chriflian's  wit  is  inoffenfive  lights 

A  beam  that  aids  but  never  grieves  the  figh^ 

Vigorous  in  age  as  in  the  flufh  of  youthy 

*Tis  always  adbive  on  the  fide  of  truth, 

Temp'rance  and  peace  infure  its  healthful  OLOtc^ 

And  make  it  brighteft  at  its  latefl  date. 

Oh  I  have  feen  (nor  hope  perhaps  in  vain 

E'er  life  go  down  to  fee  fuch  fights  again) 

A  vet'ran  warrior  in  the  Chriftian  field, 

^ho  never  faw  the  fword  he  could  not  wield  ; 

Grave 
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Grave  without  dulnefs,  learned  without  pride, 
Exadb  yet  not  precife,  though  meek,  keen-eyed, 
A  man  that  would  have  foiled  at  their  own  play, 
A  dozen  would-be's  of  the  modern  day : 
Who  when  occafion  juftified  its  ufe. 
Had  wit  as  bright  as  ready,  to  produce, 

'    Could  fetch  from  records  of  an  earlier  aj^ 
Or  from  philofophy*s  enlightcn'd  page 
His  rich  materials,  and  regale  your  ear 
With  flrains  it  was  a  privilege  to  hear; 
Yet  above  all  his  luxury  fupreme. 
And  his  chief  glory  was  the  gofpel  theme ; 
There  he  was  copious  as  old  Greece  or  Rome, 
Hb  happy  eloquence  feem'd  there  at  home, 
Ambitious,  not  to  fhine  or  to  excel. 
But  to  treat  juftly  what  he  lov'd  fo  well. 

I         It  moves  me  more  perhaps  than  folly  ought. 
When  fome  green  heads  as  void  of  wit  as  thought. 
Suppose  tbemjelves  monopolifts  of  fcnfe. 
And  wifer  men's  ability  pretence. 
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Though  time  will  wear  us,  and  we  muft  grow  old. 
Such  men  are  not  forgot  as  foon  as  cold. 
Their  fragrant  mcmVy  will  out  laft  their  tomb. 
Embalmed  for  ever  in  its  own  perfume : 
And  to  fay  truth,  though  in  its  early  prime. 
And  when  unftained  with  any  grofler  crime. 
Youth  has  a  fprightlinefs  and  fire  to  boaft. 
That  in  the  valley  of  decline  are  loft. 
And  virtue  with  peculiar  charms  appears 
Crown'd  with  the  garland  of  life's  blooming  years  j 
Yet  age  by  long  experience  well  informed. 
Well  read,  well  tempered,  with  religion  warmed^ 
That  fire  abated  which  impells  rafh  youth. 
Proud  of  his  fpecd  to  overfhoot  the  truth. 
As  time  improves  the  grape's  authentic  juice. 
Mellows  and  makes  the  fpeech  more  fit  for  ufc^ 
And  claims  a  rev'rencc  in  its  Ihort'ning  day. 
That  'tis  an  honour  and  a  joy  to  pay. 
The  fruits  of  age,  Icfs  fair,  are  yet  more  found. 
Than  thofe  a  brighter  feafon  pours  around. 

And 
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And  like  the  (tores  autumnal  funs  mature. 
Through  wintry  rigours  unimpaired  endure. 
What  is  fanatic  frenzy,  fcorned  fo  much, 
^nd  dreaded  more  than  a  contagious  touch  ? 
I  grant  it  dang'rous,  and  approve  your  fear. 
That  fire  is  catching  if  you  draw  too  near. 
But  fage  obfcrvers  oft  miftake  the  flame, 
^nd  give  true  piety  that  odious  name 
To  trembk  (as  the  creature  of  an  hour 
Ought  at  the  view  of  an  almighty  powV) 
Before  his  prefence,  at  whofe  awful  throne 
All  tremble  in  all  worlds,  except  our  own. 
To  fupplicate  his  mercy,  love  his  ways, 
And  prize  them  above  pleafure,  wealth  or  praife. 
Though  common  fenfe  allowed  a  calling  voice. 
And  free  from  bias,  muft  approve  the  choice, 
Convids  a  man  fanatic  in  jth'  extreme. 
And  wild  as  madnefs  in  the  world's  cfteem* 
But  that  difeafc  when  foberly  definM 
Is  the  falfe  fire  of  an  o'erheatcd  mind, 

R  3  It 


(    H6    ) 

It  views  the  truth  with  a  diftortcd  cyc^ 
And  cither  warps  or  lays  it  ufclefs  by, 
*ris  narrow,  fclfifh,  arrogant,  and  draws 
Its  fordid  nourilhment  from  man's  applaule. 
And  while  at  heart  fin  unrelinquiik'd  lies, 
Prefumes  itfelf  chief  fayVitc  of  the  fkies. 
.Tis  fuch  a  light  as  putrefaftion  breeds 
In  fly-blown  flefli,  whereon  the  maggot  feeds^ 
Shines  in  the  dark,  but  u(hcr*d  into  day. 
The  flench  remains,  the  luftre  dies  away. 

True  blifs,  if  man  may  reach  it,  is  compolcd 
Of  hearts  in  union  mutually  difclofed : 
And,  farcwel  elfe  all  hope  of  pure  delight, 
Thofe  hearts  fhould  be  reclaimed,  renewed,  uprigfit* 
Bad  men,  profaning  friendfhip's  hallowM  nannte. 
Form,  in  its  (lead,  a  covenant  of  fhame,! 
A  dark  confederacy  againft  the  laws 
Of  virtue,  and  religion's  glorious  caufe. 
They  build  each  other  up  with  dreadful  (kill, 
^s  bailions  fet  point-blank  againft  God's  will. 

Enlarge 
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Enlarge  and  fortify  the  dread  redoubt. 
Deeply  refolv'd  to  fliut  a  Saviour  out. 
Call  legions  up  from  hell  to  back  the  deed. 
And  curft  with  conqueft,  finally  fucceed : 
But  fouls  that  carry  on  a  bleft  exchange 
Of  joys  they  meet  with  in  their  heav'nly  range^ 
And  with  a  fearle&  confidence  make  known 
The  forrows  fympathy  eftecms  its  own. 
Daily  derive  encreafing  light  and  force 
From  fuch  communion  in  their  pleafant  courie. 
Fed  Icfs  the  journey's  roughncfs  and  its  lengthy 
Meet  their  oppofcrs  with  united  ftrength. 
And  one  in  heart,  in  intVeft  and  defign. 
Gird  up  each  other  to  the  race  divine. 

But  Converfation,  chufe  what  theme  we  may. 
And  chiefly  when  religion  leads  the  way. 
Should  flow  like  waters  after  fummer  fhow'rs. 
Not  as*if  rais*d  by  mer^  mechanic  pow*rs. 
The  Chriflian  in  whofe  foul,  though  now  diftrcfs'd, 
{^ivei  the  dear  thought  of  joys  he  once  poflcfs*d, 

R  4  When 
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When  all  his  glowing  language  iflued  forth 
With  God's  deep  (lamp  upon  its  current  worth. 
Will  fpeak  without  difguife,  and  muft  import 
Sad  as  it  is,  his  undiffcmbling  heart. 
Abhors  conftraint,  and  dares  not  feign  a  zealy. 
Or  fcem  to  boaft  a  fire  he  doe§  not  feel. 
The  fong  of  Sion  is  a  taftelefs  thing, 
Unlefs  when  rifing  on  a  joyful  wing 
The  foul  can  mix  with  the  celeftial  bands, 
And  give  the  (train  the  compafs  it  demands. 

Strange  tidings  thefe  to  tell  a  world  who  trcaf 
All  but  their  own  experience  as  deceit ! 
Will  they  believe,  though  credulous  enough 
To  fwallow  much  upon  much  weaker  proof. 
That  there  are  blcft  inhabitants  of  earthy 
Partakers  of  a  new  asthereai  birthjj 
Their  hopes,  defires  and  purpofes  ellrangcd 
From  things  terreftrial,  and  divinely  changed. 
Their  very  language  of  a  kind  that  fpcaks 
The  foul's  fure  int'reft  in  thf  gooc|  ibe  ^jcs. 

Who 
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Who  deal  with  fcFipture,  its  impQrtaace  felt» 

As  TuUy  with  philofophy  once  dealt. 

And  in  thf  filcnt  watches  of  the  night. 

And  through  the  fcenes  of  toil-reaewing  light. 

The  focial  wallf,  or  folitary  ride. 

Keep  ftill  the  dear  companion  at  their  fide  ? 

No — fhame  upon  a  felf-difgracing  age, 

God's  work  may  ferye  an  ape  upon  a  ftagp^ 

With  fuch  a  jeft  as  fiU'd  with  heUifh  g|ee 

Certain  invifibles  as  fhrewd  as  he. 

But  veneration  or  refpeft  finds  none. 

Save  from  the  fubjeds  of  that  work  ^lone« 

The  world  grown  old,  her  deep  difcernment  (howsg. 

Claps  fpe£tacles  pn  her  fagacious  nofe, 

Perufes  clofcly  the  true  Chrillian's  face^ 

And  finds  it  a  mere  mafk  of  fly  grimace, 

Ufurps  God's  o0ice,  lays  his  bofom  bare;^ 

And  finds  hypocrify  clofeJurking  there. 

And  ferving  God  herfelf  through  mere  conftraint, 

poncludes  his  unfeign'd  Ipve  of  him,  a  feint, 

An4 
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And  yet  God  knows,  look  human  nature  through^ 
(And  in  due  time  the  world  fhall  know  it  too) 
That  fince  the  flow*rs  of  Eden  felt  the  blaft. 
That  after  man's  defection  laid  all  wade. 
Sincerity  towards  th'  heart  fearching  God» 
Has  made  the  new-born  creature  her  abode. 
Nor  fhall  be  found  in  unregen'rate  fouls^ 
Till  the  laft  fine  burn  all  between  the  poles^ 
Sincerity !  Why  *tis  his  only  pride» 
Weak  and  imperfeft  in  all  grace  befido, 
lie  knows  that  God  demands  his  heart  intira^ 
And  gives  him  all  his  juft  demands  requir^^ 
Wttheut^it,  his  pretentions  were  as  vain. 
As  having  it,   he  deems  the  world's  difdain } 
That  great  defed  would  coft  him  not  alone 
Man's  favourable  judgment,  but  his  own^ 
His  birthright  fhaken  and  no  longer  clear. 
Than  while  his  conduct  proves  his  heart  fincere. 
Iletort  the  charge,  and  let  the  world  be  tol4 
^he  boafls  a  confklence  fhe  dcies  qot  hold^ 

•   That 
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That  confcious  of  her  crimes,  fhe  feds  infttfad, 

A  cold  mifgiving,  and  a  killing  dread. 

That  while  in  hcajth,  the  ground  of  her  fupport 

Is  madly  to  forget  that  life  is  fhort. 

That  fick,  flic  trembles,  knowing  flie  m\S§^  die. 

Her  hopcf  prcfumption,   and  her  faith  a  lit/^ 

That  while  flie  doats  and  dreams  that  flie  believieS|^ 

She  mocks  her  maker  and  her  felf  deceivcsjf 

Her  utmoft  reach,  hiftorical  aflent^     • 

The  doftrines  warpt  to  what  they  never  meant* 

That  truth  itfelf  is  in  her  head  as  dull 

And  ufelefs  as  a  candle  in  a  fcuU, 

And  all  her  love  of  God  a  groundlefs  claini^ 

A  trick  upon  the  canvafs,  painted  flame. 

Tell  her  again,  the  fneer  upon  her  face. 

And  all  her  ccnfures  of  the  work  of  grace^ 

Are  infincerc,  meant  only  to  conceal 

A  dread  flie  would  not,  yet  is  forc'd  to  feel. 

That  in  her  heart  the  Chrifl:ian  flie  reveres, 

4nd  while  flie  foems  to  fcora  him,  only  fears; 
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A  poet  does  not  work  by  fquare  or  line. 
As  fmiths  and  joiners  perfeft  a  defign. 
At  kad:  we  moderns,  our  attention  lefs,. 
Beyond  th*  example  of  our  fires,  digrcfs. 
And  claim  a  right  to  fcamper  and  run  wide. 
Wherever  chance,  caprice,  or  fancy  guide* 
TThe  world  and  I  fortuitoufly  met, 
I  ow'd   a  trifle  and  have  paid  the  debt. 
She  did  me  wrong,  I  recompensed  the  deed. 
And  having  ftruck  the  balance,  now  proceed* 
Perhaps,  however,  as  fome  years  have  pafs'd 
Since  fhe  and  I  converfed  together  laft. 
And  I  have  liv'd  reclufe  in  rural  fhades. 
Which  feldom  a  diftinft  report  pervades, 
Cjreat  changes  and  nevy  manners  have  occurr*d^^  . 
And  bleft  reforms  that  I  have  never  heard. 
And  fhe  may  now  be  as  difcreet  and  wife. 
As  once  abfurd  in  all  difcerning  eyes. 
^briety  perhaps  may  now  be  found, 
"^here  once  intoxication  prels'd  the  ground. 

The 
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The  fubtlc  and  injurious  may  be  juflr. 

And  he  grown  chafle  that  was  the  flave  of  luft  } 

Arts  once  eftcem'd  may  be  with  flxame  di^mi^$*d^ 

Charity  may  relax  the  mifer's  fift, 

The  gamcfter  may  have  caft  his  cards  away. 

Forgot  to  curfe  and  only  kneel  to  pray. 

It  has  indeed  been  told  me  (with  what  weight^i 

How  credibly,   'tis  hard  for  me  to  ftate) 

That  fable*s  old  that  fcem*d  for  ever  mute, 

Rtfviv'd,  are  haft'ning  into  frefh  repute. 

And  gods  and  goddelTes  difcarded  long. 

Like  ufelefs  lumber  or  a  ftroller*s  fong. 

Are  bringing  into  vogue  their  heathen  trainj 

And  Jupiter  bids  fair  to  rule  again. 

That  certain  feafts  are  inftituted  now, 

Where  Venus  hears  the  lover's  tender  vow. 

That  all  Olympus  through  the  country  roves,' 

To  confecrate  our  few  /emaining  groves, 

And  echo  learns  politely  to  repeat, 

The  praiic  of  names  for  ages  obfolete. 
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That  having  proved  the  weakncfs,  it  ihould  feem^ 

Of  revelation's  inefFcftual  beam. 

To  bring  the  paflions  under  fobcr  fway. 

And  give  the  moral  fprings  their  proper  play,' 

They  mean  to  try  what  may  at  laft  be  done 

By  flout  fubftantial  gods  of  wood  and  ftone» 

And  whether  Roman  rites  may  not  produce 

The  virtues  of  old  Rome  for  Englifh  ufc. 

May  much  fuccefs  attend  the  pious  plan» 

May  Mercury  once  more  embellilh  man^ 

Grace  him  again  with  long  forgotten  arts« 

Reclaim  his  tafte  and  brighten  up  his  parts. 

Make  him  athletic  as  in  days  of  old, 

LearnM  at  the  bar,  in  the  palceftra  bold^ 

Diveft  the  rougher  fcx  of  female  airs. 

And  teach  the  fofter  not  to  copy  theirs. 

The  change  fhall  pleafe,   nor  fhall  it  matter  aught 

Who  works  the  wonder  if  it  be  but  wrought. 

'Tis  time,   however,   if  the  cafe  ftands  thus, 

for  us  plain  folks  and  all  who  (ide  with  us. 

To 


To  buUd  our  alrar^  <^onfident  and  bold. 
And  fay  as  {brn  Elijah  faid  of  old. 
The  ftriic  now  ftands  upon  a  fair  award» 
If  Is'raels  Lord  be  God,   then  fervc  the  Lord--^ 
If  he  be  filent,  faith  is  all  a  whim. 
Then  Baal  is  the  God  aikl  worfhip  him* 
Digreflion  is  fo  much  in  modern  ufir. 
Thought  is  fo  rare,  and  fancy  fo  profuie^ 
Some  never  feem  fo  wide  of  their  intent. 
As  when  returning  to  the  theme  they  meant; 
As  mendicants  whofe  bufinefs  is  to  roam. 
Make  ev'ry  parilh  but  their  own,  their  home  : 
Though  fuch  continual  zigzags  in  a  book. 
Such  drunken  reelings  have  an  aukward  look^ 
And  I  had  rather  creep  to  what  is  true. 
Than  rove  and  ftagger  with  no  mark  in  view. 
Yet  to  confult  a  little,  feem*d  no  crime. 
The  freakifh  humour  of  the  prcfent  time. 
But  now,  to  gather  up  what  feems  difpers'd. 
And  touch  the  fubje£l:  I  deOgn'd  at  firft. 
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May  prove,  though  much  befide  the  rules  of  art 

Bed  for  the  public,  and  my  wifeft  part. 
And  Hrft  let  no  man  charge  mc  that  I  mean 
To  cloath  in  fables  every  fecial  fcetie, 
And  give  good  company  a  face  fevere 
As  if  they  met  around  a  father's  bier  ; 
For  tell  fome  men  that  pleafare  all  their  bent. 
And  laughter  all  their  work,  is  Ufc  mifpent. 
Their  wifdom  burft$  into  this  fage  reply. 
Then  mirth  is  fin,   and  we  fhould  always  cry* 
To  find  the  medium  a(ks  fome  fhareof  wit. 
And  therefore  *tis  a  mark  fools  never  hit. 
But  though  life*s  valley  be  a  vale  of  tears, 
A  brighter  fcene  beyond  that  vale  appears, 
Whofe  glory  with  a  light  that  never  fades. 
Shoots  between  fcattered  rocks  and  opening  ftiadci 
And  while  it  ftiows  the  land  the  foul  defires. 
The  language  of  the  land  (he  feeks,  infpires. 
Thus  touched,   the  tongue  receives  a  facred  cun 
Of  all  that  was  abfurd,    profane,  impure, 

I 
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Held  within  modefl:  bounds  the  tide  of  fpcech 
'  Purfucs  the  courfe  that  truth  and  nature  teach. 
No  longer  labours  merely  to  produce 
The  pomp  of  found,  or  tinkle  without  ufe, 
Whene'er  it  winds,  the  falutary  ftream 
Sprightly  and  frefh,  enriches  ev'ry  theme. 
While  all  the  happy  man  poffefs'd  before. 
The  gift  of  nature  or  the  claflic  ftore. 
Is  made  fubfcrvient  to  the  grand  defign 
For  which  heaven  form'd  the  faculty  divine. 
So  Ihould  an  ideot  while  at  large  he  ftrays. 
Find  the  fwcct  lyre  on  which  an  artift  plays, 
With  rafli  and  aukward  force  the  chords  he  fhakes,. 
And  grins  with  wonder  at  the  jar  he  makes; 
8ut  let  the  wife  and  well-inftrufted  hand. 
Once  take  the  (hell  beneath  his  juft  command, 
In  gentle  founds  it  feems  as  it  complained 
Of  the  rude  injuries  it  late  fuftained. 
Till  tun'd  at  length  to  fomc  immortal  fong, 
ft  founds  Jehovah's  name,  and  pours  his  praife  along. 
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ACKNEYD  in  bufinels,  weaned  at  that 
Which  thoufands  once  faft  chained  to»  quit 


no  more. 


But  which  when  life  at  ebb  runs  weak  and  loir» 
All  wifl},  or  feem  to  wilh  they  could  for^;o^ 
The  ftatefman,  lawyer,  merchant;  man  of  trader 
Pants  for  the  refuge  of  fome  rural  Ihadct  * 
Where  all  his  long  anxieties  forgot 
•aanid  the  charms  of  a  fequefter'd  fpot. 


Or 
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Or  rc^colleded  only  to  gild  o'er 
T  And  add  a  fmile  to  what  was  fweet  before, 
/  He  may  poflefs  the  joys  he  thinks  he  fees, 
I    Lay  his  old  age  upon  the  lap  of  eafe. 
Improve  the  remnant  of  his  wafted  fpan. 
And  having  liv'd  a  triHer,  die  a  man. 
Thus  confcience  pleads  her  caufe  within  the  breaft. 
Though  long  rebelled  againft,  not  yet  fupprcfs*d. 
And  calls  a  creature  formed  for  God  alone. 
For  heavei)'^  high  purpofes  and  not  his  own, 
Calls  him  away  from  felfifh  ends  and  aims. 
From  what  debilitates  and  what  inflames. 
From  cities  humming  with  a  reftlefs  croud. 
Sordid  as  a£tive,  ignorant  as  loud, 

IWhofe  higheft  praife  is  that  they  live  in  vain. 
The  dupes  of  pleafure,  or  the  flaves  of  gain. 
Where  works  of  man  are  clufter*d  clofe  around. 
And  works  of  God  are  hardly  to  be  found. 
To  regions  where  in  fpite  of  fin  and  woe. 
Traces  of  Eden  are  ftill  feen  below, 

S  2  Where 
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Where  mountain,  river,  forcft,  field  and  grov^ 
Remind  him  of  his  Maker's  pow'r  and  love. 
*Tis  well  if  look'd  for  at  fo  late  a  day. 
In  the  laft  fccne  of  fuch  a  fenfclefs  play,' 
True  wifdom  will  attend  his  feeble  call. 
And  grace  his  aftion  e'er  the  curtain  fail. 
Souls  that  have  long  defpifed  their  heav'nly  bin 
Their  wifhes  all  impregnated  with  earth. 
For  threefcore  years  employed  with  ceafekfs  cai 
In  catching  fmoke  and  feeding  upon  air, 
Converfant  only  with  the  ways  of  men. 
Rarely  redeem  the  fliort  remaining  ten. 
Invet'rate  habits  choak  th'  un  fruitful  hearrj 
Their  fibres  penetrate  its  tendered  part. 
And  draining  its  nutritious  pow'rs  to  feed 
Their  noxious  growth,  ftarvc  evVy  better  feed. 

Happy  if  full  of  days — but  happier  far 
If  e'er  we  yet  difcern.  life's  evening  ftar. 
Sick  of  the  fervice  of  a  world  that  feeds 
Its  patient  drudges  with  dry  chaflf  and  weeds. 
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Wc  can  efcape  from  cuftom's  idcot  fway. 

To  fcrvc  the  fovVeign  we  were  born  t'  obey. 

Then  fwcctto  roufe  upon  his  Ikill  difplay'd 

(Infinite  (kill)  in  all  that  he  has  made  J 

To  trace  in  nature's   moft  minute  defign,. 

The  fignature  and  ftamp  of  powV  divine. 

Contrivance  intricate  exprefs'd  with  eafc 

Where  unaflifted  fight  no  beauty  fees. 

The  fliapely  limb  and  lubricated  joint. 

Within  the  fmall  dimenfions  of  a  point, 

Mufcle  and  nerve  miraculoufly  fpun. 

His  mighty  work  who  fpeaks  and  it  is  done, 

Th*  invifible  in  things  fcarce  ken  reveal'd. 

To  whom  an  atom  is  an  ample  field. 

To  wonder  at  a  thoufand  infe<5t  forms, 

Thefe  hatched,  and  thofc  refufcitated  worms^ 

New  life  ordain'd  and  brighter  fcenes  to  (hare. 

Once  prone  on  earth,  now  buoyant  upon  air, 

Whofc  (hape  would  make  them,  had  they  bulk  and  fi?e. 

More  hideous  foes  than  fancy  can  devife, 

S  3  With 
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With  helmed  heads  and  dragon  fcales  adorh'd^ 
The  mighty  myriads,  now  fecurely  fcorn'd. 
Would  mock  the  majefty  of  man's  high  birth^ 
Defpife  his  bulwarks  and  unpeople  earth. 
Then  with  a  glance  of  fancy  to  furvcy. 
Far  as  the  faculty  can  (tretch  away. 
Ten  thoufand  rivers  poured  at  his  command 
From  urns  that  never  fail  through  ev*ry  land, 
Thefc  like  a  deluge  with  impetuous  force, 
Thofe  winding  modeftly  a  filent  courfc. 
The  cloud  furmounting  alps,   the  fruitful  vales, 
Seas  on  which  ev'ry  nation  fpreads  her  fails. 
The  fun,  a  world  whence  other  worlds  drink  ligF 
The  crefcent  moon,   the  diadem  of  night. 
Stars  countlefs,  each  in  his  appointed  place, 

T 

Faft-anchor'd  in  the  deep  abyfs  of  fpace— 
At  fuch  a  fight  to  catch  the  poet's  flame. 
And  with  a  rapture  like  his  own  exclaim, 
Thefe  are  thy  glorious  works,  th6u  fource  of  goo 
How  dimly  feen,  how  faintly  underftood  I— 

Tl 
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Xhinc,  and  upheld  by  thy  paternal  care, 

This  univcrfal  frame,  thus  wond'rous  fair ; 

Thy  pow*r  divine  and  bounty  beyond  thought, 

^dor'd  and  prais'd  in  all  that  thou  haft  wrought. 

-Abforbed  in  that  immenGty  I  fee, 

^  Ihrink  abafed,  and  yet  afpire  to  thee ; 

^nftruft  mc,  guide  me  to  that  heav'niy  day, 
"Thy  words,  more  clearly  than  thy  works  difplay, 
That  while  thy  truths  my  groflcr  thoughts  refine, 
I  may  refemble  thee  and  call  thee  mine. 
Oh  bleft  proficiency  I    furpafiing  all 
That  men  erroneoufly  their  glory  call. 
The  recompence  that  arts  or  arms  can  yield. 
The  bar,  the  fenatc  or  the  tented  field. 
Compared  with  this  fublimeft  life  below, 
Te  kings  and  rulers  what  have  courts  to  fhow  ? 
Thus  ftudied,  ufed  and  confecrated  thus, 
Whatever  «,  feems  form'd  indeed  for  us, 
Not  as  the  plaything  of  a  froward  child^ 
?^ul  unl(:fs  diverted  and  beguiled^ 

S  4  Much 
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piidc,  anibirion  or  in^pure  defines, 
at  as  a  fcale  by  which  tiic  foul  afcends 
Tom  mighty  means  to  more  important  ends. 
Securely,  though  by  fteps  but  rarely  trod. 
Mounts  from  inferior  beings  up  to  God, 
And  fees  by  no  fallacious  light  or  dim. 
Earth  made  for  man,  and  man  himfelf  for  him. 
Not  that  I  mean  t'  approve,  or  would  inforce 
A  fuperftitious  and  monaftic  courfe : 
Truth  is  not  local,  God  alike  pervades 
And  fills  the  world  of  traffic  and  the  {hades,  • 
And  may  be  feared  amid  the  bufieft  fccncs. 
Or  fcorn'd  where  bufinefs  never  intervenes. 
But  it  is  not  eafy  with  a  mind  like  ours, 
Confcious  of  weaknefs  in  its  nobleft  pow'rs. 
And  in  a  world  where  (other  ills  apart) 
The  roving  eye  mifleads  the  carelefs  heart. 
To  limit  thought,  by  nature  prone  to  ftray 
Wherever  freakifli  fancy  points  the  way. 
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To  bid  the  pleadings  of  fclf-lovc  be  ftill, 

llcfign  our  own  and  feek  our  maker's  will. 

To  fpread  the  page  of  fcripture,  and  compare 

Our  conduft  with  the  laws  engraven  there. 

To  meafure  all  that  pafles  in  the  breaft, 

Faithfully,  fairly,  by  that  facred  teft. 

To  dive  into  the  fecret  deeps  within. 

To  fparc  no  paflion  and  no  fav'rite  fin. 

And  fcarch  the  themes  important  above  all, 

Ourfelves  and  our  recovery  from  our  falU 

But  Icifure,  filence,  and  a  mind  released 

From  anxious  thoughts  how  wealth  may  be  encreas'd^ 

How  to  fecure  in  fome  propitious  hour. 

The  point  of  int'reft  or  the  poft  of  power, 

A  foul  ferene,  and  equally  retired. 

From  objefts  too  much  dreaded  or  defired. 

Safe  from  the  clamours  of  perverfe  difpute. 

At  leaft  are  friendly  to  the  great  purfuit. 

Op'ning  the  map  of  God's  extenfive  plan. 
We  find  a  little  ifle,  this  life  of  man. 

Eternity's 
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Etemity*s  unknown  cxpanfe  appears 

Circling  around  and  limiting  his  years ; 

The  bufy  race  examine  and  explore 

Each  creek  and  cavern  of  the  dang'rous  fhore. 

With  care  colled  what  in  their  eyes  excells, 

Some>  fhining  pebbles,  and  fome,  weeds  and  (hells 

Thus  laden  dream  that  they  are  rich  and  great. 

And  bappieft  he  that  groans  beneath  his  weight ; 

The  waves  overtake  them  in  their  ferious  play. 

And  ev'ry  hour  fweep  multitudes  away. 

They  fhriek  and  (ink,  furvivors  ftart  and  weep, 

Purfue  their  fport,  and  follow  to  the  deep  i; 

A  few  forfake  the  throng,  with  lifted  eyes 

A(k  wealth  of  heav'n,  and  gain  a  real  prize^ 

Truth,  wifdom,  grace,  and  peace  like  that  above, 

Seal'd  with  his  fignet  whom  they  ferve  and  love  % 

ScornM  by  the  reft,  with  patient  hope  they  wait 

A  kind  releafe  from  their  imperfeift  fiatc^ 

And  unregretted  are  foon  fnatch'd  away 

From  fcenes  of  forrow  into  glorious  day. 
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Nor  thefc  alone  prefer  a  life  redufe, 
Who  feek  retirement  for  its  proper  ufe. 
The  Jove  of  change  that  lives  in  ev'ry  breaft^ 
Genius,  and  teniper,  and  defirc  of  reft, 
DiTcordant  motives  in  one  center  meet. 
And  each,  inclines  it's  vot'ry  to  retreat. 
Some  minds  by  nature  arc  avet-fe  to  noife, 
^nd  hate  the  tumult  half  the  world  enjoys, 
TThe  lure  of  av'rice,  or  the  pompous  prizt 
That  courts  difplay  before  ambitious  eyes. 
The  fruits  that  hang  on  pleafure's  Bow'ry  (lem^ 
^hate'cr  enchants  them  are  no  fnares  to  them. 
To  them  the  deep  recefs  of  dufky  groves. 
Or  foreft  where  the  deer  fecurcly  rovcs^ 
The  fall  of  waters  and  the  fong  of  birds. 
And  hilh  that  echo  to  the  diftant  herds. 
Are  luxuries  excelling  all  the  glare 
^he  world  can  boaft,  and  her  chief  fav'rites  iharc* 
With  eager  ftep  and  carelefsly  array'd, 
for  fuch  a  caufe  the  poet  feeks  the  (hade. 

From 
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From  all  he  fees  he  catches  new  delight, 
Pleas'd  fancy  claps  her  pinions  at  the  fight. 
The  rifing  or  the  fetting  orb  of  day. 
The  clouds  that  flit,  or  flowly  float  away. 
Nature  in  all  the  various  fliapes  (he  wears. 
Frowning  in  ftorms,  or  breathing  gentle  airs. 
The  fnowy  robe  her  wintry  ftate  aflfumes. 
Her  fummer  heats,  her  fruits,  and  her  perfumesi 
All,  all  alike  tranfport  the  glowing  bard, 
Succefs  in  rhime  his  glory  and  reward. 
Oh  nature  !  whofe  Elyfian  fcenes  difclole 
His  bright  perfeftions  at  whofe  word  they  rofe. 
Next  to  that  pow*r  who  form'd  thee  and  fuftains, 
Be  thou  the  great  infpirer  of  my  flrains. 
Still  as  I  touch  the  lyre,  do  thou  expand 
Thy  genuine  charms,  and  guide  an  artlefs  hand, 
That  I  may  catch  a  fire  but  rarely  known, 
Gire  ufcful  light  though  I  ftiould  mifs  renown^ 
And  poring  on  thy  page,  whofe  cv'ry  line 
Bears  proofs  of  an  intelligence  divine. 

Ma 
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May  feci  an  heart  enriched  by  what  it  pays. 
That  builds  its  glory  on  its  Maker's  praife. 
Woe  to  the  man  whofe  wit  difclaims  its  ufe, 
Glite'ring  in  vain,  or  only  to  feduce. 
Who  ftudies  nature  with  a  wanton  eye. 
Admires  the  work,  but  flips  the  leflbn  by. 
His  hours  of  Icifure  and  recefs  employs. 
In  drawing  piftures  of  forbidden  joys. 
Retires  to  blazon  his  own  worthlefs  name. 
Or  Ihoot  the  carelefs  with  a  furer  aim. 

The  lover  too  (huns  bufmefs  and  alarms,' 
Tender  idolator  of  abfent  charms. 
Saints  oflfer  nothing  in  their  warmeft  pray  Vs, 
That  he  devotes  not  with  a  zeal  like  theirs  % 
'Tis  confecratiofi  of  his  heart,  foul,  time. 
And  every  thought  that  wanders  is  a  crime. 
In  fighs  he  wor(hips  his  fupremely  fair. 
And  weeps  a  fad  libation  in  defpair. 
Adores  a  creature,  and  devout  in  vain, 
Wuis  in  return  an  anfwer  of  difdain. 

As 


C    «7o    ) 

As  woodbine  weds  the  plants  within  her  itaqb^ 
Rough  ehn»  or  fmoothgrain'd  a(h^  or  glofiy  faee 
In  fpiral  rings  afcends  the  trunk,  and  lays 
Her  golden  taflels  on  the  leafy  fprays. 
But  does  a  mifchief  while  (he  lends  a  grace» 
Streight'niog  its  growth  by  fuch  a  0:nSt  embnc^ 
So  love  that  clings  around  the  noblefl:  minds^ 
Forbids  th'  advancement  of  the  foul  he  binds^ 
The  fuitor's  air  indeed  he  foon  improves^ 
And  forms  it  to  the  tafte  of  her  he  loves. 
Teaches  his  eyes  a  language,  and  no  left 
Refines  his  fpeech  and  fafluons  his  addfds  ; 
But  farewel  promifes  of  happier  fruits. 
Manly  defigns,  and  learning's  grave  purfuks. 
Girt  with  a  chain  he  cannot  wifli  to  bitak. 
His  only  blifs  is  forrow  for  her  fake. 
Who  will  may  pant  for  glory  and  ezcell. 
Her  fmile  his  aim,  all  higher  aims  farewell! 
Thyrfis,  Alexis,  or  whatever  name 
May  Icaft  offend  agsunft  fo  pure  a  flame, 

Thot 
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Though  fage  advice  of  friends  the  mod  (mccrc^ 
Sounds  harlhly  in  fo  delicate  an  ear» 
And  lovers  of  all  creatures^  tame  or  wild. 
Can  lead  brook  management,  however  mild. 
Yet  let  a  poet  (poetry  difarms 
The  ficrceil  animals  with  magic  charms) 
Rifque  an  intrufion  on  thy  penfive  mood. 
And  wooe  and  win  thee  to  thy  prpper  good* 
Paftoral  images  and  (till  retreats. 
Umbrageous  walks  and  folitary  feats. 
Sweet  birds  in  concert  with  harmonious  ftreajnSi* 
Soft  airs,  noQurnal  vigils,  and  day-dreams. 
Are  all  enchantments  in  a  caie  like  thine, 
Confpire  againft  thy  peace  with  one  defign. 
Sooth  thee  to  make  thee  but  a  furer  prey. 
And  feed  the  fire  that  waftes  thy  powVs  away* 
Up— God  has  formed  thee  with  a  wifer  view. 
Not  to  be  led  in  chains,  but  to  fubdue. 
Calls  thee  to  cc^e  with  enemies,  and  firft 
Poinu  out  a  conflift  with  thyfelf,  the  worft. 

Woman 
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Woman  indeed,  a  gift  he  would  beftow 
When  he  deGgn'd  a  paradife  below. 
The  richeft  earthly  boon. his  hands  afford^ 
Deferves  to  be  belov'd,  but  not  adorVl* 
Poft  away  fwiftly  to  more  active  fcenes, 
Colleft  the  fcattePd  truths  that  ftudy  gleans. 
Mix  with  the  world,  but  with  its  wifer  part. 
No  longer  give  an  imag?  all  thine  heart. 
Its  empire  is  not  her's,  nor  is  it  thine, 
'Tis  God's  juft  claim,  prerogative  divine. 

Virtuous  and  faithful  Heberdbn  !  whole  fki^ 
Attempts  no  taik  it  cannot  well  fulfill. 
Gives  melancholy  up  to  nature's  care. 
And  fends  the  patient  into  purer  air. 
Look  where  he  comes— in  this  embower'd  alfX)« 
Stand  clofe  concealed,  and  fee  a  ftatuc  move: 
Lips  bufy,  and  eyes  fixt,  foot  falling  flow. 
Arms  hanging  idly  down,  hands  clafp'd  belov 
Interpret  to  the  marking  eye,  diftrefs^ 
Such  as  its  fymptoms  can  alone  expvtk. 
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That  tongue  is  lilent  now,  chat  filent  tongue 
Could  argue  once,  could  jeft  or  join  the  fong. 
Could  gire  advice,  could  cenfure  or  commend. 
Or  dum  the  ibrrows  of  a  drooping  friend. 
Renounced  alike  its  office  and  its  fport, 
Ics  brifker  and  its  graver  drains  fall  (hort. 
Both  fail  beneath  a  fever*s  fecret  fway. 
And  like  a  fummer-brook  are  pad  away. 
This  is  a  fight  for  pity  to  perufe 
*Till  (he  rcfemble-  faintly  what  Ihe  views. 
Till  fymphathy  contraft  a  kindred  pain. 
Pierced  with  the  woes  that  flie  laments  in  vain. 
This  of  all  maladies  that  man  infeft, 
Clainfis  moflT  companion  and  receives  the  lead. 
Job  felt  it  when  he  groan'd  beneath  the  rod. 
And  the  barbed  arrows  of  a  frowning  God, 
And  fuch  emollients  as  his  friends  could  fpare. 
Friends  fuch  as  his  for  modern  Jobs  prepare. 
Bleft,    (rather  curft)  with  hearts  that  never  feel. 
Kept  fnug  in  cafkets  of  clofe-hammer'd  fteel, 
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With  mouths  made  only  to  grin  wide  and  cat. 
And  minds  that  deem  derided  pain,  a  'treat. 
With  limbs  of  Britifh  oak  and  nerves  of  wire. 
And  wit  that  puppet-prompters  might  infpire. 
Their  fov'reign  noftrum  is  a  clumfy  joke. 
On  pangs  inforc'd  with  God's  fevereft  ftroke. 
But  with  a  foul  that  ever  felt  the  fling 
Of  forrow,   forrow  is  a  facred  thing. 
Not  to  moleft,  or  irritate,   or  raife 
A  laugh  at  its  expence,   is  flendcr  praifc; 
He  that  has  not  ufurp'd  the  name  of  man. 
Does  all,   and  deems  too  little,  all  he  can, 
T*  afluage  the  throbbings  of  the  fefter'd  part. 
And  {launch  the  bleedings  of  a  broken  heart  j 
*Tis  not  as  heads  that  never  ach  fuppofc, 
ForgVy  of  fancy  and  a  dream  of  woes, 
Man  is  an  harp  whofe  chords  elude  the  fight. 
Each  yielding  harmony,   difpofed  aright. 
The  fcrcws  reversed   (a  tafk  which  if  he  pleafc 
God  in  a  moment  executes  with  eafe) 
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Ten  thoufand  thoufand  firings  at  once  go  loofe^  • 

-oft,  'till  he  tune  them,   all  their  pow'r  and  ufe. 

Then  neither  heathy  wilds,   nor  fcenes  as  fair 

fVs  ever  rccompenfed  the  peafant's  care, 

S^or  foft  declivities  with  tufted  hills, 

hf  or  view  of  waters  tur^iing  bufy  mills, 

Parks  in  which  art  preceptrcfs  nature  weds. 

Nor  gardens  interfpers'd  with  flow*y  beds. 

Nor  gales  that  catch  the  fcnt  of  blooming  groves. 

And  waft  it  to  the  mourner  as  he  roves. 

Can  call  up  life  into  his  faded  eye. 

That  pafles  all  he  fees  unheeded  by : 

Ko  wounds  like  thofe  a  wounded  fpirit  feels. 

No  cure  for  fuch,   'till  God  who  makes  them,  heals. 

And  thou  fad  fufPrer  under  namelefs  ill, 

That  yields  not  to  the  touch  of  human  (kill. 

Improve  the  kind  occafion,   underftand 

A  father's  frown,  and  kifs  his  chaft'ning  hand  : 

To  thee  the  day-fpring  and  the  blaze  of  noon. 

The  purple  evening  and  refplcndent  moon, 
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The  (tars  that  fprinkled  o'er  the  vault  of  tiigbc 
Seem  drops  defcending  in  a  (how'r  of  lights 
Shine  not,  or  undefired  and  hated  Ihine^ 
Seen  through  the  medium  of  a  cloud  like  thine : 
Yet  feek  him,  in  his  favour  life  is  found. 
All  bli(s  befide,  a  Ibadow  or  a  found : 
Then  heaven  eclipfed  fo  long,  and  this  dull  earti* 
Shall  fcem  to  ftart  into  a  fecond  birth. 
Nature  afluming  a  more  lovely  face. 
Borrowing  a  beauty  from  the  works  of  grace, 
Shall  be  defpifed  and  overlooked  no  more. 
Shall  fill  thee  with  delights  unfdt  before. 
Impart  to  things  inanimate  a  voice, 
And  bid  her  mountains  and  her  hills  rejoice. 
The  found  ihall  run  along  the  winding  vaks. 
And  thou  enjoy  an  Eden  eeier  it  fails. 

Ye  groves  (the  ftatefman  at  is  deik  exclaims 
Sick  of  a  thoufand  difappointed  aims) 
My  patrimonial  treafure  and  my  pride. 
Beneath  your  fliades  your  gray  pofieflbr  hide^ 

Reo 
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S^eive  me  languifhing  for  that  repofe 
The  fcrvant  of  the  public  never  knows. 
Yc  faw  me  once  (ah  thofe  regretted  days 
When  boyilh  innocence  was  all  my  praife) 
Hour  after  hour  delightfully  allot. 
To  ftudies  then  familiar,   fincc  forgot. 
And  cultivate  a  tafte  for  antient  fong. 
Catching  its  ardour  as  I  mufed  along ; 
Nor  feldom,  as  propitious  heav'n  might  fend, 
What  once  I  valued  and  could  boafl:,  a  friend. 
Were  witnefies  how  cordially  I  prefs'd 
His  undiflcmbling  virtue  to  my  breaft ; 
Receive  me  now,  not  uncorrupt  as  then. 
Nor  guiltlefs  of  corrupting  other  men. 
But  vers'd  in  arts  that  while  they  feeni  to  (lay 
A  fallen  empire,   haften  its  decay. 
To  the  fair  haven  of  my  native  home, 
T\it  wreck  of  what  I  was,  fatigued  I  come* 
For  once  I  can  approve  the  patriot's  voice. 
And  malfe  the  courie  he  recommends,  my  choice, 
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We  meet  at  laft  in  one  finccre  defire. 
His  wilh  and  mine  both  prompt  me  to  retire. 
'Tis  done, — he  fteps  into  the  welcome  chaife. 
Lolls  at  his  eafe  behind  four  handfomc  bays. 
That  whirl  away  from  bus'nefs  and  debate. 
The  difincumber'd  Atlas  of  the  (late. 
Afk  not  the  boy,    who  when  the  breeze  of  morn 
Firft  (hakes  the  glittering  drops  from  ev*ry  thorn. 
Unfolds  his  flock,  then  under  bank  or  bulh 
Sits  linking  cherry  ftones  or  platting  rufli. 
How  fair  is  freedom  ? — he  was  always  free— ^, 
To  carve  his  ruftic  name  upon  a  tree. 
To  fnare  the  mole,  or  with  iIl-fa(hion*d  hook. 
To  draw  th'  incautious  minnow  from  the  broolc. 
Are  life's  prime  pleafures   in  his  fimple  view. 
His  flock  the  chief  concern  he  ever  knew  i 
She  fliines  but  little  in  his  heedlefs  eyes. 
The  good  we  never  mifs,  we  rarely  prizeu 
But  aflc  the  noble  drudge  in  ftate-aflPairs, 
Efcap'd  from  pffice  and  its  conftant  ^SLTCSf 
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What  charms  he  fees  in  freedom's  fmile  exprcfs'd. 

In  freedom  loft  fo  long,  now  repoffefs'd. 

The  tongue  whofe  ftrains  were  cogent  as  commands. 

Revered  at  home,  and  felt  in  foreign  lands, 

^hall  own  itfelf  a  ftammVer  in  that  caufe. 

Or  plead  its  filence  as  its  beft  applaufe. 

He  knows  indeed  that  whether  drefs'd  or  rude, 

Wild  without  art,  or  artfully  fubdued. 

Nature  in  ev'ry  form  infpires  delight, 

But  never  mark'd  her  with  fo  juft  a  fight. 

Her  hedge-row  fhrubs,  a  variegated  ftore, 

^ith  woodbine  and  wild  rofcs  mantled  o*er, 

Green  baulks  and  furrow'd  lands,  the  ftream  that 

fpreads 
Its  cooling  vapour  o'er  the  dewy  meads, 
t)owns  that  almoft  efcape  th'  enquiring  eye, 
i    That  melt  and  fade  into  the  diftant  (kie, 
beauties  he  lately  flighted  as  he  pafs'd, 
5cpm  all  creatpd  fince  he  travelled  laft. 
Matter  of  all  th'  enjoyments  he  defign'd. 
No  rough  annoyance  rankling  in  hi^  mind. 
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What  early  philofophic  hours  he  keeps. 
How  regular  his  meals,  how  found  he  fleeps  I    • 
Not  founder  he  that  on  t(ie  mainmaft  head^ 
While  morning  kindles  with  a  windy  red. 
Begins  a  long  look-out  for  diftant  land, 
14  or  quits  till  evenipgr watch  his  giddy  (land, 
Then  fwift  dcfcepding  with  a  feaman-s  faallc. 
Slips  to  his  hammock,  and  forgets  the  blaft^ 
He  chufes  company,  but  not  the  Tquirc's, 
Whofe  wit  is  rudenefs,  whofe  good  breeding  tires  ^ 
Nor  yet  the  parfon's,  who  would  gladly  coaie^ 
Obfcquious  when  abroad,  though  proud  at  home^ 
Nor  can  he  much  afFcft  the  neighb-riag  pecr^^ 
Whofe  toe  of  emulation  treads  too  nelr. 
But  wifely  feeks  a  more  convenient  frxmd. 
With  whom,  difmiffing  forms,  he  ma^  unbnd, 
A  man  whom  marks  of  condefcending  grace 
Teach;  while  they  flatter  him,  his  proper  plaoe^ 
Who  comes  when  call'd,  and  at  a  word  withdnwf^ 
Speaks. with  referve,  and  lifteQS  with  applaufe, 

Somo 
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Some  plain  mechanic,  who  without  pretence     . 

To  birth  or  wit,  nor  gives  nor  takes  ofFence, 

On  whom  he  refts  well  pleas'd  his  weary  pow'r^,^ 

And  talks  and  laughs  away  his  vacant  hours. 

The  tide  of  life,  fwift  always  in  its  courle^ 

May  run  in  cities  with  a  brifker  force. 

But  no  where  with  ^  current  fo  ferene. 

Or  half  fo  clear  as  in  the  rural  fcene. 

Yet  how  fallacious  is  all  earthly  blifs. 

What  obvious  truths  the  wifcft  heads  may  mifs  % 

Some  pleafures  live  a  month,  and  fome  a  year^^ 

But  (hort  the  date  of  all  we  gather  here. 

Nor  happinefs  is  felt,  except  the  true. 

That  does  not  charm  the  more  for  being  new« 

This  obfervation,  as  it  chanced,  not  made, 

Pr  if  the  thought  occurred,  not  duely  weigh'd, 

He  fighs—  for  after  all,  by  flow  degrees, 

The  fpot  he  loved  has  loft  the  pow'r  to  pleafe  % 

To  crofs  his  ambling  poney  day  by  day. 

Seems  at  the  beft,  but  dreaming  life  away. 

The 
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he  profpcift,  fuch  as  might  enchant  defpair, 
fc  views  it  not,  or  fees  no  beauty  there, 
tYith  aching  heart  and  difcontented  looks^ 
Returns  at  noon,  to  billiards  or  to  booksi 
But  feels  while  grafping  at  his  faded  joys, 
A  fecret  thirft  of  his  renounced  employs, 
He  chides  the  tardinefs  of  every  pofl:, 
« Pants  to  be  told  of  battles  won  or  loft. 
Blames  his  own  indolence,  obfcrves,  though  late, 
*Tis  criminal  to  leave  a  finking  ftate. 
Flies  to  the  levee,  and  received  with  grace. 
Kneels,  kiOes  hands,  and  (hines  again  in  plac^. 

Suburban  villas,  highway-Iide  retreats. 
That  dread  th'  encroachment  of  our  growing  Arc 
Tight  boxes,  neatly  fa(h*d,  and  in  a  blaze. 
With  all  a  July  fun's  collefted  rays. 
Delight  the  citizen,  who  gafping  there 
Breathes  clouds  of  dull:  and  calls  it  country  ai 
Oh  fweet  retirement,  who  would  baulk  the  tl 
That  could  afford  retirement,  or  could  not  ? 
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'Tis  fuch  an  eafy  walk,  fo  fmooth  and  (Irait, 

The  fecond  milcflone  fronts  the  garden  gate, 

A  ftep  if  fair,  and  if  a  fhow'r  approach. 

You  find  fafe  ftielter  in  the  next  ftage-coach. 

There  prifon'd  in  a  parlour  fnug  and  fmall. 

Like  botded  wafps  upon  a  fouthern  wall. 

The  man  of  bus'nefs  and  his  friends  comprefs'd. 

Forget  their  labours,  and  yet  find  no  reft  j  •  * 

But  ftill  *tis  rural— trees  are  to  be  ktn 

From  cv*ry  window,  and  the  fields  are  green. 

Ducks  paddle  in  the  pond  before  the  door. 

And  what  could  a  remoter  fcenp  (how  more  ? 

A  fcnfe  of  elegance  we  rarely  find 

The  portion  of  a  mean  or  vulgar  mind. 

And  ignorance  of  better  things,  makes  man 

Who  cannot  much,  rejoice  in  what  he  can-. 

And  he  that  deems  his  leifure  well  beftow'd 

In  contemplations  of  a  turnpike  road, 

Is  occupied  as  well,  employs  his  hours 

As  wifely,  and  as  much  improves  his  powVs, 

As 
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As  he  that  flumbers  in  pavilion^s  graced 
With  all  the  charms  of  an  accomplilh'd  tafte. 
Yet  hence  alas  !  Infolvencies,  and  hence 
Th'  unpitied  vi6tim  of  ill-judg'd  expence. 
From  all  his  wearifome  engagements  freed^ 
Shakes  hands  with  bus'nefs,  and  retires  indeed 

Your  prudent  grand  mammas  ye  modem  belles, 
Content  with  Briftol,  Bath,  and  Tunbridge*wells, 
When  health  reqgir'd  it  would  confent  to  roam, 
£Ue  more  attach'4  to  pleafures  found  at  home* 
But  now  alike,  gay  widow,  virgin,  wife. 
Ingenious  to  diverfify  dull  life, 
]n  coaches,  chaifes,  caravans  and  hoys. 
Fly  to  the  coaft  for  daily,  nightly  joys. 
And  all  impatient  of  dry  land,  agree 
With  one  confent  to  rufli  into  the  fea.--fr 
pcean  exhibits,  fathomle|s  and  broad. 
Much  of  the  pow'r  and  majefty  of  God^ 
He  fwathes  about  the  fwelling  of  the  deep. 
That  fhines  and  refts,  as  iofanu  fniile  and  ()eep| 

Va 
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^aft  as  it  is»  it  anfwers  as  it  flows 
The  breathings  of  the  lighteft  air  that  blows^ 
Curling  and  wbit'ning  over  all  the  wafte^ 
The  rifing  waves  obey  th*  increafing  blaft, 
JVbrupt  and  horrid  as  the  tempefl:  roars. 
Thunder  and  flafh  uppnrthe  ftedfaft  fhores. 
Till  he  that  rides  the  whirlwind,  checks  the  reiil^ 
Then,  all  the  world  of  waters  deeps  again.-^ 
Nereids  or  Dryads,  as  the  fafhion  leads. 
Now  in  the  floods,  now  panting  in  the  meads. 
Votaries  of  pleafure  ftill,  where'er  flie  dwells. 
Near  barren  rocks,  in  palaces  or  cells. 
Oh  grant  a  poet  leave  to  recomnoend, 
(A  poet  fond  of  nature  and  your  friend) 
Her  flighted  works  to  your  admiring  view. 
Her  works  muft  needs  excel,  who  fafliion'd  you. 
Would  ye,  when  rambling  in  your  morning  ride, 
W^ich  fome  unmeaning  coxcomb  at  your  fide. 
Condemn  the  prattler  for  his  idle  pains. 
To  wafte  unheard  the  mufic  of.  his  (trains. 

And 
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And  deaf  to  all  the  impertinence  of  tongue^ 

That  while  it  courts,  affronts  and  does  you  wrongi 

Mark  well  the  finiih'd  plan  without  a  faulty 

The  feas  globofe  and  huge,  th*  overarching  vaults 

Earth's  millions  daily  fed,  a  world  employed 

In  gathering  plenty  yet  to  be  enjoy'd, 

*Till  gratitude  grew  vocal  in  the  praife 

Of  God,  beneficent  in  all  his  ways^ 

Grac'd  with  fuch  wifdom  how  would  beauty  (hine  ? 

Ye  want  but  that  to  feem  indeed  divine. 

Anticipated  rents  and  bills  unpaid. 
Force  many  a  fhining  youth  into  the  (hade. 
Not  to  redeem  his  time  but  his  eftate. 
And  play  the  fool,  but  at  a  cheaper  rate. 
There  hid  in  loath'd  obfcurity,  removed 
From  pleafures  left,  but  never  more  belov'd. 
He  juft  endures,  and  with  a  fickly  fpleen 
Sighs  o'er  the  beauties  of  the  charming  fcene.    ' 
Nature  indeed  looks  prettily  in  rhime. 
Streams  tinkle  fweetly  in  poetic  chime. 

The 


(287    ) 

The  warblings  of  the  black-bird,  clear  and  flron^' 
Arc  mufical  enough  in  Thomfon's  fong. 
And  Cobham's  groves  and  Windfor's  green  retreats. 
When  Pope  defcribes  them,  have  a  thoufand  fwccts. 
He  likes  the  country,  but  in  truth  muft  own, 
Moft  likes  it,  whv-n  he  (ludies  it  in  town* 
Poor  Jack — no  matter  who — for  when  I  blame 
1  pity,  and  muft  therefore  fink  the  name, 
Liv'd  in  his  faddle,  lov'd  the  chace,  the  courie. 
And  always,  e'er  he  mounted,  kifs*d  his  horfe. 
Th'  eftate  his  fires  had  own'd  in  antient  years. 
Was  quickly  diftanc'd,  matched  againft  a  peer's. 
Jack  vanilh'd,  was  regretted  and  forgot, 
Tis  wild  good-nature's  never-failing  lot. 
At  Ifngth,  when  all  had  long  fuppos'd  him  dead, 
By  cold  fubmerfion,  razor,  rope  or  lead. 
My  lord,  alighting  at  his  ufual  place, 
The  crown,  took  notice  of  an  oftlcr's  face. 
Jack  knew  his  friend,  but  hop'd  in  that  difguife 
He  might  cfcape  the  mod  obferving  eyes. 

And 
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And  whiftling  as  if  unconcerned  and  gay 
Curried  his  nag  and  looked  another  way* 
Convinced  at  lad  upon  a  nearer  view, 
'Twas  he,  the  fame,  the  very  Jack  he  knew,' 
O'erwhelm'd  at  once  with  wonder,  grief  and  joy. 
He  prefs'd  him  much  to  quit  his  bafe  employ. 
His  countenance,  his  purfe,  his  hearty  his  haad. 
Influence  and  powV  were  all  at  his  command. 
Peers  are  not  always  genVous  as  well-bred. 
But  Granby  was,  meant  truly  what  he  faid. 
Jack  bow'd  and  was  oblig'd— confels'd  ^twas  ftrai^ 
That  fo  retired  he  fhould  not  wifh  a  change^ 
But  knew  no  medium  between  guzzling  beer. 
And  his  old  ftint,  three  thoufand  pounds  a  year* 
Thus  feme  retire  to  nourilh  hopclefs  woe. 
Some  feeking  happinefs  not  found  below. 
Some  to  comply  with  humour,  and  a  mind 
To  focial  fcenes  by  nature  difinclin'd. 
Some  fwayM  by  falhion,  fome  by  deep  difguft. 
Some  felf-impoverifh'd,  and  bccaufe  they  muft. 

But 
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But  few  that  dourt  Retirement,  are  aware 
Of  half  the  toils  they  mud  encounter  there. 

Lucrative  offices  are  feldom  lofl: 
For  want  of  pow*rs  proportioned  to  the  poft : 
Give  er'n  a  dunce  th'  employment  he  defires. 
And  he  foon  finds  the  talents  it  requires  % 
A  bufineis  with  an  income  at  its  heels, 
FumUhes  always  oil  for  its  own  wheels. 
But  in  his  arduous  enterprize  to  clofe 
His  aftive  years  with  indolent  repofe. 
He  finds  the  labours  of  that  ftate  exceed 
His  utmoft  faculties,  fevere  indeed. 
Tis  eafy  to  refign  a  toilfome  place. 
But  not  to  manage  leifure  with  a  grace, 
^bfence  of  occupation  is  not  reft, 
Al  mind  quite  vacant  is  a  mind  diftrefs'd. 
rhc  veteran  (teed  excufcd  his  talk  at  length, 
[n  kind  companion  of  his  failing  ftrengch. 
And  turned  into  the  park  or  mead  to  graze. 
Exempt  from  future  fcrvice  all  his  days, 

U  There 


/Ganges  ar  liberty,  and  Inuffs  the  wind. 

But  when  his  lord  would  quit  the  buiy  roadj 

To  tafte  a  joy  like  that  he  has  bcftow'd. 

He  proves,  lefs  happy  than  his  favoured  brute, 

A  life  of  eafc  a  difficult  purfuir. 

Thought,  to  the  man  that  never  thinks,  may  fccm 

As  natural,  as  when  afleep,  to  dream. 

But  reveries  (for  human  minds  will  aft) 

Specious  in  (how,  impoffible  in  faft, 

Thofe  flimfy  v/ebs  that  break  as  foon  as  wrought^ 

Attain  not  to  the  dignity  of  thought. 

Nor  yet  the  fwarms  that  occupy  the  brain 

Where  dreams  of  drefs,  intrigue,  and  pleafure  reign^' 

Nor  fuch  as  ufclefs  converfation  breeds. 

Or  luiT:  engenders,  and  indulgence  feeds* 

Whence,  and  whac  are  we  ?  to  what  end  ordain*d  ? 

What  means  the  drama  by  the  world  fuftain'd  ? 

Bufinefs  or  vain  amufcment,  care  or  mirth^ 

Divide  t!ie  frail  inhabitants  of  earth. 
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Is  duty  a  mere  fport,  or  an  employ  ? 

Life  an  intrufted  talent,  or  a  toy  ? 

Is  there  as  reafon,  confcience,  fcripture  fay, 

Caufe  to  provide  for  a  great  future  day. 

When  eanh's  aflTignM  duration  at  an  end, 

Man  (hall  be  fummon'd  and  the  dead  attend  ? 

The  trumpet — will  it  found  ?  the  curtain  rife  ? 

And  (how  th'  augud  tribunal  of  the  (kies, 

Where  no  prevarication  (hall  avail. 

Where  eloquence  and  artifice  (hall  fail. 

The  pride  of  arrogant  diftindtions  fall. 

And  confcience  and  our  conduA  judge  us  all  ? 

Pardon  me,  ye  that  give  the  midnight  oil, 

To  learned  cares  or  philofophic  toil, 

Though  I  revere  your  honourable  names, 
Your  ufeful  labors  and  important  aims. 
And  hold  the  world  indebted  to  your  aid, 
£nrich*d  with  the  difcovcries  ye  have  made. 
Yet  let  me  (land  excufcd,  if  I  efteem 
A  mind  employed  on  fo  fubiime  a  theme, 

U  a  Pufliing 
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Pufhing  her  bold  enquiry  to  the  date 
And  outline  of  the  prefent  tranfient  ftafc^ 
And  after  poifing  her  adventurous  wings^ 
Settling  at  la(t  upon  eternal  things. 
Far  more  intelligent,  and  better  taught 
The  ftrcnuous  ufe  of  profitable  thought. 
Than  ye  when  happieft,  and  enlighten'd  mofl^ 
And  higheft  in  renown,  can  juftly  boaft. 

A  mind  unnervM,  or  indifpos'd  to  bear 
The  weight  of  fubjcdls  worthieft  of  her  caie^ 
Whatever  hopes  a  change  of  fcene  infpiresj^ 
Muft  change  her  nature,  or  in  vain  retires. 
An  idler  is  a  watch  that  wants  both  handsy 
As  ufclefs  if  it  goes  as  when  it  ftands. 
Books  therefore,  not  the  fcandal  of  the  Iheli^ 
In  which  lewd  fenfualifts  print  out  themfelveSy 
Nor  thofe  in  which  the  (lage  gives  vice  a  Vkim^ 
With  what  fuccefs,  let  nrodern  manners  fb/om^ 
Nor  his,  who  for  the  bane  of  thoufands  bCMr%  ^ 
Built  God  a  church  and  laugfafd  his  Wd  W  ^xkn 

SkiB 
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Skilfbl  alike  to  feetn  devout  and  juft. 
And  flab  religion  with  a  fly  (ide-thruft ; 
Nor  thofe  of  learn'd  philologifts,  who  chafe 
A  panting  fy liable  through  time  and  fpace. 
Start  it  at  home,  and  hunt  it  in  the  dark. 
To  Gaul,  to  Greece,  and  into  Noah's  ark ; 
But  fuch  as  learning  without  falfe  pretence. 
The  friend  of  truth,  th'  aflbciate  of  found  fenfe. 
And  fuch  as  in  the  zeal  of  good  defign. 
Strong  judgment  laboring  in  the  fcripture  aiine, 
AUfuch  asL  manly  and  great  fouls  produce. 
Worthy  to  live,  and  of  eternal  ufe ; 
Behold  in  thefe  what  l^ifure  hours  demand, 
Amufement  zndftw  knowledge  hand  in  hand. 
Lincury  gives  the  mind  a  childifli  cafl:, 
And  while  (he  poiifhes,  perverts  the  taftc* 
Habits  of  clofe  attention,  thinking  heads^ 
Become  more  rare  as  diflipation  fpreads, 
Till  authors  hear  at  length,  one  general  cry, 
Ticl^le  and  entert^un  us,  or  we  die, 

V  3  The 
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The  loud  demand  from  year  to  year  the  fame. 
Beggars  invention  and  makes  fancy  lame, 
'Till  farce  itfclf  mod  mournfully  jejune. 
Calls  for  the  kind  afTiftance  of  a  tune. 
And  novels  (witncfs  cv*ry  month's  rcyiew) 
Belie  their  name  and  offer  nothing  new. 
The  mind  relaxing  into  needful  fport. 
Should  turn  to  writers  of  an  abler  fort, 
Whofe  wit  well  manag'd,  and  whofc  claflic  ftUc, 
Gives  truth  a  luftre,  and  makes  wifdom  fmile. 

Friends  (for  I  cannot  ftint  as  fome  have  done 
Too  rigid  in  my  view,  that  name  to  ope. 
Though  one,  I  grant  it  in  th'  gea'rous  breaft 
Will  (land  advanced  a  ftep  aboye  the  reft, 
Flow'rs  by  that  name  promifcuouOy  wc  call. 
But  one,  the  rofe,  the  regent  of  them  all) 
Friends,  not  adopted  with  a  fcbool-boy's  haftci 
But  chofen  with  a  nice  difcerning  tafte. 
Well-born,  well-difciplin'd,  who  plac'd  a-pait 
From  vulgar  minds,  have  honour  much  at  heart, 
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And  (tho*  the  world  may  think  th*  ingredients  odd) 
The  love  of  rinue,  and  the  fear  of  God  I 
Such  friends  prevent  what  elfe  wouM  foon  fuccced, 
A  temper  ruftic  as  the  life  we  lead. 

And  keep  the  polifh  of  the  manners  clean, 

« 

As  their's  who  buftle  in  the  bufieft  fcene. 
For  folitude,  however  fome  may  rave. 
Seeming  a  fanftuary,  proves  a  grave, 
A  fcpulchre  in  which  the  living  lie, 
^here  all  good  qualities  grow  fick  and  die. 
i  praifc  the  *  Frenchman,  his  i:emark  was  (hrew*d— 
How  fweet,  how  pafling  fweet  is  folitude ! 
But  grant  me  ftiil  a  friend  in  my  retreat. 
Whom  I  may  whifper,  folitude  is  fweet. 
Ytt  nrither  thefe  delights,  nor  aught  befidc 
That  appetite  can  aflc,  or  wealth  provide. 
Can  fave  us  always  from  a  tedious  day. 
Or  (hinc  the  dullnefs  of  ftill  life  away  -, 
JDivine  communion  carefully  enjoy'd, 
Dr  fought  with  energy,  muft  fill  the  void,, 

U  4  Oh 
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Oh  facred  art,  to  which  alone  life  owes 
Irs  happieft  feafons,  and  a  peaceful  cloic, 
Scorn'd  in  a  world,  indebted  to  that  fcora 
For  evils  daily  felt  and  hardly  borne. 
Not  knowing  thee,  we  reap  wich  bleeding  hands, 
Flow'rs  of  rank  odor  upon  thorny  lands, 
.  And  while  experience  cautions  us  in  vain, 
Grafp  Teeming  happinefs,  and  find  it  pain* 
Defpondcnce,  felf-deferted  in  her  grief. 
Loft  by  abandoning  her  own  relief. 
Murmuring  and  ungrateful  difcontent. 
That  fcorns  afflidions  mercifully  meant, 
•Thofe  humours  tart  as  wines  upon  the  fre^ 
Which  idlenefs  and  wearinefe  beget, 
Thefe  and  a  thoufand  pliigyes  that  haunt  the  bical 
Fond  of  the  phantom  of  an  earthly  reft* 
Divine  communion  chafes  as  the  day 
Drives  to  their  dens  th'  obedient  beaft$  of  prey* 
See  Judah's  promifed  king,  bereft  of  al^ 
Driven  out  an  esple  ffom  the  face  of  SauL 

1 


(    «97    ) 

To  diftant  caves  the  lonely  wanderer  flies. 
To  feek  that  peace  a  tyrant's  frown  denies. 
Hear  the  fweet  accents  of  his  tuneful  voice, 
Hear  him  o'erwhelm'd  with  forrow,  yet  rejoice^ 
No  womanifli  or  wailing  grief  has  part. 
No,  not  a  moment,  in  his  royal  heart, 
'Tis  manly  mufic,   fuch  as  martyrs  make. 
Suffering  with  gladnefs  for  a  Saviour's  fake; 
His  foul  exults,  hope  animates  his  lays, 
The  fcnfe  of  mercy  kindles  into  praife. 
And  wilds  ^miliar  with  the  lion's  roar, 
^ing  with  extatic  founds  unheard  before; 
*Tis  love  like  his  that  can  alone  defeat 
'I'he  foes  of  man,  or  make  a  defart  fweet* 

Religion  does  not  cenfure  or  exclude 
iJnnumber'd  pleafures  harmle&ly  purfued. 
To  ftudy  culture,  and  with  artful  toil 
^0  meliorate  and  tame  the  ftubborn  foil. 
To  give  difl[imilar  yet  fruitful  lands 
T^e  grain  or  herb  or  plant  that  each  demands. 

To 


(     298     ) 

hcri(h  virtue  in  an  humble  ftate, 
.  (hare  the  joys  your  bounty  may  create, 
mark  the  matchlefs  workings  of  the  pow*r 

lat  (huts  within  its  feed  the  future  flowV, 
ids  thefe  in  ekgance  of  form  excdl, 
n  colour  thcfe,   and  thofe  delight  the  fmell. 
Sends  nature  forth,   the  daughter  of  the  ikies. 
To  dance  on  earth,  and  charm  all  human  eyes  ; 
To  teach  the  canvafs  innocent  deceit. 
Or  lay  the  landfcape  on  the  fnowy  fheet, 
Theie,  thefe  are  arts  purfued  without  a  crime. 
That  leave  no  (lain  upon  the  wing  of  time. 

Me  poetry  (or  rather  notes  that  aim 
Feebly  and  vainly  at  poetic  fame) 
Employs,  (hut  out  from  more  important  views 
Faft  by  the  banks  of  the  (low- winding  Oufe, 
Content,  if  thus  feque(ler*d  I  may  raife 
A  monitar's,  though  not  a  poet's  praife. 
And  while  I  teach  an  art  too  little  known. 
To  clofc  life  wifely,   may  hot  wafte  my  qw; 


■VMMnVH 


The         doves. 


^  E AS'NING  at  every  ftcp  he  treads, 
-   ^    Man  yet  miftakes  his  way, 
^hile  me^^ner  things  whom  InftinA  leads 
.  Arc  rarely  known  to  ftray. 


2. 

One  filent  eve  I  wander'd  late. 
And  heard  the  voice  of  love. 

The  turtle  thus  addrefs'd  her  mate. 
And  footh'd  the  lift'^ing  dove. 


Our 


(    3<^<^    ) 

Our  mutual  bond  of  fiuth  and  truth; 

No  time  (ball  difengage, 
Thofe  bkflings  of  our  early  youth. 

Shall  cheer  our  lateft  age. 

4- 
While  innocence  without  difguifct 

And  conftancy  fincere^ 
Shall  fill  the  circles  of  thofe  eyes» 

And  mine  can  read  thf:m  Uierct 


Thc^e  ills  that  w^t  oq  all  below:^ 

Shall  ne'er  be  felt  by  nie^ 
Or  gently  felt»  and  only  fo,. 

As  being  ihared  with  thee^ 
€. 
When  light'ningt  flaih  among  the  tiees, 

Or  kites  are  hovering  near, 
I  fear  leaft  thee  alone  they  feize^ 

And  know  nootiier  fear. 


(    201    ) 


Tis  then  I  feci  myfelf  a  wife. 
And  prefs  thy  wedded  fide, 
KefolWd  an  union  form'd'for  life, 
IDeath  never  ihall  divide. 
8. 
But  oh !  if  fickle  and  unchafle 

(Forgive  a  tranfient  thought)  - 
^Hou  couldft  become  unkmd  at  lafl:, 
JVnd  fcom  thy  prefent  lot, 

^^o  need  of  light'nings  from  on  high. 

Or  kites  with  cruel  beak, 
denied  th*  endearments  of  thine  eye 

This  widow'd  heart  would  break. 

lO. 

'^h\xs  fang  the  fweet  fequefter'd  bird 

Soft  as  the  pafling  wind, 
^^d  I  recorded  what  I  heard, 

A  leflbn  for  mankind. 

AFABLE. 


(    30*    ) 

A      FABLE. 
A  Raven  while  with  glofly  breall. 
Her  new-laid  eggs  flie  fondly  prefs'd. 
And  on  her  wicker-work  high  mounted 
Her  chickens  prematurely  counted» 
(A  fault  philofophers  might  blame 
If  quite  exempted  from  the  fame) 
Enjoy'd  at  eafe  the  genial  day, 
'Twas  April  as  the  bumkins  fay. 
The  legiflature  call'd  it  May. 
But  fuddenly  a  wind  as  high 
As  ever  fwcpt  a  winter  Iky, 
Shook  the  young  leaves  about  her  ears. 
And  fiird  her  with  a  thoufand  fears. 
Left  the  rude  blaft  fhould  (hap  the  bough. 
And  fpread  her  golden  hopes  below. 
But  juft  at  eve  the  blowing  weather. 
And  all  her  fears  were  hufh'd  together: 
And  no,  quoth  poor  unthinking  Raph, 
'Tis  over,  aad  the  brood  is  fafe  $ 


(F« 


(     3^3    ) 

(For  ravens  though  as  birds  of  omen, 
Thfcy  teach  both  conj'rers  and  old  women 
To  tell  us  what  is  to  befall. 
Can't  prophefy,  themfelves,   at  all.) 
The  morning  came,   when  neighbour  Hodge^ 
Who  lohg  had  mark'd  her  airy  lodge, 
Anddeftin'd  all  the  treafure  there 
A  gift  to  his  expecting  fair, 
Climb'd  like  a  fquirrel  to  his  dray, 
And  bore  the  worthlefs  prize  away, 

MORAL. 

'Tis  providence  alone  fecurcs 
In  every  change,   both  mine  and  your's. 
Safety  confifts  not  in  efcapc 
From  dangers  of  a  frightful  Ihape, 
An  earthquake  may  be  bid  to  fpare 
The  man  that's  ftranglcd  by  a  hair. 
Fate  fteals  along  with  filent  tread. 
Found  oft'neft  in  what  leaft  we  dread. 
Frowns  in  the  ftorm  with  angry  brow. 
Bat  in  the  funfhine  ftrikes  the  blow. 


(    304    ) 

A    COMPARISON. 

THE  lapfe  of  time  and  rivers  is  the  fame^ 
Both  fpeed  their  journey  with  a  reftlefs  ftream. 
The  lilent  pace  with  which  they  fteal  away, 
Ko  wealth  can  bribe,  no  pray'rs  perfuade  to  fh 
Alike  irrevocable  both  when  pad. 
And  a  wide  ocean  fwallows  both  at  laft. 
Though  each  refemble  each  in  ev'ry  part, 
A  difference  ftrikes  at  length  themufing  heart ; 
Streams  never  flow  in  vain  >  where  (beams  aboi 
^ow  laughs  the  land  with  various  plenty  crowi 
But  time  that  fliould  enrich  the  nobler  mind, 
Negledted,  leaves  a  dreary  wafte  behind. 


ANOTHER. 

Addreffed  to  a  Young  Lady. 

SWEET  flxeam  that  winds  through  yonder 
Apt  emblem  of  a  virtuous  maid—* 


(    3^5    ) 

Silent  and  chafte  fhc  (teals  along 
Far  from  the  world^s  gay  bufy  throng. 
With  gCQtle  yet  prevailing  force 
Intent  upon  her  deftin'd  courfe. 
Graceful  and  ufeful  all  ihe  does, 
Bleffing  and  bled  whereeV  (he  goes. 
Pure— bofom'd  as  that  wat*ry  glafs. 
And  hcav*n  refleftcd  in  her  face, 


^ERSESj  fuppofed  to  be  writien  by  Alexander 
Selkirk,  durir^  his  foiitary  Abode  in  the  IJland  of 
]^M  Fernandez. 

1. 
'  AM  monarch  of  all  I  furvey, 

My  right  there  is  none  to  difpute, 
f^^m  the  center  all  round  to  the  fea, 

^  am  lord  of  the  fowl  and  the  brute. 
^^  folitude !  where  are  the  charms 
Wharfages  have  feen  in  thy  face? 
^^cr  dwell  in  the  midft  of  tlarms, 
"^'^an  reign  in  this  horrible  place. 

X  lam 


(    30^    ) 


I  am  out  of  humanity's  reach, 

I  mud  finilh  my  journey  alone. 
Never  hear  the  fweet  mufic  of  fpeecb, 

I  ftart  at  the  found  of  my  own. 
The  beads  that  roam  over  the  plain. 

My  form  with  indifference  fee. 
They  are  fo  unacquainted  with  man. 

Their  tamenels  is  (hocking  to  mc. 

3- 
Society,,  friendfhip,  and  love. 

Divinely  beftow'd  upon  man. 
Oh  had  I  the  wings  of  a  dove. 

How  foon  wou*d  I  tafie  you  again  1 
My  forrows  I  then  might  aflliage 

In  the  ways  of  religion  and  mith« 
Might  learn  froni  the  '#ifiiom  of  age^ 

And  be  cheer'd  by  cb6.  iallies  of  youth. 


(    207    ) 


4- 

Religion  I  what  treafure  untoM 

Rc&dcs  in  that  heav'nly  word  I 
Mo/t  precious  than  (ihrer  an^  gold. 
Or  all  tha(  diis  earth  can  a&brd. 
Bat  the  found  pf  the  church  gping  bell 
Theie  vallies  and  rocks  never  heard, 
N^er  Cgh'd  at  the  found  of  a  knell. 
Or  fmiPd  when  a  fabbath  appeared* 


5- 
f  e  winds  that  have  made  me  your  fportf 

Convey  to  thi$  defolate  fhore, 
>ome  cordial  endearing  report 

Of  a  land  I  Ihall  vilit  no  more. 
My  friends  do  they  now  and  then  fend 

A  wifh  or  a  thought  afcer  me  ? 
0  icU  me  I  yet  have  a  friend. 

Though  a  friend  J  am  never  to  fee. 

X  2  How 


(    3^  ) 


6. 

How  fleet  is  a  glance  b^  the  mind ! 

Compar'd  with  the  fpeed  of  its  flight. 
The  tempeft  itfelf  lags  behind^ 

And  the  fwift  winged  arrows  of  lights 
When  I  think  of  my  own  native  land^ 

In  a  moment  I  ieem  to  be  there^ 
But  alas !  recolledion  at  hand 

Soon  hurries  me  back  to  defpair. 


But  the  fea  fowl  is  gone  to  her  neft. 

The  bead  is  laid  down  in  his  iair^ 
Ev'n  here  is  a  feafon  of  reft. 

And  I  to  my  cabbin  repair. 
There  is  mercy  in  ev'ry  place. 

And  mercy,  encouraging  thqijght  - 
Gives  even  affliftion  a  grace. 

And  reconciles  man  to  his  lot. 


(    3^9    ) 

On  the  Promotion  of  Edward  Thurlow,  Efq.  t^ 
tht  Lord  High  Chancellor/hip  of  England, 

I. 

ROUND  Thurlow's  head  in  early  youth. 

And  in  his  iportiVe  days, 
F^r  fcicnce  pour*d  the  light  of  truth^ 
And  geilias  Ihed  his  rays. 

2. 

See  !  with  united  wonder,  cry*d 

Th*  experienc'd  and  the  fage. 
Ambition  in  a  boy  fupplied 

With  all  the  (kill  qi  age. 

3- 
Dilcemment,  eloquence  and  grace. 

Proclaim  him  born  to  fway 
The  balance  ip  th*  higheft  place. 

And  bear  the  palm  away. 


The  praife  beftow'd  was  juft  and  wife. 
He  fprang  impetuous  forth, 

Secure  of  conqueft  where  the  pF'zt^ 
Attends  fuperior  worth. 


,t-Cet  on  ^"^  »^ 
Vf  hat  a^^  '***         _J.-^-^ 


ivl- 


I'i.J- 


p  £  A.  C  1^'  ^ 


(    3"     )} 


""he  great, .the  gay,  (hall  they  partake 
The  heav'n  that  thou  alone  canlt  make. 

And  wilt  thou  quit  the  ftream 
That  murmurs  through  the  dewy  mead. 
The  grove  and  the  fcquefter'd  fhed. 

To  be  a  gueft  with  them  ? 

4- 
Por  thee  I  panted,  thee  I  prized. 

For  thee  I  gladly  facriiic'd 

Whatever  I  lov'd  befofe. 
And  (hall  I  fee  thee  ftart  away. 
And  helplefs,  hopelefs,  hear  thee  fay*-* 

Farewel !  we  meet  no  more  ? 


HUMAN    FRAILTY. 
I. 
WEAK  and  irrefolutc  is  man; 

The  purpofe  of  to  davw 
Woven  with  pains  into  hn  plan. 
To  morrow  rends  away. 


(    3»-  )) 

The  bow  well  bent  and  fmatt  tbe^rifig. 

Vice  feems  already  flain. 
But  paflion  rudely  fnaps  the  ftring^ 

And  it  reyivcs  again. 

'3- 

Some  foe  to  his  upright  intent 

Finds  out  his  weaker  part. 
Virtue  engages  his  aflent. 
But  pleafure  wins  his  heart. 

•Tis  here  the  folly  of  the  wife 
Through  all  his  art  we  view. 

And  while  his  tongue  the  charge  denies. 
His  confcience  owns  it  trqe. 

5- 
Bound  on  a  voyage  of  awful  length 

And  dangers  little  known, 

A  ftranger  to  fuperior'ftrcngth, 

Man  vainly  trufls  his  own. 


(  Pi  ) 

6. 

But  oars  alone  can  nc*cr  prevail 

To  reach  the  diftant  coaft, 
The  breath  of  hcav'n  muft  fwell  the  fail. 

Or  4II  the  toil  is  loft. 


I. 
^«i    MODERN    PATRIOT^ 

Rebellion  is  my  theme  all  day, 

*  only  wifli  'twould  come 
''^^  who  knows  but  perhaps  it  may) 
'^  little  nearer  home. 

2. 
^ti  roaring  boys  who  rave  and  fight 
On  t*Oiher  fide  the  Atlantic, 
always  held  them  in  the  right, 
Sut  moft  fo,  when  moft  frantic. 

3- 

^^hen  lawlefs  mobs  infult  the  court. 

That  man  (hall  be  my  toall, 
If  breaking  windows  be  the  fport 
y^ho  bravely  breaks  the  moft. 


(;  314   ); 

4- 
But  oh  !  for  him  my  fancy  culU 

The  choiceft  flowVs  flie  bears. 
Who  conditutionally  pulls 

Your  houfc  about  your  cars* 


Such  civil  broils  are  my  delight, 
.    Tbo*  fomc  foJks  can't  endure  'em. 
Who  fay  the  mob  are  mad  outright. 

And  that  a  rope  muft  cure  'em. 
6. 
A  rope  '    I  wi(h  we  patriots  had 

Such  firings  for  all  who  need  'em— ^^ 
What  I   hang  a  man  for  going  mad  f 

Then  farewel  Britifh  freedom. 


On  obfervifig  fame  Names  of  Uitk  Note  recorded  t 
the  BiOGRAPHiA  Britannica. 
O  H  fond  attempt  to  give  a'deathlefs  lo(. 
To  names  ignoble,  born  to  be  forgot  ! 

J 


(    315    ) 

In  Vain  recorded  in  hiftoric  page^ 
They  court  the  notice  of  a  future  age, 
'  Thoie  twinkling  tiney  luftres  of  the  land, 
prop  one  by  one  fcom  fanoe's  negleiSling  hand, 
^thsean  gulphs  receive  them  as  they  fall. 
And  dark  oblivion  foon  abforbs  them  alL 

Sq  when  a  child,   as  playful  children  ufe, 
Ha3  burnt  to  tinder  a  dale  laft  year's  news, 
'^Hc  flame  extinct,  he  views  the  roving  fire, 
T Here  goes  my^  lady,  and  there  goes  the  Tquirc^ 
T^Hcre  goes  the  parfon,  oh  !   illuftrlous  fpark, 
A-nd  there,  fcarce  kfs  illuftrious,  goes  the  clerks  • 


REPORT 
^^  ^n  adjudged  Cafe  not  to  be  found  in  anfoftbo  Bookhi 

f. 
^T WEEN  Nofe  and  Eyes  a  ftrange  conteft  arofe, 
X^he  fpedtacles  fet  them  unhappily  wrong; 
T^  *^e  point  in  difpute  was,  as  all  the  world  knows, 
TTo  which  the  faid  fpedtacles  ought  to  belong. 


So 


I 


(    3»6    ) 

So  the  Tongue  was  the  lawyer  and  argued  the  ca 
With  a  great  deal  of  fkill,  and  a  wig  full  of  learn 

WhJe  chief  baron  Ear  fat  to  balance  the  laws. 
So  facn'd  for  his  talent  in  nicely  difcerning. 

3- 
In  behalf  of  the  Nofe,  it  will  quickly  appear. 

And  your  lordfhip  he  faid,   will  undoubtedly  I 
That  the  Nofe  has  had  fpeftacles  always  in  wear 

Which  anK>unts  to  pofleffion  time  out  of  mm 

Then  holding  the  fpe£kacles  up  to  the  court—- 
Your  lordlhip  obferves    they  are  made  witL 
ftraddle. 

As  wide  a$  the  ridge  of  the  Nofe  is»  in  fliort, 
Defign'd  to  fit  clofe  to  it,  juft  like  a  faddle. 

5- 
Again  would  your  lordfhip  a  moment  (bppofe 

(H^^is  a  cafe  that  has  happened  and  may  be  aga 
That  the  vifage  or  countenance  had  not  a  Noft, 

Pray  who  wouM  or  who  cou*d  wear  fpeffcacles  tl: 


(  3'7  y 


;1I 


On  the  whole  it  appears,  and  my  argument  fhows 
With  a  reafoning  the  court  will  never  condemn^ 

That  the  fpedacles  plainly  were  made  for  the  Kofiv 
And  the  Nofe  was  as  plainly  intended  for  diem. 


Then  fhifcing  his  fide  as  a  lawyer  kjiows  how. 
He  pleaded  again  in  behalf  of  the  Eyes, 

But  what  were  his  arguments  few  people  know. 
For  the  court  did  not  think  they  were  equally  wifi!. 


8. 


So  his  lordfliip  decreed  with  a  grave  folemn  tone, 
Dccifive  and  clear  without  one  if  or  but— 

That  whenever  the  Nofe  piit  his  fpcdlacles  on  . 
By  day-light  or  candle-light — Eyes  (hould  be  (hot, 

Om 


f  5>*  J 

On  the  Burning  of  Lord  Mansfield^s  lAhr 
together  with  his  MSS.  ly  the  Mob^  in 
Month  of  June^    1780. 

I. 

$0  dif  n--the  V»dal$.  of  our  iflc, 
.  Sm>rn  foes  to  fen^  and  law, 
Haye  burnt  to  duft  a  nobler  pile 
Than  ever  Roman  faw ! 


And  Murray  fig^9  oV  Pope  and  Swifi^ 

And  many  a  tr^^f^ie  aiore» 
Xhe  weU-judgVi  purcbafe  and  die  gift 

That  grac'd  his  lettered  ftore. 


7]^#ir  pages  maRgrd»  .t>um€  andcotnt 

Thei^-was  A/Va^» 
But  ages  yet  to  come  fluill  mourn 
.  .  The  burning  of.  Afi  own. 


(  3^  ;) 

Ou       THE      SaIiI£« 
U 

VHEN  wit  and  genius  meet  dicir  doom 

In  alldcvooring  flameiy 
rhey  tell  us  of  the  fate  of  Rotrie, 

And  bid  us  fear  the  fame* ' 
%. 
O'er  Murray's  lofs  the  muies  wtpt^ 

They  felt  the  rude  alarm^ 
Tet  bleis'd  the  guardian  care  that  kept 

His  facred  h«ad  f rom  harm. 


There  mern'ry,  like  the  bee  that's  fed 
From  Flora's  balmy  ftore. 

The  quinteflenqe  of  all  he  read   . 
Had  treafur'd  up  before. 


The  lawlefs  herd  with  fury  blind 
Have  done  him  cruel  wrong, 

rheflow'rs  are  gone— but  ftill  we  find 
The  honey  on  his  tongue. 


{    3«^    ) 

The  love  of  the  WORLD  reproved  j 

OR, 

HYPOCRISY    DETtCTED.,*., 
THUS  fays  the  prophet  of  the  Turk, 
Good  muflfulman  abftain  from  pork;  V 

There  is  a  part  in  ev'ry  fwine,  

No  friend  or  follower  of  mine 

May  tafte,  whatever  his  inclination^ 

On  pain  of  excommunication. 

Such  Mahomet's  myfterious  charge, 

And  thus  he  left  the  point  at  lai^^  •  - 

Had  he  the  finful  part  exprefs'd 

They  might  with  fafety  eat  the  reft  i     *  ;  / 

But  for  one  piece  they  thought  at  hard  i   .  1  ' 

From  the  whole  hog  to  be  debarr^d^  i 

And  fet  their  wit  at  work  to  find. 

What  joint  the  prophet  had  in  mind* 

Mocb 


^  It  may  be  proper  to  inform  the  mier  that  this  piece  him  d- 
veady  appeared  in  priDt*  having  foand  hi  way*  fkoagk  irfikftiai^ 
nuieceflary  additions,  by  an  uoknown  haiid>iiito  tha  Lrcdi  Jour* 

n$X,  without  the  author's  psivity*  - 


(     32f     ) 

Much  controvcrfy  ftrait  arofe, 
"hefe  chufc  the  back,  the  belly  thofe  ; 
^  fome  'cis  confidently  faid 
e  meant  not  to  forbid  the  head, 
hile  others  at  that  doftrine  rail, 
id  pioufly  prefer  the  tail, 
lus,  confcience  freed  from  ev'ry  clog, 
ahometans  eat  up  the  hog. 
You  laugh — 'tis  well — the  tale  apply'd 
ay  make  you  laugh  on  t'other  fide, 
enounce  the  world,  the  preacher  cries— 
^c  do— a  multitude  replies. 
7\ik\t  one  as  innocent  regards 
fnug  and  friendly  game  at  cards  5 
nd  one,  whatever  you  may  fay, 
an  fee  no  evil  in  a  play  -, 
>mc  love  a  concert  or  a  race, 
nd  others,  ftiooting  and  the  chafe. 
cvil'd  and  lov'd,  renounced  and  followed, 
hus  bit  by  bit  the  world  is  fwallow'd  j 

Y  Each 


(    3**    ) 

Each  thinks  his  neighbour  makes  too  fteCp 
Yet  likes  a  flice  as  well  as  he. 
With  fophiftry  their  faucc  they  fweeten. 
Till  quite  from  tail  to  fhout  'tis  eaten. 


The   lily  aud   the  ROSE. 

I. 

THE  nymph  muft  lole  her  female  Arieiid 

If  more  admir'd  than  (he--* 
But  where  will  fierce  contcnoon  end 

If  flow'rs  can  difagree  ?  ^  * 

2. 

Within  the  garden's  peaceful  kme 
Appeared  two  lovelf  fbes,  •    -.  , 

Afpiring  to  the  rank  of  queen. 
The  lily  and  the  rofe^ 


^- 


(    323    ) 

3- 
Thi  rofe  (bon  redden'd  into  rage. 

And  fwcUing  with  difdain. 
Appealed  to  many  a  poet's  page 

To  prove  her  right  to  reign. 

4- 
The  lily's  height  befpoke  command, 

A  fair  imperial  flow'r. 
She  fcem'd  defign'd  for  Flora's  hand, 

She  fceptre  of  her  pow'r. 


This  civil  bickVing  and  debate 

The  goddcfs  chanc'd  to  hear. 
And  flew  to  fave,  e'er  yet  too  late. 

The  pride  of  the  parterre. 
6. 
Tour's  is,  (he  faid,  the  nobler  hue. 

And  your's  the  ftatelier  mien. 
And  'till  a  third  furpafles  you. 

Let  each  be  deem'd  a  queen. 
Y  2 


Thus 


(  IM  )- 

7- 

Thus  footh'd  and  rcconcird,  each  fecks 

The  faircft  Britifti  fair, 
The  feat  of  empire  is  her  cheeks. 

They  reign  united  there. 


IDEM    LATINE    REDDIT^ 

I. 

HEU  inimicitias  quoties  parit  asmula  forma, 
Qiiam  raro  pulchras,  pulchra  placere  potcft 

Sed  Hnes  ultra  folitos  difcordia  tendit. 
Cum  flores  ipfos  bills  ct  ira  movenl. 


2. 

Hortus  ubi  dulces  prsebet  tacitofquc  reccfliis^ 
Se  rapit  in  partes  gens  animofa  duas. 

Hie  fibi  regales  amaryllis  Candida  cuU6s, 
lUic  purpureo  vindkat  ore  rofa. 


I'-irofamct  meritis  quxfita  lupcrbia  tangunt, 

Multaque  fcrventi  vix  cohibenJa  finu, 
Dum  fibi  fautorum  ciet  undique  nomina  vatum, 
Jufquc  fuum,  multo  carmine  fulta,  probat, 

4- 
Aldor  cmicat  ilia,  et  celfo  vcrtice  nutat, 

Ceu  llores  inter  non  habitura  parem, 
f  aftiditque  alios,  et  nata  videtur  in  ufus 
Imperii,  fceptrum,  Flora  quod  ipfa  gerat, 

5- 

Nee  Dea  non  fenfit  civilis  murmura  rixas, 

Cui  curas  eft  piftas  pandere  ruris  opes. 
Peliciafque  fuas  nunquam  non  prompta  tueri, 
Dum  licet  ct  loqus  eft,  ut  tueati)r,  adeft. 

6. 
Et  tibi  forma  datur  procerior  omnibus,  inquit, 

Et  tibi,  principibiis  qui  folet  efle,  color, 
£t  donee  vincat  qusedam  formofior  ambas^ 
£t  tibi  reginae  nomen,  eft  efto  tit^. 

Y  3  HU 


(    3^6    ) 

7- 
His  ubi  fedatus  furor  eft,  petit  utraque  nymphn 

Qualem  inter  Veneres  Anglia  fola  parit, 
Hanc  penes  imperium  eft,   nihil  optant  amp 

hujus 
Regnant  in  nitidis,  et  fine  lite,  genis. 


The  nightingale  and  GLOW-WOJ 

A  Nightingale  that  all  day  long 
Had  cheered  the  village  with  his  fong. 
Nor  yet  at  eve  his  note  fufpended, 
Nor  yet  when  even  tide  was  ended. 
Began  to  feel  as  well  he  might. 
The  keen  demands  of  appetite ; 
When  looking  eagerly  around. 
He  fpied  far  off  upon  the  ground, 
A  fomething  (hining  in  the  dark. 
And  knew  the  glow-worm  by  his  fpark. 


(     3^7    ) 

So  (looping  down  from  hawthorn  top. 

He  thought  to  put  him  in  his  crop  i 

The  worm  aware  of  his  intent, 

Harangu'd  him  thus  right  eloquent. 
Did  you  admire  my  lamp,  quoth  he. 

As  much  as  I  your  minftrclfy. 

You  would  abhor  to  do  me  wrong, 
As  much  as  I  to  fpoil  your  fong, 
for  'twas  the  felf-fame  power  divine, 
taught  you  to  fing,  and  me  to  fhine, 
That  you  with  mufic,  I  with  light, 
^ight  beautify  and  cheer  the  night* 
^hc  fongfter  heard  his  Ihort  oration. 
And  warbling  out  his  approbation, 
Released  him  as  my  ftory  tells, 
Ajid  found  a  fupper  fomewhere  elfe. 

Hence  jarring  fedbaries  may  learn, 
*^i^^\r  real  intVeft  to  difcern  : 
*  Hat  brother  Ihould  not  war  with  brother^ 
'^'id  worry  and  devour  each  other, 

Y  4  Sut 


(    3^8    ) 

But  fing  and  fliinc  by  fwcct  confent, 
'Till  life's  poor  tranfient  night  is  fpcnt^ 
Refpcdling  in  each  other's  cafe 
The^gifcs  of  nature  and  of  grace. 

Thofe  chriftians  beft  deferve  the  name 
Who  ftudioufly  make  peace  their  aim  j 
Peace,  both  the  duty  and  the  prize 
Of  him  that  creeps  and  him  that  flies. 


V       O        T         U        M- 

O  matutina  rores,  aurasque  falubreSt 
O  nemori,  et  lactae  rivis  fdicibus  herbas» 
Graminei  colles^  et  am^nas  in  vallibus  umbr^ 
Fata  modo  dederint  quas  olim  in  rure  patera^ 
Delicias  procul  arte,  procul  formidine  novi^ 
Quam   vellem  ignotus,    quod  mens   mea 

avebat, 
Ante  larem  prdjMium   placidam   ekpe&ace 

tarn,  ...r^  'T.  .         '    ;. 


(    3^9    ) 

Turn  demilin  exatis  non  infelicicer  annl% 
Sortiil  taciturn  lapidem,  aut  fub  cefpite  condi; 


On  aGoLDFiucHjiarved  to  Death  in  bis  Q^e. 

I. 
TIME  was  when  I  was  free  as  air. 
The  thiftlcs  downy  feed  my  fare. 

My  drink  the  morning  dew  ; 
I  perch*d  at  will  on  ev*ry  fpray. 
My  form  genteel,  my  plumage  gay. 

My  ftrains  for  ever  new. 

2. 

But  gawdy  plumage,  fprightly  ftrain. 
And  form  genteel  were  all  in  vain 

And  of  a  tranlient  date. 
For  caught  and  caged  and  ftarved  to  death. 
In  dying  (ighs  my  little  breath 

Soon  pafs'd  the  wiry  grat«. 

Thanks 


(    330    ) 

Thanks,   gentle  Twain,  for  all  my  woes^ 
And  thanks  for  this  eScflual  clofe 

And  cure  of  ev'ry  ill ! 
More  cruelty  could  none  exprefs. 
And  I,  if  you  had  (hewn  me  Icfs, 

Had  been  your  pris'ner  ftill. 


The  PINE    APPLE    and   (be  BEE. 


THE  pine  apples  in  triple  roWf 
Were  bafking  hot  and  all  in  blow> 
A  bee  of  moQ;  difcerning  tafte 
Perceived  the  fragrance  ^s  he  pafs'd 
On  eager  wing  the  fpoiler  caipe» 
And  fearch'd  for  crannies  ia  the  fraqie^ 
Urg'd  his  attempt  on  cv'ry  fide. 
To  ev-ry  pane  his  trunk  applied^ 


(    331  ^) 

3ut  ftill  in  vain,  the  frame  was  tight 
fVnd  only  pervious  to  the  light. 
Thus  having  wafted  half  the  day. 
He  trimmed  his  flight  another  way. 
Methinks,   I  faid,  in  thee  I  find 
The  fin  and  madnefs  of  mankind  i 
To  joys  forbidden  man  afpircs, 
Confumes  his  foul  with  vain  defires  5 
Folly  the  fpring  of  his  purfuit. 
And  difappointment  all  the  fruit. 
While  Cynthio  ogles  as  (he  paflcs 
The  nymph  between  two  chariot  glaflesy  il 

She  is  the  pine  apple,  and  he 
The  filly  unfuccesful  bee. 
The  maid  who  views  with  penfive  air 
The  (how-glafs  fraught  with  glittVmg  ware. 
Sees  watches,  bracelets,  rings,   and  lockets^  . 
But  fighs  at  thqught  of  empty  pockets. 
Like  thine  her  appetite  is  keen. 
Put  ah  the  cruel  glafs  between ! 

Our 


(    332    ) 

Our  dear  delights  are  often  fuch^ 
Exposed  to  view  but  not  to  touch  ; 
The  fight  our  foolifti  heart  inflames. 
We  long  for  pine  apples  in  frames, 
With  hopelefs  wiflj  one  looks  and  lingers, 
One  breaks  the  glafs  and  cuts  his  fingers, 
>But  they  whom  truth  and  wifdom  lead. 
Can  gather  honey  from  a  weed. 


HORACE.    Book  the  2d.    O  D  E  ^ 


RECEIVE,  dear  friend,  the  truths  I  tc; 
So  (halt  thou  live  beyond  the  reach 

Of  advcrfc  fortunes  pow*r  j 
Not  always  tempt  ^he  diftanc  deep. 
Nor  always  timorcwfly  creep 

Along  the  trcach'rous  fliore* 


(    S33    ): 

He  that  holds  faft  the  golden  mean^ 
And  lives  contentedly  between 

The  little  and  the  great, 
Feels  not  the  wants  that  pinch  the  poor, 
Nor  plagues  that  haunt  the  rich  man's  door, 

Itnbitt'ring  all  his  ftate. 

3- 
^lie  tailed  pines  feel  moft  the  pow*r 
^f  wintry  blaft,   the  loftieft  tow'r 

Comes  heavieft  to  the  ground, 
*^he  bolts  that  fpare  the  mountains  fide, 
*^is  cloud-capt  eihinence  divide 

And  fpread  the  ruin  round. 

4- 
-•^hc  well  informed  philofopher 
*^ejoices  with  an  wholefome  fear. 

And  hopes  in  fpite  of  pain  ; 
If  winter  bellow  from  the  north. 
Soon  the  fweet  fpring  comes  dancing  forth. 
And  nature  laughs  again. 


(    334    J 

5- 
What  if  thine  heav'n  be  over  caft^ 
The  dark  appearance  will  not  laft^ 

Expcft  a  brighter  Iky ; 
The  God  that  firings  the  filver  bow^ 
Awakes  fomctimes  the  mufcs  too. 

And  lays  his  arrows  by. 
6. 
If  hindrances  obftruft  thy  way. 
Thy  magnanimity  difplay. 

And  let  thy  ftrength  be  feenf. 
But  oh  I  if  Fortune  fill  thy  fail 
\\  ith  more  than  a  propitious  gale. 

Take  half  thy  canvafs  in* 


J  Reflection  on  ibe  foregoing  ODE. 

AND  is  this  all  ?  Can  reafon  do  no  more 
Than  bid  me  fhun  the  deep  and  dread  the  ihore  i 


Sweet 


(    335    ) 

Sweet  moralift!  afloat  on  life's  rough  fea 
The  chriftian  has  an  heart  unknown  to  thee ; 
He  holds  no  parley  with  unmanly  fears. 
Where  duty  bids  he  cofindently   fteers. 
Faces  a  thoufand  dangers  at  her  call. 
And  trulling  in  his  God,   furmounts  them  all. 


^ranjlations  from  Vincent  Bourne. 
I.    The    GLOW-WORM. 


I. 

BENE  A  TH  the  hedge,  or  near  the  ftream, 

A  worm  is  known  to  ftray ; 
That  fliews  hy  night  a  lucid  beam. 

Which  difappears  by  day. 
2. 
Difputes  have  been  and  ftill  prevail 

From  whence  his  rays  proceed ; 
Some  give  that  honour  to  his  tail 

And  others  to  his  head. 


(    336    ) 

3- 
But  this  is  fure— the  hand  of  might 

That  kindles  up  the  fkies» 

Gives  him  a  modicum  of  lights 

Proporcion'd  to  his  fize« 

4- 

Perhaps  indulgent  nature  meant 

By  fuch  a  lamp  beftow'd. 
To  bid  the  traveler,  as  he  went. 
Be  careful  where  he  trod : 

5- 
Nor  crufh  a  worm,  whole  ufeful  light 

Might  fenre,  however  fmall> 
To  fhew  a  ftumbling  ftone  by  night. 

And  fave  him  from  a  falL 
6. 
Whatever  (he  meant,  this  truth  divine 

Is  legible  and  plain, 
*Tis  power  almighty  bids  him  (hine. 

Nor  bids  him  (hine  in  vain. 


(    337    ) 

7- 
rovid  and  wealthy,  lee  this  theme 

each  humbler  thoughts  to  you,  . 

^  fuch  a  reptile  has  its  gem, 

^nd  boafts  its  fpendour  too. 


^ 


TheJACK        daw. 


'    I. 

''I ERE  is  a  bird  who  by  his  coat, 
^^  by  the  hoarfenefs  of  his  note. 

Might  be  fuppos'd  a  crow  ; 
great  frequenter  of  the  church, 
here  bilhop-like  he  finds  a  perch. 

And  dormitory  too. 

2. 

^ove  the  ftccple  fhines  a  plate, 
^at  turns  and  turns,  to  indicate 

From  what  point  blows  the  weather ; 
c^k  up — your  brains  begin  to  fwim, 
^  in  the  clouds — that  pleafes  him. 

He  choofcs  it  the  rather. 

Z  Fond 


I  338  ) 

3- 
Fond  of  the  fpeculative  height. 

Thither  he  wings  his  airy  flight. 

And  thence  fecurely  fees 

The  buftle  and  the  raree-fhow 

That  occupy  mankind  mIow, 

Secure  and  at  his  eafe. 

4- 
You  think  no  doubt  he  fitstmd  mufes 
On  future  broken  bones  and  bruiies. 

If  he  fhould  chance  to  fall  ^ 
No  not  a  fingle  thought  like  that 
Employs  his  philofophic  pate. 

Or  troubles  it  at  alU 

5-  . 
He  fees  that  this  great  roundabout 
The  world,  with  all  its  motley  rout» 

Church,  army,  phyfic,  law. 
Its  cu(toms  and  its  bufinefies 
Are  no  concern  at  all  of  his. 

And  fays,  what  fays  he  ?  Caw« 


(    339    ) 

Thrice  happy  bird  !    I  too  have  feen 
Much  of  the  vanities  of  men^ 

And  fick  of  having  fecn  c'm. 
Would  chearfully  thcfc  limbs  refign 
For  fuch  a  pair  of  wings  as  thine. 

And  fuch  a  head  between  e'm. 


3.     The      cricket. 


i« 


Uf  TLE  inmate,  full  of  mirth, 
Chirping  on  my  kitchen  hearth  j 
^^rcfoe'er  be  thine  abode, 
'^^^ays  harbinger  of  good. 
^y  me  for  thy  warm  retreat. 


In 


i^h  a  fong  more  foft  and  fweet, 
«^turn  thou  Ihalt  receive 


^^h  a  ftrain  as  I  can  give. 
Z  * 


Thu^* 


(    340    ) 

Thus  thy  praife  fhall  be  expreft, 
Inoffenfive,  welcome  gueft  1 
While  the  rat  is  on  the  fcout. 
And  the  moufe  with  curious  Ihout, 
With  what  vermin  elfe  infeft 
Every  difli  and  fpoil  the  beft ; 
Frifking  thus  before  the  fire. 
Thou  haft  all  thine  heart's  defire. 

3- 
Though  in  voice  and  fhape  they  be 
Formed  as  if  akin  to  thee. 
Thou  furpafleft,  happier  far, 
Happieft  grafshoppers  that  are. 
Theirs  is  but  a'fummer*$  fong. 
Thine  endures  the  winter  long. 
Unimpaired  and  ihrill  and  dear^ 
Melody  throughout  the  year. 


N( 


(    341    ) 

4- 
Neither  night  nor  dawn  of  day. 
Puts  a  period  to  thy  play. 
Sing  then— ^and  extend  thy  (pan 
Far  beyond  the  date  of  man-^ 
Wretched  man,  whofe  years  arc  Ijpent 
In  repining  difcontent ; 
Lives  not ,  aged  tho'  he  be^ 
Half  a  fpan  compared  with  thee. 


4,    Th  E     PARROT, 

r. 

I N  painted  plumes  fuperbly  dreft, 
A  native  of  the  gorgeous  eafl:. 

By  many  a  billow  toft ; 
Poll  gains  at  length  the  Briti(h  (hore. 
Part  of  the  captain's  precious  ftore, 

A  prefent  to  his  toaft. 

Z  ^  Bclinda*3 


(    34^    ) 


2. 

Belinda's  maids  arc  foon  preferred 
To  teach  him  now  and  then  a  word> 

As  Poll  can  mafter  it ; 
Bat  'tis  her  own  important  charge 
To  qualify  him  mor^  at  lal^g^ 

And  make  him  quite  a  witf 

3- 

Sweet  Poll  I   his  4oa(ing  nu(lrers  criei^ 

Sweet  Poll !   the  mimic  bird  replies. 

And  calls  aloud  for  fack. 
She  next  inftruAs  him  in  the  kifs, 
*Tis  now  a  little  one  like  Mifs, 

And  now  a  hearty  fmack. 

4- 
At  fird  he  aims  at  what  he  hears 
'  And  liflening  clofe  with  l)oth  hi;  ears^ 
Juft  catches  at  the  founij  \ 
But  foon  articulates  aloud. 
Much  to  th*  amufement  of  the  crowd 
And  iluns  die  neighbour;  round* 


(    343    ) 


A  qtierulous  old  woman's  voice 
I^is  humorous  talent  next  employs, 

I^e  fcolds  and  gives  the  lie ; 
A.nd  now  he  fings,  and  now  is  fick, 
Were  Sally,  Sufan,  come,  come  quick, 

Poor  Poll  is  like  to  die, 
6. 
Belinda  and  her  bird !  'tis  rare 
To  meet  with  fuch  a  well-match'd  pair, 

The  language  and  the  tone, 
^^ch  charafter  in  every  part 
Suftain'd  with  fo  much  grace  and  art^ 
JVnd  both  in  unifQn, 


\ 


^^htn  children  firft  begin  to  fpcU 
^^d  ftaoimer  out  a  fy liable, 

AVe  think  them  tedious  creatures  j 
^^t  difficulties  foon  abate, 
^hcn  binds  are  to  be  taught  to  prate. 
And  women  are  the  teachers. 


(    344    ) 

The       shrubbery. 
Written  in  a  7$me  cf  AjBliSimu 

O  H  happy  (hades!   to  mc  unbleft. 
Friendly  to  peace,  but  not  to  mc. 

How  ill  the  fcene  that  offers  reft. 
And  heart  that  cannot  reft,  agree !     Jr 

2. 

This  glafly  ftream,  that  fpreading  pine^ 
Thofe  alders  quiv'ring  to  the  bredze. 

Might  footh  a  foul  lefs  hurt  than  minCt 
And  pleafe,  if  any  thing  could  pleaie. 


But  fixt  unalterable  care 

Foregoes  not  what  fhe  feels  within. 
Shows  the  fame  fadnefs  ey'ry  where. 

And  flights  the  feafon  and  the  fcene. 


For 


(    345    ) 


For  all  that  pleasM  in  wood  or  lawn^ 
While  peace  poficfs'd  tfccfe  filent  tK>wVs, 

Her  animating  fmile  withdrawn. 
Haft  loft  its  beauties  and  its  pow'rs. 


The  faint  or  moralift  fhould  tread 
This  mofs-grown  alley,  mufing  flow^ 

They  feck  like  me  the  fccrct  fliade. 
But  not  like  me,  to  nourifii  woe. 

^• 

Me  fruitful  fcenes  and  profpeAs  wafte. 
Alike  admonifh  not  to  roam, 

Thefe  tell  me  of  enjoyments  paft. 
And  thofe  of  forrows  yet  to  come. 


HB 


(    346    ) 

Thi  winter  nosegay. 

I« 
WHAT  nature,  alas  I  lias  denied 

To  the  delicate  growth  of  our  ifle^ 
Art  has  in  a  mcafurt  iuppticd> 

And  winter  is  decked  with  a  fmile. 
See  Mary  what  beauties  I  bring 

From  the  Ihelter  of  that  funny  (bed. 
Where  the  flow'rs  have  the  charrps  of  the  (priog^ 

Though  abroad  they  ire  frozen  and  dead. 
Z. 
Tis  a  bowV  of  Arcadian  fweets^ 

Where  Flora  is  ftill  in  her  prime, 
A  fortrefs  to  which  (he  retreats. 

From  the  cruel  aflfaults  of  the  dime. 
While  earth  wears  a  mantle  of  fnow, 

Thefe  pinks  are  as  frelh  and  as  gay» 
As  the  faired  and  fweeteft  that  blow. 

On  tk:  beautiful  boibm  of  May* 
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3- 
Sec  how  they  have  fafely  furviv'd 

The  frowns  of  a  fky  fo  fevcre. 
Such  Mary's  tnie  love  that  has  liv'd 

Through  many  a  turbulent  year. 
The  charms  of  the  late  blowing  role. 

Seem  graced  with  a  livelier  hue, 
Ahd  the  winter  of  forrow  beft  Ihows 

The  truth  of  a  friend,  fuch  as  you. 


MUTUAL    FORBEARANCE, 

Necejfary  to  the  Happinefs  of  the  Married  State. 

THE  lady  thus  addrefs'd  her  fpoufe — 
XVhat  a  mere  dungeon  is  this  houfct 
By  no  means  large  enough,  and  was  it, 
Yet  this  dull  room  and  that  dark  clofet, 
;.  Thofe  hangings  with  their  worn  out  graces, 
l^ong  beards,  long  nofes,  and  pale  faces. 

Are 
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Are  fuch  an  antiquated  fcene. 
They  overwhelm  me  with  the  fpleen. 
—Sir  Humphry  (hooting  in  the  dark. 
Makes  anfwer  quite  befide  the  mark* 
No  doubt,  my  dear,  I  bade  him  come. 
Engaged  myfelf  to  be  at  tome. 
And  (hall  expeft  him  at  the  door 
Frecifely  when  the  clbck  ftrikes  four^ 

You  are  fo  dedf/  the  lady  cried, 
(And  rais'd  her  voice  and  frowned  befide) 
You  are  (b  fadly  deaf,  my  dear, 
"What  (hall  I  do  to  make  you  hear  ? 
Difmi(s  poor  Harry,  he  replies. 
Some  people  are  more  nice  than  wile, 
Forone  (light  trefpafs  all  this  ftir ? 
What  if  he  did  ride,  whip  and  fpur^ 
Twas  but  a  mile— your  favorite  horfc 
"Will  never  look  one  hair  the  worfe. 
Well,  I  protcft  'tis  paft  all  bearing-r 
Child !  I  am  rather  hard  of  hearing-^! 


Yci 
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Yes,  truly— one  muft  fcream  fdi^  bawl, 
I  tell  you  you  can*c  hear  at  alh 
Then  with  a  voice  exceeding  low. 
No  matter  if  you  hear  or  no. 

Alas  !  and  is  domeftic  ftrifc. 
That  forcft  ill  of  human  life, 
A  plague  fo  little  to  be  fear*d. 
As  to  be  wantonly  incurred ; 
To  gratify  a  fretful  paflion. 
On  cv*ry  trivial  provocation  ? 
The  kindefl  and  the  happiefl  pair. 
Will  find  occafion  to  forbear. 
And  fomething  cv*ry  day  they  live 
To  pity,  and  perhaps,  forgive. 
But  if  infirmities  that  fall 
In  common  to  the  lot  of  all, 
A  blcmifh,  or  a  fcnfe  impaired. 
Arc  crimes  fo  little  to  be  fpar'd, 
Then  farcwel  all  that  muft  create 
The  comfort  of  the  wedded  ftate. 
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Inftead  of  harmony,  'tis  jar 
And  tumult,  and  inceftine  war. 

The  love  that  cheers  life's  lateft  ftage. 
Proof  againft  ficktiefs  and  old  age, 
Freferv'd  by  virtue  from  declenlion. 
Becomes  not  weary  of  attention. 
But  lives,  when  that  exterior  grace 
Which  firft  infpir'd  the  flame,  decays* 
'Tis  gentle,  delicate  and  kind. 
To  faults  compaflionate  or  blind, 
And  will  with  fympatby  endure 
Thofe  evils  it  would  gladly  cure. 
But  angry,,  coarfe,  and  harlh  expreffion 
Shows  love  to  be  a  mere  profeffion. 
Proves  that  the  heart  is  none  of  his. 
Or  foon  expels  him  if  it  is^ 
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fo  the  Rev.    Mr-    N  E  W  T  O  N* 
An  Imitation  into  the  Country. 

I. 

THE  fwallows  in  their  torpid  ftatc^ 

Compofe  their  ufelefs  wing. 
And  bees  in  hives  as  idly  wait 

The  call  of  early  fpring. 

The  keeneft  froft  that  binds  the  ftream. 

The  wildeft  wind  that  blows. 
Arc  neither  felt  nor  fear'd  by  them. 

Secure  of  their  repofe. 


But  man  all  feeling  and  awake 
The  gloomy  fccne  furveys. 

With  prcfent  ills  his  heart  muft  ach. 
And  pant  for  brighter  days. 


Old 
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4- 
Subrubet  ilia  pudore,  ec  contrahic  altera  frontcno^ 

Me  torquec  mea  mens  confcia,  pfallo,  trtmo  ^ 

Acque  Cupidine^  dixit  Dca  cinfta  coron^ 

Heu !  fallendi  artem  quam  didicere  parum. 


BOADICEA, 

A  N       O      D      £« 


WHEN  the  Britifli  warrior  queen. 
Bleeding  from  the  Roman  rods. 

Sought  with  an  indignant  mien, 
Counfel  of  her  country's  gods, 

2. 

Sage  beneath  a  fpreading  oak 
Sat  the  Druid,  hoary  chief, 

EvVy  burning  word  he  fpoke» 
Full  of  rage  and  full  of  grief. 


Princds! 
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3- 

1 

[Princcfe !  if  our  aged  eyes 
I    Wcq>  upon  thy  matchlcfe  wrong!?, 
|*Tis  becaufe  reicncment  ties 
All  the  terrors  of  our  tongues. 

4. 
Kome  Ihall  perifh— write  that  word 

In  the  blood  that  (he  has  fpilt ; 
?crUh  hopclefs  and  abhorr'd. 
Deep  in  ruin  as  in  guilt. 

5- 

Eloaie  for  empire  far  rcnown'd. 
Tramples  on  a  thoufand  ftates. 

Soon  her  pride  (hall  kifs  the  ground- 
Hark  !  the  Gaul  is  at  her  gates. 

L  *• 

Bcber  Romans  (hall  arife, 

I  Heedlc(s  of  a  foldier's  name, 

■Dunds,  not  arms,  (hall  win  the  prize, 

I  Hzrmony  the  path  to  fame. 

j  A  a  2  Then 
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Old  winter  halting  o'er  the  meac^ 
Bids  me  and  Mary  mourn^ 

But  lovely  ipring  peeps  o^r  hi&  bead» 
And  whifpers  your  «tunu 


Then  April  with  her  fifter  May» 
Shall  chafe  him  from  die  bow'rs^ 

And  weave  frelh  garlands  ev*iy  ih]^ 
To  crown  the  fmiling  hours.. 


6. 

And  if  a  tear  that  fpeaks  regret 
Of  happier  times  appear^ 

A  glimpfe  of  joy  diat  we  have  i 
Shall  (h'mcy  and  dry  the  tear. 
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TRANSLATION      of     PRIOR's 
CHLOE     AHD    EUPHELIA* 

I. 
VIERCATOR,  vigiles  ocuk)s  ut  fallere  poQit, 

Nomine  fub  d&o  trans  mare  mitt  it  opes ; 
^ene  fonat  liquidumque  meis  Euphelia  chordis, 

Sed  folam  cxoptant  tc,   mea  vota,  Chloe, 

2. 

Ad  fpeculum  ornabat  nitidos  EupHelia  crineSy 
Cum  dixit  mea  lux,  heus,  cane,  fume  lyram. 

Namque  lyram  juxta  pofitam  cum  carmine  vidit. 
Suave  quidem  carmen  dulcifonamque  lyram^ 

3- 
Fila  lyrac  vocemque  pare,  fufpiria  furgunt, 

£t  mifcent  numeris  murmura  msefta  meis, 

Dumque  tuae  memoro  laudes,  Euphelia,  formse, 

Tota  anima  interea  pendet  ab  ore  Chlocs. 

A  a  Subrubet 
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i 


When  on  a  da^,  like  thac  of  the  Ud  doom| 
A  conflagration  labVing  in  her  womb, 
She  teem'd  and  heavM  with  an  infernal  blrth^ 
That  fhook  the  circling  feas  and  folid  earth. 
Dark  and  voluminous  the  vapours  rife. 
And  hang  thi:ir  horrors  in  the  ncighb'ring  (kici| 
While  through  the  ftygian  veil  that  blots  the  day^ 
In  dazzling  ftreaks  the  vivid  light*nings  play. 
But  oh !  wh4t  rnqfe,  an(|  tn  what  powVs  cf  fongi 
Can  trace  the  torrent  as  it  burns  along  ? 
Havock  and  dcvaftation  in  the  van. 
It  marches  o*cr  the  proftrate  works  of  man, 
Vincs^  olives,  herbage,  forefts  difappear. 
And  all  the  charms  of  a  Sicilian  year- 
Revolving  feafons,  frpitlefs  as  they  pafs. 
Sec  it  an  uninformed  and  idle  mafs» 
Without  a  foil  t'  invite  the  tiller's  care. 
Or  blade  that  might  redeem  it  from  dcfpair* 
Yift  time  at  length  (what  will  nor  time  atchrevc  ?) 
Cloaths  k  wichearthj  and  bids  the  produce  live. 
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more  the  fpiry  myrtle  crowns  the  glade, 
ruminating  flocks  enjoy  the  ihade. 
ifi  precarious,  and  unfafe  retreats, 
arming  paradife  of  fliort  liv'd  fweets ! 
:if4ame  gale  that  wafts  the  fragrance  rouDi^ 
I  to  the  diftant  ear  a  fallen  found, 
the  mounuun  feels  th'  imprifon*d  foe, 
I  pours  ruin  on  the  vale  below, 
houfand  fwains  the  wafted  fcenc  deplore, 
Dnly  future  ages  can  reftore. 
nonarchs,  whom  the  lure  of  honour  draws, 
rite  in  blgod  the  merits  of  your  caufe, 
rike  the  blow,  then  plead  your  own  de^ 
ce,  * 

ur  aim,  but  juftice  your  pretence ) 
^£cna*s  emblematic  fires 
iiefs  your  ambitious  pride  infpircSt 

the  ftream  that   bounds  yourjuftdo* 

ou  where  ye  have  a  right  to  reign, 

A  a  ^  A  nation 
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A  nation  dwells,  not  envious  of  your  throne. 
Studious  of  peace,  their  neighbours  and  thdr  own.. 
Ill-fated  race!  how  deeply  nluft  they  rue 
Their  on)y  crime,  vicinity  tp  you  1 
The  trumpet  founds,  your  legions  fwarm  abn>ad^ 
Through  the  ripe  harveft  lies  their  de(lin'dro«d|;.  . 
At  cvVy  ftep  beneath  their  feet  they  tread 
The  life  of  multitudes,  a  nation's  bread  5 
Earth  fecms  a  garden  in  its  lovelieft  drefs 
Before  them,  and  behind  a  wildemcls> 
Famine  and  peftilencc,  her  firft-born  fon,  ' 
Attend  to  finilh  what  the  ("word  begun,    .  , 
And  ecchoing  praifes  fucb  as  fiends  oii^ht  eari|r: 
And  folly  pays,  refound  at  your  return,     ,       .i 
A  calm  fucceeds— bgt  plenty  with,  her  train       ,^ 
Of  heart-felt  joys,  fucceeds  not  ibon  aga^   . 
And  years  of  pining  indigence  muft  fhow  | 

What  fcourges  are  the  gods  that  rule  below. 
Yet  man,  laborious  man,  by  (low  degrees, 
(Such  is  his  tlilill  of  opulence  and  cafe) 

net 
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U  the  finews  of  induflrious  toS^ 
up  the  refare  of  the  general  fpofl^ 
ds  the  tow'rs  that  fmok'd  upon  the  plaiot 
le  fun  gilckthe  ihining  fpires  again. 
eaQng  commerce  and  reviving  art 
tbc  quarrel  on  the  conqu'rors  part, 
le  fad  leflTon  myft  be  ieam'd  once  more, 
wealth  within  is  ruin  at  the  door. 
at  are  ye  monarchs,  laurePd  heroes,  fay, 
Itnas  of  the  fufTring  world  ye  fway  ? 
nature  ftripp'd  of  her  embroidered  robe, 
es  the  wafted  regions  of  her  globe, 
ands  a  witnefs  at  truth's  awful  bar, 
)ve  you  there,  deftroyers  as  ye  are. 
place  me  in  fome  heav'n-proteftcd  ifle, 
peace  and  equity  and  freedom  fmile, 
no  Volcano  pours  his  fiery  flood, 
:fted  warrior  dips  his  plume  in  blood, 
:  powV  fecurcs  what  induftry  has  won, 
I  to  fucceed  is  not  to  be  undone, 

Al^nd 
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A  latid  that  diftant  tyrants  hate  in  vaiiit 
In  Britain's  ifle,  beneath  a  George's  reign. 


The  poet,  the  OYSTER,  ako  SENSITF 
PLANT. 

AN  Oyftcr  caft  upon  the  (horc 
Was  heard,  though  never  heard  before ; 
Complaining  in  a  fpeeqh  well  worded. 
And  worthy  (hus  to  be  reco^rded : 

Ah  haplefs  wretcl\ !  cpncjemned  to  4w^ 
For  ever  in  my  native  fhell; 
Ordain'd  to  move  when  others  t>leare| 
Not  for  my  own  content  or  eafe. 
But  tofsM  and  buffeted  about^ 
Now  in  the  water,  and  now  outf 
*Twcre  better  to  be  born  a  ftonc 
Of  ruder  fhape  and  feeling  none^ 
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THan  with  a  tcndcmcfs  like  mine, 
^nd  fenfibilities  fo  fine ; 
I  envy  that  unfeeling  fhrob, 
Faft-rootcd  againft  cv*ry  rub. 
*The  plant  he  meant  grew  not  far  oflT, 
And  felt  the  fneer  with  fcorn  enough, 
^STas  hurt,  difgufted,  mortified, 
And  with  afpcrity  replied. 

When  cry  the  botanifts,  and  ftare, 
?^id  plants  callM  fcnfitive  grow  there  ? 
^^c  matter  when — a  poet's  mufe  is 
l^o  make  them  grow  juft  where  (he  qhufes* 

Tou  {hapelefs  nothing  in  a  difh^ 
l^ou  that  are  but  almoll  a  fifh, 
I  fcorn  your  coarfe  infinuation. 
And  have  moft  plentiful  occafion 
To  wilh  myfelf  the  rock  I  view. 
Or  fuch  another  dole  as  you. 
For  many  a  grave  and-  learned  clerk. 
And  many  a  gay  unlettered  fpark. 
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With  curious  touch  examines  me. 
If  I  can  feel  as  well  as  he ; 
And  when  I  bend,  retire  and  flirink. 
Says,  well — 'tis  more  than  one  would  think- 
Thus  life  is  fpent,  oh  fie  upon*t ! 
In  being  touch'd,  and  crying,  don't. 

A  poet  in  his  evening  walk. 
Overheard  and  check'd  this  idle  talk. 
>  And  your  fine  fenfe,  he  faid,  and  yours, 
"Whatever  evil  it  endures, 
Deferves  not,  if  fo  foon  oflTcnded, 
Much  to  be  pitied  or  commended. 
Difputes  though  (hort,  are  fair  too  long. 
Where  both  alike  are  in  the  wrong  % 
Your  feelings  in  their  full  amount. 
Are  all  upon  your  own  account. 

You  in  your  grotto-work  inclos'd 
Complain  of  being  thus  expos'4> 
Yet  nothing  feel  in  that  rough  coat. 
Save  when  the  knife  is  ^t  your  throat,     , 

Whc 
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Wherever  driv'n  by  wind  or  tide. 
Exempt  from  every  ill  befide. 

And  as  for  you,  my  Lady  Squeamifti, 
Who  reckon  ev'ry  touch  a  bkmilh. 
If  all  the  plants  that  can  be  found 
Embellifhing  the  fcene  around. 
Should  droop  and  wither  where  they  grow^ 
You  would  not  feel  at  all,  not  you. 
The  nobleft  minds  their  virtue  prove 
By  pity,  fympathy,  and  love, 
Thefe,  thele  arc  feelings  truly  fine. 
And  prove  their  owner  half  divine. 

His  cenfure  reachM  them  as  he  dealt  it. 
And  each  by  flirinking  (hew'd  he  felt  it. 


S(P 
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To  the  Rev.  William  Cawthorne  Unwib^« 


VNWIN,  I  fliould  but  ill  ftpay. 

The  kindnefs  of  a  friend, 
Whofe  worth  deierves  as  warm  a  lajr 
As  ever  friendihip  penn'd. 
Thy  name  omitted  in  a.  page. 
That  would  reclaim  9,  vicious  agd* 

An  union  formed,  as  mine  With  thee. 

Not  raihly  or  in  iport^ 
May  be  as  fervent  in  degree^ 
And  faithful  in  its  fore. 
And  may  as  rich  in  comfort  proves 
As  that  of  true  fraternal  love* 

3- 

The  bud  inferred  in  the  rind. 
The  bud  of  peach  or  rofe. 

Adorns,  though  diff'ring  in  its  kind. 
The  (lock  whereon  it  grows 
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With  flowV  as  fweet  or  fruit  as  fair. 
As  if  produc'd  by  nature  there. 

4- 
Not  rich,  I  render  what  I  may, 

I  ieize  thy  name  in  hafte. 
And  place  it  in  this  firft  aflay. 
Left  this  fliould  prove  the  laft. 
rris  where  it  ihould  be,  in  a  plan 
That  holds  in  view  the  good  of  man* 

5- 
The  poet's  lyre,  to  fix  his  fame. 

Should  be  the  poet's  heart, 
Aficftion  lights  a  brighter  flame 
Than  ever  blaz'd  by  art. 
No  mules  on  thefe  lines  attend, 
I  Gnk  the  poet  in  the  friend. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

^TP^HE  hiftory  of  the  following  produftion  is. 

■*•      briefly  this.     A  lady,  fond  of  blank  verfe, 

demanded  a  poenn  of  that  kind  from  the  author, 

and  gave  him  the  Sofa  for  a  fubjcft.  He  obeyed; 

and  having  much  leifure,  connefted  another  fub- 

jcdt  with  it  J  and  purfuing  the  train  of  thought  to 

which  his  fituation  and  turn  of  mind  led  him, 

brought  forth  at  length,  inftead  of  the  trifle  which 

he  at  firft  intended,  a  fcrious  affair— a  Volume. 

In  the  poem,  on  the  fubjccSt  of  Education,  he 
would  be  very  forry  to  fl:and  fufpefted  of  having 
aimed  his  cenfure  at  any  particular  fchool.  Hit 
objedlions  are  fuch  as  naturally  apply  themfelvei 
to  fchools  in  general.  If  there  were  not,  as  for 
the  mofi  part  there  is,  wilful  ncgleft  in  thofe  who 
manage  them,  and  an  omiflion  even  of  fuch  dif- 

ciplina 


ADVERTISE    M.  EN    T. 

cipline  as  they  are  fufceptible  of,  the  obje£l:s  are 
yet  too  numerous  for  minute  attention  ;  and  the 
aching  hearts  of  ten  thoufand  parents  mourning 
under  the  bittereft  of  all  difappointments,  attcft 
the  truth  of  the  allegation.  His  quarrel  there- 
fore is  with  the  mifchief  at  large,  and  not  with 
any  particular  inftancc  of  it. 
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charms  of  [('lUudCy  cdrre^cd.^ 
cd, — Jllc(j'-cc  ivui  the  'vle^-jo  fron 
-^I'be  Grove. — The  ThrcJIjer.* 
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Iflanders  ccmpcffiondtei^  but  cht 
Jent  ftati  of  mindfuppofcd. — Ci% 
virtue^  hut  not  great  cities.  ^^Grt 
inpcrtictilar^  alloived  their  duep 
Fete  Champitvc, — ^he  book  con 
Hon  on  the  fztiil  cji'£ls  of  dijftp 
Mpon  cur  pulUc  raeafures^ 
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The        sofa. 

T  S I N  G  the  S  o  F  A.     I  who  lately  fang 

^  Truth,  Hope,  and  Charity,  and  touch'd  with  awe 

The  folemn  chords,  and  with  a  trembling  hand, 

£fcap*d  with  pain  from  that  adventurous  flight. 

Now  feck  repofe  upon  an  humbler  theme  i 

The  theme  though  humble,  yet  auguft  and  proud 

Th'  occafion— for  the  Fair  commands  the  fong^ 

Time  was,  when  cloathing  fumptuous  or  for  ufe. 
Save  their  own  painted  ikins,  our  fires  had  none« 
'.  As  yet  black  breeches  were  not  ^  fattin  fmpoth, 
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Or  velvet  foft,  or  plufh  with  Ihaggy  pile : 
The  hardy  chief  upon  the  rugged  rock 
Wafh'd  by  the  fea,  or  on  the  grav'ly  bank 
Thrown  up  by  wintry  torrents  roaring  loud, 
Fearlefs  of  wrong,  rcpos'd  his  weary  ftrength. 
Thofe  barb'rous  ages  paft,  fucceeded  next 
The  birth-day  of  invention,  weak  at  firft. 
Dull  in  defign,  and  clunify  to  perform. 
Joint-ftools  were  then  created ;  on  three  legs 
Upborne  they  ftood.     Three  legs  upholding  finn 
A  mafly  flab,  in  fafliion  fquare  or  round* 
On  fuch  a  ftool  immortal  Alfred  fat^ 
And  fway*d  the  fceptre  of  his  infant  realms  i 
And  fuch  in  ancient  halls  and  manfions  dr^ar 
May  ftill  be  fcen,  but  perforated  fore 
And  driird  in  holes  the  folid  oak  is  found. 
By  worms  voracious  eating  through  and  through. 


At  length  a  generation  more  refined 
Improved  the  fimplc  plan,  made  three  legs  fbur> 
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ire  them  a  twifted  form  vermicular, 
nd  o*cr  the  feat  with  plenteous  wadding  ftufPd 
iductid  a  IJplcndid'  cover  green  and  blue, 
cllo-w  and  red,  of  tapcftry  richly  wrought 
.nd  woven  clofe,  or  needle-work  fublimc. 
'here  might  ye  fee  the  piony  fprcad  wide. 
The  full-blown  rofe,  the  Ihepherd  and  his  lafs, 
jap-dog  and  lambkin  with  black  flaring  eyes, 
\Dd  parrots  with  twin  cherries  in  their  beak. 

Now  came  the  cane  from  India,  fmooth  aiid  bright 
With  Nature's  vamifti ;  fever'd  into  ftripes 
That  interlaced  each  other,  thefe  fupplied 
Of  texture  firrti  a  lattice-Work,  that  braced 
The  new  machine,  and  it  became  a  chair. 
But  reftlefs- wa^  the  chair;  the  back  ereft 
Diftref»'d  the  weary  loins  that  felt  no  eafe  i 
The  flipp'ry  feat  betray'd  the  Aiding  part 
rbat  pjrft'd  it,  and  the  feet  hung  dangling  down, 
iaxiovB  In  vain  to  find  the  diftant  floor. 
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Thcfe  for  the  rich  :  the  reft,  whom  fate  had  placed 
In  modcft  mediocrity,  content 
With  bafe  materials,  fat  on  well-tann'd  hides 
Obdurate  and  unyielding,  glafly  fmooth> 
With  here  and  there  a  tuft  of  crimfon  yarn^ 
Or  fcarlet  crewel  in  the  cuihion  fixt : 
If  cufhion  might  be  call'd,  what  harder  feem*d 
Than  the  firm  oak  of  which  the  frame  was  form'd. 
No  want  of  timber  then  was  felt  or  fear*d 
In  Albion's  happy  ifle.    The  umber  ftood 
Fond Vous,  and  fixt  by  its  own  mafly  weight. 
But  elbows  ftill  were  wanting  s  thefe,  fome  fay. 
An  Alderman  of  Cripplegate  contrived^ 
And  fome  afcribe  the  invention  to  a  prieft 
Burly  and  big  and  ftudious  of  his  eafe. 
But  rude  at  firft,  and  not  with  eafy  ilope 
Receding  wide^  they  prefs'd  againft  the  ribs« 
And  bruifed  the  fide,  and  elevated  high 
Taught  the  rais'd  fhouldcrs  to  invade  the  cars. 
Long  time  elapfed  or  e'er  our  rugged  fires 

xo  Complam'dy 


[    5    ] 
Complain'd^  though  incommodloufly  pent  in. 
And  ill  at  cafe  behind.     The  Ladies  firft 
'Gan  murmur,  as  became  the  fofter  fex. 
Ingenious  fancy,  never  better  pleas'd 
Than  when  employed  t'  accommodate  the  fair. 
Heard  the  fweet  moan  with  pity,  and  devifed 
The  foft  fetteej  one  elbow  at  each  end. 
And  in  the  midft  an  elbow,  it  received 
United  yet  divided,  twain  at  once. 
So  lit  two  Kings  of  Brentford  on  one  throne  i 
And  fo  two  citizens  who  take  the  air 
Clofe  pack'd  and  fmiling  in  a  chaife  and  one. 
But  relaxation  of  the  languid  frame 
By  foft  recumbency  of  outftretched  limbs, 
f    Was  blifs  referved  for  happier  days.     So  flow 
The  growth  of  what  is  excellent,  fo  hard 
T'  attain  perfeftion  in  this  nether  world. 
Thus  firft  neceflity  invented  (lools. 
Convenience  next  fuggeftcd  elbow  chairs. 
And  luxury  th'  accomplilhed  Sofa  laft. 
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The  nurfe  fl^eps  fw«ctly,  hired  to  watch  the  &ck 
Whom  fnoring  (he  difturbs.     As  fweetly  he 
Who  quits  tlie  coach-box  at  the  midnight  hour 
To  flecp  within  the  carriage  more  fecure. 
His  legs  depending  at  the  open  dqor. 
Sweet  fleep  enjoys  the  Curate  in  his  de^Cj 
The  tedious  Reftor  drawling  o*er  his  head^ 
And  fweet  the  Clerk  below :  but  neither  fleep 
Of  lazy  Nurfe,  who  fnores  the  fick  man  dcodj 
Nor  his  who  quits  the  box  at  midnight  hour 
To  flumber  in  the  carriage  more  fecurcj 
Nor  fleep  cnjoy'd  by  Curate  in  his  dcflc. 
Nor  yet  the  dozings  of  the  Clerk  are  fweet^ 
Compared  with  the  repofe  the  So  fa  |ricldi. 

Oh  may  I  live  exempted  (while  I  l!V:e 
Guiltlefs  of  pampcr'd  appetite  obfcene) 
From  pangs  arthritic  that  iofeft  the  toe 
Of  libertine  cxcefs.     The  S  o  jf  a  fuits 
The  gouty  limb,  'tis  tfuei  hut  goyty  limb 

Thoug 
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Though  on  a  S  o  p  A,  may  I  never  feel ! 
For  1  hiire  loved  the  rural  walk  through  lanes 
Of  grafly  fwarth  clofe  cropt  by  nibbling  iheep^ 
And  fkirted  thick  with  intertexture  firm 
Of  thorny  boughs :  have  loved  die  rural  walk 
O'er  hillsj  dirough  valleys^  and  by  rivers  brinks 
£'er  fino6  a  truant  boy  I  pafs'd  my  bounds 
T'  enjoy  a  ramble  on  the  banks  of  Thames. 
And  ftiil  remember,  nor  without  regret 
Of  hours  that  forrow  fince  has  muck  endear'dt 
How  oft,  my  flice  of  pocket  ftore  confumedj. 
Still  hung'ring  pennylefs  and  far  firom  hcxncj      v 
J  fed  on  icaiiet  hips  and  ftony  hawsj 
Or  b}u(hing  crabs,  or  berries  diat  imbofi 
The  bramble,  black  as  jet,  or  floes  auftere. 
Hard  fare  I  but  fuch  as  boyiih  appetite 
Pilclains  not,  nor  the  palate  undepraved 
By  culinary  arts  unfav'ry  deems. 
No  So  FA  then  awaited  my  return,  1/ 

Nor  Sofa  then  I  needed.    Youth  repairs 
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His  wafted  fpirits  quickly,  by  long  toil 

Incurring  fhort  fatigue ;  and  though  our  years 

As  life  declines,  fpeed  rapidly  away. 

And  not  a  year  but  pilfers  as  he  goes 

Some  youthful  grace  that  age  would  gladly  keep^ 

A  tpoth  or  auburn  lock,  and  by  degrees 

Their  length  and  color  from  the  locks  they  fpare  5 

Th'  elaftic  fpring  of  an  unwearied  foot 

That  mounts  the  ftile  with  eafe,  or  leaps  the  fencCy 

That  play  of  lungs  inhaling  and  again 

Refpiring  freely  the  frefh  air,  that  makes 

Swift  pace  or  fteep  afcent  no  toil  to  me. 

Mine  have  not  pilfer'd  yet  5  nor  yet  impair'd 

My  relifh  of  fair  profpedt ;  fcenes  that  footh'd 

Or  charm'd  me  young,  no  longer  young,  I  find 

Still  foothing  and  of  power  to  charm  me  ftill. 

And  witnefs,  dear  companion  of  my  walksj 

Whofe  arm  this  twentieth  winter  I  perceive 

Faft  lock'd  in  mine,  with  pleafure  fuch  as  love 

Confirmed  by  long  experience  of  thy  worth 

Anc 
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And  well-tried  virtues  could  alone  infpire— 

*Wicnefs  a  joy  that  thou  haft  doubled  long. 
Thou  know'ft  my  praife  of  nature  moft  finceret 
And  that  my  raptures  are  not  conjured  up 
To  fenre  occafions  of  poetic  pomp» 
But  genuincj  and  art  partner  of  them  all. 
How  oft  upon  yon  eminence^  our  pace 
Has  flacken'd  to  a  paufe^  and  we  have  borne 
The  rafBing  wind  fcarce  confcious  that  it  blew^ 
While  admiration  feeding  at  the  eye^ 
And  ftill  unfated^  dwelt  upon  the  fcene ! 
Thence  with  what  pleafure  have  we  juft  difcem*d 
The  diftant  plough  flow-moving,  and  befide 
His  laboring  team  that  fwerv'd  not  from  the  track. 
The  fturdy  fwain  diminifli'd  to  a  boy  ! 
Here  Oufcj  flow  winding  through  a  level  plain 
Of  fpacious  meads  with  cattle  fprinkled  o'er^ 
ConduAs  the  eye  along  his  finuous  courie 
Delighted.    There,  faft  rooted  in  his  bank 
Standj  never  overlook'dj  our  fav'rite  elms 

That 
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That  fcrecn  the  berdfman'a  folitarf  hut « 
While  far  beyond  and  orerthwart  the  ftream 
That  as  with  molten  gla(s  inlays  the  vakr^ 
The  (loping  land  recedes  into  the  clouds  $ 
Pifplaying  on  its  varied  fide»  the  grace 
Of  hedge-row  beauties  numberlefsj  fiquaretow'r. 
Tall  fpire^  from  which  the  found  of  cliearfi]!  bcUs 
Juft  uQduUtes  upon  the  li|l'mng  cy*; 
Groves^  heathi»j  ^nd  fnaoHing  viUtges  remoie. 
Scenes  mufl:  be  beauti6il  whidi  daily  Tiew*!! 
Pleafe  daily,  and  ipfbpfe  novelty  furvives 
Long  knowledge  and  tho  fcrutiny  of  ycanu 
Fraife  juilly  due  to  thofe  |hac  I  ^ciibt^ 

Nor  rural  fights  alone,  but  rural  founds    # 
Exhilarate  the  fpirit,  and  reitore 
The  tone  of  languid  Nature.     Mighty  windQ 
That  fweep  the  (kirt  of  fome  far-fpreading  wood 
Of  ancient  growth,  make  mufic  not  ujilike 
Xhc  dafh  of  ocean  on  his  winding  (hore, 
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And  lull  the  fpirit  'while  they  fill  the  mia^  • 
UnBumbcr*d  branches  waving  in  the  blaftj 
And  all  their  leaves  faft  fluttering,  all  at  ojice. 
Nor  Icfe  compofure  waits  upon  the  roar 
Of  diftant  floodsj  or  on  the  fofcer  voice 
Of  ncighb'ring  fountain,  or  of  rills  th»t  flip 
Through  the  cleft  rock,  and  chiming  as  they  fal} 
Upon  loofe  pebbles,  lofe  themfelves  at  length 
In  matted  grafs,  th&t  with  a  livelier  green 
Betrays  the  fecret  of  their  Qlent  courfe. 
Nature  inanimate  employs  fweet  founds^ 
But  animated  Nature  fweeter  (till 
Xp  footh  and  fa^sfy  the  human  ear. 
Ten  thoufand  warblers  chear  the  day,  and  one 
The  live-long  night :  nor  thefe  alone  ivhofe  notey 
Nice-finger*d  art  mud:  emulate  in  vain. 
But  cawing  rooks,  and  kites  that  fwi.m  iublime 
In  ilill  repeated  circles,  fcrean>ing  loud. 
The  jay,  the  pie,  and  ev'n  the  boding  pvl 
That  hails  the  rifing  moon,  h«ive  charms  for  me.  . 

Sounds 
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Sounds  inharmonious  in  thcnnfclvcs  and  harib> 
Yet  heard  in  fcenes  where  peace  for  ever  reigns. 
And  only  there,  pleafe  highly  for  their  fake. 

Peace  to  the  artift,  whofe  ingenious  thought 
Dcvifed  the  weather-houfe,  that  ufeful  toy ! 
Fearlefs  of  humid  air  and  gathering  rains 
Forth  fteps  the  man,  an  emblem  of  myfelf. 
More  delicate  his  tim'rous  mate  retires. 
When  Winter  foaks  the  fields,  and  female  feet 
Too  weak  to  ftruggle  with  tenacious  clay. 
Or  ford  the  rivulets,  are  beft  at  home. 
The  tafk  of  new  difcovVies  falls  on  me. 
At  fuch  a  feafon  and  with  fuch  a  charge 
Once  went  I  forth,  and  found,  till  then  unknown, 
A  cottage,  whither  oft  we  fince  repair  : 
*Tis  perch*d  upon  the  green-hill  top,  but  dole 
Inviron'd  with  a  ring  of  branching  elms 
That  overhang  the  thatch,  itfelf  unfeen. 
Peeps  at  the  vale  below  i  fo  thick  befct 

With 
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With  foliage  of  fuch  dark  redundant  growth^ 
I  caLVd  tKc  low-roofd  lodge  the  pea/anS's  neft. 
And  hidden  as  it  is,  and  far  rennote 
From  fuch  unpleafing  founds  as  haunt  the  ear 
In  village  or  in  town,  the  bay  of  curs 
Inceflant,  clinking  hammers,  grinding  wheels. 
And  infants  clam'rous  whether  pleas'd  or  pain*d. 
Oft  have  I  wifli'd  the  peaceful  covert  mine. 
Here,  I  have  faid,  at  lead  I  fhould  poflefs 
The  poet's  treafure,  filence,  and  indulge 
The  dreams  of  fancy,  tranquil  and  fecure. 
Vain  thought !  the  dweller  in  that  ftill  retreat 
Dearly  obtains  the  refuge  it  affords. 
Its  elevated  fcite  forbids  the  wretch 
To  drink  fweet  waters  of  the  chryftal  well; 
He  dips  his  bowl  into  the  weedy  ditch. 
And  heavy-laden  brings  his  bev'ragc  home 
Far-fetch 'd and  little  worth;  nor  feldom  waits. 
Dependent  on  the  baker's  pundual  call. 
To  liear  his  creaking  panniers  at  the  door. 

Angry 
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Angry  and  fad  and  his  laft  ciuft  cdnfumect« 
So  fartwel  envy  of  the  pedfanfs  neft. 
If  folitude  make  fcant  the  mtfans  of  life* 
Society  for  rtic  1  Thou  feenfiing  fweet. 
Be  ftill  a  pleafing  object  irt  nfiy  vitf^. 
My  vifit  ftill,  but  never  mine  abode. 

Not  diftant  far,  a  length  5f  coYonn^de 
Invites  us*    Monument  of  ancient  tafte^ 
Now  fcorn'd,  but  worthy  of  a  better  fate* 
Our  fathers  knew  the  value  of  a  fcreert 
From  fultry  funs,  and  in  their  (haded' wa^S 
And  long.protrafted  bow*r»,  enjoyed  at  n06b 
The  gloom  and  coolnefs  of  declining  da]r« 
We  bear  our  Ihades  about  us  5  felf-depriv'd 
Of  other  fcreen,  the  thirt  umbrella  fjpKtid, 
And  range  an  Indian  wafte  without  a  tree* 
Thanks  to  •  Bcnevolus— -he  fpares  me  f  ct 

^  John  Courtney  Throckmorton,  Efq*  of  Wcftoa  Utukrvooi 
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Thcfe  chcfhtits  ranged  in  corrdjponding  lincSj 
And  thcfagh  hhnfclf  fo  polifh*d,  ftill  repricrw 
The  obfolete  prolixity  of  fhadc. 

Defcending  now  (fcut  cautious,  left  too  faft) 
A  foddcn  fteep^  upon  a  ruftic  bridge 
Wc  pafs  a  gulph  in  which  the  willows  dip 
Their  pendent  bougfts,  ftooping  as  if  to  drink. 
Hence  ancle  deep  in  mofs  and  flow'ry  tfaymt 
We  mount  again,  and  feel  at  ev*ry  ftcp 
Our  foot  half  funk  in  hillocks  green  and  fofr, 
^is'd  by  themole,  the  miner  of  the  foiK 
He  not  unKke  the  great  ones  of  mankind. 
Disfigures  trarth,  and  plotting  in  the  dark 
^oib  nrach  to  earn  a  monumental  pile, 
^  That  may  record  the  mifchiefs  he  has  done. 

The  fummit  gain'd,  behold  the  proud  alcore 
That  crowns  it !  yet  not  all  its  pride  ftcures 
The  grand  retreat  from  injuries"  imprefs'd 
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By  rural  carvers^  who  with  knives  deface 
The  pannels^  leaving  an  obfcure  rude  name 
In  charaflers  uncouth^  and  fpelc  amifs. 
So  ftrong  the  zeal  t'  immortalize  himfclf 
Beats  in  the  bread:  of  man^  that  ev'n  a  few 
Few  tranfient  years  won  from  th'  abyfs  abhorr'd 
Of  blank  oblivion^  feem  a  glorious  prize. 
And  even  to  a  clown.    Now  roves  the  eye> 
And  pofted  on  this  fpeculative  height 
Exults  in  its  command.    The  fheep*fold  here 
Pours  out  its  fleecy  tenants  o'er  the  glebe. 
At  firftj  progreflivc  as  a  ftream,  they  fcek 
The  middle  field  -,  but  fcatter'd  by  degrees 
Each  to  his  choice^  foon  whiten  all  the  land* 
There,  from  the  fun-burnt  hay-field  homeward  C|C 
The  loaded  wain^  while  lightened  of  its  charge 
The  wain  that  meets  it  paiTes  fwiftly  by. 
The  boorifh  driver  leaning  o'er  his  team 
[  VociProus,  and  impatient  of  delay. 
Nor  lefs  attrafbive  is  the  woodland  fcene 

Dividifi 


Diverfified  with  trees  of  cvVy  growth 
Alike  ytt  various.     Here  the  grey  fmooth  trunks 
J    Of  afli,  or  lime,  or  becchj  diftindlly  fliine, 
I     Within  the  twilight  of  their  diftant  fhades  j 
There  loft  behind  a  rifling  ground^  the  wood 
Seems  funkj  and  fhorten'd  to  its  topmoft  boughs» 
No  tree  in  all  the  grove  but  has  its  charms^ 
Though  each  its  hue  peculiar ;  paler  fome. 
And  of  a  wannifli  grey ;  the  willow  fuch 
And  poplaTj  that  with  filver  lines  his  leaf^ 
And  afh  far-ftretching  his  umbrageous  arm* 
Of  dcq>er  green  the  elm  j  and  deeper  ftil]. 
Lord  of  the  woods^  the  long-furviving  oak. 
Some  glofly-leav'd  and  fhining  in  the  fun. 
The  maplcj  and  the  beech  of  oily  nuts 
Prolific,  and  the  lime  at  dewy  eve 
DiflTufiAg  odors :  nor  unnoted  pafs 
The  iycamore,  capricious  in  attirCj 
Now  grecHj  now  tawny^  and  ere  autumn  yet 
Have  changed  the  woods^  in  fcarlet  honors  bright. 
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O'er  there,  but  far  bejrcmd,  (a  Ipa^ioui  mtp 
Of  hill  and  vallejr  interpos'd  between) 
The  Oufc,  dividing  die  iireU<-water*d  iakdt, 
Now  glitters  in  the  fun,  and  flow  redrea. 
As  bafhful,  yet  impadent  to  be  ftefl. 

Hence  the  declivity  b  Ihitrp  idd  fhok. 
And  fuch  the  re-afcent;  between  tfatti  wfe^ 
A  little  Naiad  her  intipov'rifli^d  tirh 
All  fummer  long,  which  winter  fills  tgtuii.    ' 
The  folded  gates  would  bar  mjr  (irogictfi  bti^    ■ 
But  that  the  *  Lord  of  this  indofed  dcmdo^ 
Communicative  of  the  good  he  dWbi, 
Admits  me  to  a  Ihare :  the  guildefi  ^ '  '-"    "' 
Commits  no  wrong,  nor  waftes  whlK  it  ttjbjfii^  '^< 
Refrelhing  change  I  where  now  the  blasil^  fiiit^ 
By  fhort  tranfition  we  have  loft  his  glare  -'^ 

And  ftcpp'd  at  once  into  a  cooler  dhnc/   *  '•'  '^ 
Ye  fallen  avenues !  once  more  1  mburiC   "  ^    3 

♦  Sec  die  fi^regoing  note.  -      !^ 
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Your  fate  unmerited,  once  more  rejoice 
That  yet  a  remnant  of  your  race  furvivcs. 
How  airy  and  how  light  the  graceful  arch^ 
Yet  awful  as  the  confecraoed  roof 
Re-echoing  pious  anthems  !  while  beneath 
The  chequer'd  earth  feems  reftlefs  as  a  flood 
Bnilh'd  by  the  wind.     So  fportive  is  the  light 
Shot  through  the  boughs,  it  dances  as  they  dancc^ 
Shadow  and  funfhine  intermingling  quick. 
And  darkning  and  enlightning,  as  the  leavts 
Play  wantan>  cr'ry  moment,  ev*ry  fpot. 

And  now  with  nerves  ncw-bracM  and  fpirits  chear'd 
PVc  tread  the  wildcrncfs,  whofc  wcU-roU'd  walks 
With  curvature  of  flow  and  eafy  fweep, 
Deception  innoccnt-^give  ample  fpace 
To  narrow  bounds.    The  grove  receives  us  nextj 
Between  the  upright  fliafcs  of  whofe  tall  elms 
Wc  may  -difcera  the  threflier  at  his  taflc. 
Thump  after  thump,  reibunds  the  conftant  flail, 
b  C  2  That 
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That  fcems  to  fwing  uncertain,  and  yet  falls 
Full  on  the  deftin'd  ear.    Wide  flies  the  chaflT^ 
The  ruftling  ftraw  fends  up  a  frequent  mift 
Of  atoms  fparkling  in  the  noon-day  beam* 
Come  hither,  ye  that  prefs  your  beds  of  down 
And  deep  not :  fee  him  fweating  o'er  his  bread 
Before  he  eats  it.— ■  Tis  the  primal  curfc. 
But  foften'd  into  mercy ;  made  the  pledge 
Of  chearful  days,  and  nights  without  a  groan. 

^' 
By  ceafelefs  aflion^  all  that  is,  fubfids* 
Conftant  rotation  of  th'  unwearied  wheel 
That  nature  rides  upon,  maintains  her  healdij 
Her  beauty,  her  fertility.     She  dreads . 
An  inftant's  paufej  and  lives  but  while  fhe  nu>va# 
Its  own  revolvency  upholds  the  world. 
Winds  from  all  quarters  agitate  the  air. 
And  fit  the  limpid  element  for  ufc, 
Elfe  noxious :  oceans^  riversj  lakes,  and  ftreams  Jl 
All  feel  the  frefh'ning  impulfe,  and  are  clean(ed  i 


reftlcfs  undulation ;  cv'n  the  oak 

1  rives  by  the  rude  concuffion  of  the  ftorm  j 
:  feems  indeed  indignant^  and  to  feel 

i'  impreflion  of  the  blaft  with  proud  difdain, 
owning  as  if  in  his  unconfcious  arm 

2  held  the  thunder.    But  the  monarch- owes 
is  firm  (lability  to  what  he  fcorns> 

ore  fixt  below,  the  more  difturb'd  above. 
he  law  by  which  all  creatures  elfe  are  bound, 
nds  man  the  lord  of  all.     Himfelf  derives 
>  mean  advantage  from  a  kindred  caufe, 
om  ftremious  toil  his  hours  of  fweeteft  eafe. 
^c  fedentary  ftretch  their  lazy  length 
lien  cuftom  bids,  but  no  refrefhment  find, 
r  none  they  need  :  the  languid  eye,  the  cheek 
lerted  of  its  bloom,  the  flaccid,  (hrunk, 
d  withered  mufcle,  and  the  vapid  foul, 
proach  their  owner  with  that  love  of  refl: 
which  he  forfeits  ev'n  the  reft  he  loves, 
t  fuch  th'  alert  and  aftive.    Mcafurc  life 

C  3  By 
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By  its  true  worth,  the  comforts  it  affords^ 
And  theirs  alone  feems  worthy  of  the  name. 
Good  healthy  and  its  aflbciate  in  the  moftj 
Good  temper  $  fpirits  prompt  to  undertake^  ^ 
And  not  foon  fpent,  though  in  an  arduous  talk  i 
The  pow'rs  of  fancy  and  ftrong  thought  are  thein 
Ev'n  age  itfclf  feems  privileged  in  them 
With  clear  exemption  from  its  own  defefts. 
A  iparkling  eye  beneath  a  wrinkled  front 
The  vetVan  fhows,  and  gracing  a  grey  beard 
With  youthful  fmiles,  defcends  toward  the  grave 
Sprightlyj  and  old  almoft  without  decay. 

Like  a  eoy  maiden^  eafe^  when  courted  m<^ 
Fartheft  retires — an  idol,  at  whofe  fluine 
Who  oft'neft  facri6ce  are  favor'd  leaft. 
The  love  of  Nature,  and  the  fceoes  ihesiravs 
Is  Nature's  didtate.   Strange !  there  fluMild  befiMt 
Who  felf-imprifon'd  in  their  proud  faloonii 
Renounce  the  odors  of  the  open  field  •  i 
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or  the  unTcented  fictions* of  the  loom. 
7ho  fatisfied  with  only  pencil'd  fcenes^ 
refer  to  the  performance  of  a  God 
*h'  inferior  wonders  of  an  artift's  hand. 
x>vely  indeed  the  nriimic  works  of  tirt, 
lut  Nature's  works  far  lovelier.     I  admire— 
Tone  more  admires  the  painter's  magic  fkiU^ 
V^ho  Ihews  me  that  which  I  fhall  never  fee, 
!onveys  a  diftant  icpuntry  into  mine, 
jid  throwa  Italian  light  on  Englifh  walls. 
ut  imitative  ftrokes  can  do  no  more 
"han  pleafe  the  eye,  fweet  Nature  ev'rjr  fenfe. 
he  air  falubrious  of  her  lofty  hills, 
he  chearing  fragrance  of  her  dewy  vales 
jid  mufic  of  her  woods— no  works  of  man 
fay  rival  thefe  s  thefe  all  befpeak  a  power 
'cculiar,  and  exclulively  her  own. 
tcneath  the  open  Iky  fhe  fpreads  the  feaft  i 
ris  free  to  all — 'tis  ev'ry  day  renewed, 
Vhp  fcoms'it,  ftarvcs  defervedly  at  home. 

C  4  He 
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He  docs  not  fcorn  it,  who  imprifon'd  long 

In  fomc  unwholefome  dungeon,  and  a  prey 

To  fallow  ficknefs,  which  the  vapors  dank 

And  clammy  of  his  dark  abode  have  bred^ 

Efcapes  at  laft  to  liberty  and  light. 

His  cheek  recovers  foon  its  healthful  hucj 

His  eye  relumines  its  extinguifh'd  iSrcSj 

He  walks,  he  leaps,  he  runs— is  wing*d  with  joy. 

And  riots  in  the  fweets  of  cv*ry  bree^. 

He  does  not  fcorh  it,  who  has  long  endur'c) 

A  fever's  agonies,  and  fed  on  drugs. 

Nor  yet  the  mariner,  his  blood  inflamed 

With  acrid  falts ;  his  very  heart  athirft 

To  gaze  at  Nature  in  her  green  array* 

Upon  the  (hip's  tall  fide  he  ftands^  poflbfs'd 

With  vifions  prompted  by  intenfc  delire  j 

Fair  fields  appear  below,  fucji  as  he  left 

Far  diftant,  fuch  as  he  would  die  to  find— 

{ie  fceks  them  headlong^^  and  is  fecn  no  mo^.  ' 
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The  fplccn  IS  feldom  felt  where  Flora  reigns  j 
The  lowering  eye,  the  petulance,  the  frown. 
And  fuUen  fadncfs  that  o*erfliade,  diftort. 
And  mar  the  face  of  beauty,  when  no  caufc 
For  fuch  immeafurablc  woe  appears, 
Thcfe  Flora  baniflies,  and  gives  the  fair 
Sweet  fmiles  and  bloom  lefs  tranfient  than  her  own. 
It  is  the  conftant  revolution  ftale 
And  taftelefs,  of  the  fame  repeated  joys. 
That  palls  and  fatiates,  and  makes  languid  life 
A  pedlar's  pack,  that  bows  the  bearer  down. 
Health  fuSers,  and  the  fpirits  ebb ;  the  heart 
Recoils  from  its  own  choice— at  the  full  feaft 
Is  famifh'd-^finds  no  mufic  in  the  fong, 
No  fmartncfs  in  the  jeft,  and  wonders  why. 
Yet  thoufands  ftill  defire  to  journey  on. 
Though  halt  and  weary  of  the  path  they  tread* 
The  paralytic  who  can  hold  her  cards 
But  cannot  play  them,  borrows  a  friend's  hand 
Xo  deal  ^nd  Ihuffle,  to  divide  and  fort 

Her 
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Her  mingled  fuits  and  fequences,  and  (iM 
Speftatrefs  both  and  fpeftacle,  a  fad 
And  filent  cypher,  while  her  proxy  plays. 
Others  are  dragg'd  into  the  crowded  roonoi 
Between  fupporters  ;  and  once  feated,  fit 
Through  downright  inability  to  rife, 
'Till  the  ftout  bearers  lift  the  corpfc  again* 
Thefc  fpcak  a  loud  memento.     Yet  ey*n  tfaefc 
Themfclves  love,  life,  and  cling  to  it,  as  Jic 
That  overhangs  a  torrent,  to  a  twig. 
They  love  it,  and  yet  loath  it  ^  fear  to  dic> 
Yet  fcorn  the  purppfcs  for  which  they  live. 
Then  wherefore  not  renounce  them  ?  No— the  c 
The  flavifh  dread  of  folitudc,  that  breeds 
Refleftion  and  remorfe,  the  fear  of  fhame^ 
And  their  invet'rate  habits,  all  forbid. 

Whom  call  we  gay  ?^  That  honor  has  been  1 
The  boaft  of  mere  pretenders  to  the  name. 
The  innocent  arc  gay — the  lark  is  gay 

12 
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That  dries  his  feathers  faturate  with  dew 
Beneath  the  rofy  doud>  while  yet  the  beam« 
Of  day-fpnng  overflioot  his  humble  neft. 
The  peafant  too>  a  witnefs  of  his  fong, 
Himfelf  a  fongfterj  is  as  gay  as  he. 
But  fave  me  frpm  the  gaiety  erf*  thofc 
Whofe  head-achs  nail  them  to  a  QOon-<iay  bed  i 
And  fave  me  too  from  theirs  whofe  haggard  eyes: 
Flafh  defperationj  and  betray  their  pangs 
For  property  ftripp'd  off  by  cruel  chance  j 
From  gaiety  that  fills  the  bones  with  pain. 
The  mouth  with  blaiphemy,  the  heart  with  woe* 

The  earth  was  made  fo  various,  that  the  mind*  - 
Of  defultory  man,  ftudious  of  change,. 
And  pleas'd  with  novelty,  might  be  indulged. 
Profpefts  however  lovely  may  be  fecn 
'Till  half  their  beauties  fade  j  the  weary  Cght^ 
Too  well  acquainted  with  their  fmiles.  Aides  off 
JFaftidious,  feeking  lefs  familiar  fcenes. 

Then 
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Then  fiuig  inclofures  in  the  lhcltcr*d  vale, 
Where  frequent  hedges  intercept  the  eye. 
Delight  us,  happy  to  renounce  a  while. 
Not  fenfelcfs  of  its  charms,  what  ftill  we  love, 
That  fuch  (hoit  abfence  may  endear  it  more. 
Then  forefts,  or  the  favage  rock  may  pleafe. 
That  hides  the  fea-mew  in  his  hollow  clefts 
Above  the  reach  of  man  :  his  hoary  head 
Confpicuous  many  a  league,  the  mariner 
Bound  homeward,  and  in  hope  already  there. 
Greets  with  three  cheers  exulting.     At  his  waift 
A  girdle  of  half-wither'd  Ihrubs  he  (hows. 
And  at  his  feet  the  baffled  billows  die. 
The  common  overgrown  with  fern,  and  rough 
With  prickly  gofs,  that  (hapelefs  and  deform  • 
And  dang'rous  to  the  touch,  has  yet  its  bloom 
And  decks  itfelf  with  ornaments  of  gold. 
Yields  no  unpleafmg  ramble  i  there  the  turf 
Smells  frelli,  and  rich  in  odorifrous  herbs 

And 
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And  fungous  fruits  of  earth,  regales  the  fenfc 
With  luxury  of  unexpefted  fweets. 

There  often  wanders  one,  whom  better  davg 
Saw  better  clad,  in  cloak  of  fattin  trimm'd 
With  lace^  and  hat  with  fplendid  ribband  bound. 
A  fcrving-maid  was  (he,  and  fell  in  love 
With  one  who  left  her,  went  to  fea  and  died. 
Her  fancy  followed  him  through  foaming  waves 
To  diftant  fhores,  and  fhe  would  fit  and  weep 
At  what  a  failor  fuffers  ;  fancy  too 
Delufive  moft  where  warmeft  wifhes  are. 
Would  oft  anticipate  his  glad  return. 
And  dream  of  tranfports  Ihe  was  not  to  know. 
She  heard  the  doleful  tidings  of  his  death. 
And  never  fmil'd  again.    And  now  (he  roams 
The  dreary  wafte ;  there  fpends  the  livelong  day, 
And  there,  unlefs  when  charity  forbids. 
The  livelong  night.     A  tatter'd  apron  hides, 
Worn  as  a  cloak,  and  hardly  hides  a  gown  - 

More 
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More  tattcr'd  ftlU  j  and  both  but  ill  conceal 
A  bofom  heaved  with  never-ceafing  fighs« 
She  begs  an  idle  pin  of  all  Ihe  meets. 
And  hoards  them  in  her  fleeve  j  but  needful  foodj 
Though  prefs'd  with  hunger  oft,  or  comclicr  cloaths, 
Though  pinch'd  with  cold,  afks  never— Kate  is  crazU 

I  fee  a  column  of  flow-rifing  fmoke 
O'ertop  the  lofty  wood  that  (kirts  the  wild. 
A  vagabond  and  ufelefs  tribe  there  cat 
Their  miferable  meal.     A  kettle  flung 
Between  two  poles  upon  a  ftick  tranfverfe, 
Receives  the  morfel  i  flefli  obfcenc  of  dog^ 
Or  vermin,  or  at  beft,  of  cock  purloin'd 
From  his  accuftom'd  perch.     Hard-faring  race ! 
They  pick  their  fuel  out  of  ev'ry  hedge. 
Which  kindled  with  dry  leaves,  juft  faves  unquench'd 
The  fpark  of  life.     The  fportivc  wind  blows  wide 
Their  fluttering  rags,  and  (hows  a  tawny  fkin. 
The  vellum  of  the  pedigree  they  claim* 

Great 
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Great  (kill  have  they  in  palmiftry,  and  more 
To  conjure  clean  away  the  gold  they  toucis. 
Conveying  worthlefs  drofs  into  its  place* 
Loiid  when  they  beg,  dumb  only  when  they  ftnL. 
Strange!  that  a  creature  rational^  and  caft 
In  human  mould,  fhould  brutalize  by  choice 

■      .     •  ••:      r.  * 

His  nature^  and  though  capable  of  arts 

..■    '       '    .  •■  '-^  '-■'"■* 

By  which  the  world  might  profit  and  himfclf, 

4 

Self-banifh'd'from  focicty,  prefer 

..'■'•■ 
Such  fqualid  iloth  to  honorable  toil. 

■ .  \     .  ..*■..)*". 

Yet  even  thefe,  though  feigning  ficknefs  oft 

They  fwathe  the  forehead,  drag  the  limping  limb 

And  vex  their  flelh  with  artificial*  fores. 

Can  change  their  whine  into  a  mirthful  note 

When  fafe  occafion  offers,  and  with  dance 

And  mufic  of  the  bladder  and  the  bag 

Beguile  their,  woes  and  make  tlie  woods  rcfimiML 

Such  health  and  gaiety  of  heart  enjoy 

The  houfelefs  rovers  of  the  fylvan  world ; 

And  breathing  wholefume  air,  and  wandering  moGii, 

Need 
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Need  other  phyfic  none  to  heal  th'  effe£ts 
Of  loathfome  diet,  penury,  and  cold. 

Bleft  he,  though  undiftinguifli'd  from  the  crowd 
By  wealth  or  dignity,  who  dwells  fecure 
Where  man,  by  nature  fierce,  has  laid  afide 
His  fiercenefs,  having  learnt,  though  flow  to  learn. 
The  manners  and  the  arts  of  civil  life. 
His  wants,  indeed,  arc  many  j  but  fupply 
Is  obvious  s  placed  within  the  cafy  reach 
Of  temp'rate  wifhes  and  induftrious  handst 
Here  virtue  thrives  as  in  her  proper  foil  j 
Not  rude  and  furly,  and  befet  with  thornsj 
And  terrible  to  fight,  as  when  fhe  fprings, 
(If  e'er  flie  fpring  fpontaneous)  in  remote 
And  barb'rous  climes,  where  violence  prevails. 
And  ftrength  is.lord  of  all  i  but  gentle,  kind. 
By  culture  tam'd,  by  liberty  refrefli'd. 
And  all  her  fruits  by  radiant  truth  matured* 
War  and  the  chace  engrofs  the  favage  whole* 

War 
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IT  followed  for  revenge,  or  to  fupplaht 
c  envied  tenants  of  fome  happier  Ipot, 
c  chace  for  fuftenance,  precarious  truft  ! 
s  hard  condition  with  fevere  conflraint 
ids  all  his  faculties^  forbids  all  growth 
wifdom^  proves  a  fchool  in  which  he  learns 
'  circumventionj  unrelenting  hate^ 
:an  felf-attachment,  and  fcarce  aught  befide» 
lUS  fare  the  fliiv'ring  natives  of  the  north, 
.d  thus  the  rangers  of  the  weftern  world 
here  it  advances  far  into  the  deep, 
»wards  th'  Antarftic.    Ev'n  the  favor*d  i Aes 
lately  found,  although  the  conftant  fun 
eer  all  their  feafons  with  a  grateful  fmile^ 
n  boaft  but  litde  virtue ;  and  inert 
trough  plenty,  lofe  in  morals,  what  they  gain 
manners,  viftims  of  luxurious  eafe. 
lefc  therefore  I  can  pity,  placed  remote 
am  all  that  fcience  traces,  art  invents, 
infpiration  teaches  -,  and  inclofed 

D  In 
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In  boundlefs  oceans  never  to  be  pafs^d 

By  navigators  uninformed  as  they. 

Or  plough'd  perhaps  by  Britifh  bark  again. 

But  far  beyond  the  reft,  and  with  moft  caule 

Thee,  gentle  *  favage !  whom  no  love  of  thcc 

Or  thine,  but  curiofity  perhaps. 

Or  elfe  vain-glorj',  prompted  us  to  draw 

Forth  from  thy  native  bowVs,  to  (how  thcc  here 

With  what  fuperior  (kill  we  can  abufe 

The  gifts  of  providence,  and  fquander  life. 

l*he  dream  is  paft.    And  thou  haft  found  again 

Thy  cocoas  and  bananas,  palms  and  yamsj 

Andhomeftall  thatch'd  withleaves.  But  haft  thou  fbiB 

Their  former  charms  ?  And  having  fccn  our  ftace^ 

Our  palaces,  our  ladies,  and  our  pomp 

Of  equipage,  our  gardens,  and  our  fports. 

And  heard  our  mufic ;  are  thy  fimple  friends^ 

Thy  fimple  fare,  and  all  thy  plain  delights 

As  dear  to  thee  as  once  ?  And  have  thy  joys 

Loft  nothing  by  comparifon  with  oun  i 

f  Omu«  Rudt 
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Rude  as  thou  art  (for  we  returned  thee  rudt 
And  ignorant,  except  of  outward  fliow) 
I  cannot  think  thee  yet  fo  dull  of  heart 
And  fpiritlefs,  as  never  to  regret 
Sweets  tafled  here,  and  left  as  foon  as  known. 
Methinks  I  fee  thee  ftraying  on  the  beach. 
And  aflcing  of  the  furge  that  bathes  thy  foot 
If  ever  ic  has  wafh'd  our  diftant  ttiore. 
I  fee  thee  weep,  and  •thine  are  honeft  tear9» 
A  patriot's  for  his  country.     Thou  art  fad 
At  thought  of  her  forlorn  and  abjed  date. 
From  which  no  power  of  thine  can  raife  her  up. 
Thus  fancy  paints  thee,  and  though  apt  to  err. 
Perhaps  errs  little,  when  flie  paints  thee  thus. 
She  tells  me  too  that  duly  ev*ry  morn 
Thou  climb'ft  the  mountain  top,  with  eager  eye 
Exploring  far  and  wide  the  wat'ry  wafte 
For  fight  of  (hip  from  England.     EvVy  fpeck 
Seen  in  the  dim  horizon,  turns  thee  pale 
With  conflidt  of  contending  hopes  and  fears. 

D  a  But 
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But  comes  at  laft  the  dull  and  duflcy  eve. 
And  fends  thee  to  thy  cabbin,  wcU-prepar'd 
To  dream  all  night  of  what  the  day  denied. 
Alas!  expeft  it  not,     Wc  found  no  bait 
To  tempt  us  in  thy  country.     Doing  good^ 
Difinterefted  good,  is  not  our  trade. 
We  travel  far  'tis  true,  but  not  for  nought  j 
And  muft  be  brib'd  to  compafs  earth  again 
By  other  hopes  and  richer  fruits  than  yours. 

But  though  true  worth  and  virtue,  in  the  mild 
And  genial  foil  of  cultivated  life 
Thrive  moft,  and  may  perhaps  thrive  only  there. 
Yet  not  in  cities  oft.     In  proud  and  gay 
And  gain-devoted  cities  -,  thither  flow. 
As  to  a  common  and  moft  noifomc  fewer, 
The  dregs  and  fseculence  of  ev'ry  land. 
In  cities  foul  example  on  moft  minds 
Begets  its  likenefs.     Rank  abundance  breeds 
In  grofs  and  pamper'd  cities  floth  and  luft. 

And 
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.  And  wantonnefs  and  gluttonous  cxccfs.  ; 

In  cities,  vice  is  hidden  with  moft  eafe. 
Or  fcen  with  leaft  reproach  ;  and  virtue  taught 
'  By  frequent  lapfe,  can  hope  no  triumph  there 
Beyond  th'  atchievcment  of  fupccfsful  flight, 
I  do  confcffi  them  nurs'ries  of  the  arts. 
In  which  they  flourifh  moft.     Where  in  the  beams 
Of  'warm  encouragement^  and  in  the  eye 
Of  public  note  they  reach  their  perfedl  fizc. 
Such  London  is^  by  tafte  and  wealth  proclaim'd 
Xhc  faireft  capits^  ojf  all  the  world^ 
By  riot  and  incontinence  the  worft. 
There,  touch'd  by  Reynolds,  a  dull  blank  becomes 
Jl  lucid  mirror,  in  which  nature  fees 
1  her  reflected  features.     Bacon  there 
Ives  more  than  female  beauty  to  a  ftone, 
d  Chatham's  eloquence  to  marble  lips. 
or  does  the  chiflfel  occupy  alone 
he  powVs  of  fculpture,  but  the  ftyle  as  much ; 
ch  province  of  her  art  her  equal  care. 
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With  nice  incifion  of  her  guided  ftecl 
She  ploughs  a  brazen  field,  and  clothes  a  foil 
So  fterile  with  what  charms  foe'er  (he  will. 
The  richeft  fcen'ry  and  the  lovelieft  forms. 
Where  finds  philofophy  her  eagle  eye 
With  which  (he  gazes  at  yon  burning  diflc 
Undazzled,  and  detefts  and  counts  his  (pots  ? 
In  London.     Where  her  implements  exaft 
With  whicii  ihe  calculates  computes  and  fcans 
All  diftance,  motion,  magnitude,  and  now 
Meafures  an  atom,  and  now  girds  a  world  ? 
In  London.     Where  has  commerce  fuch  a  mart. 
So  rich,  fo  throng'd,  fo  drain'd,  and  fo  fupplicd 
As  London,  opulent,  enlarged,  and  ftill 
Increafing  London  ?  Babylon  of  old 
Not  more  the  glory  of  the  earth,  than  (he 
A  more  accomplifli'd  world's  chief  glory  now, 

She  has  her  praife.     Now  mark  a  fpor  or  two 
That  fo  much  beauty  would  do  well  to  purge  i 

II  And 
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id  fhow  this  queen  of  cities,  that  fo  fair 
ay  yet  be  foul,  fo  witty,  yet  not. wife, 
is  not  fccmly,  nor  of  good  report 
hat  ihe  is  (lack  in  difcipline.    More  pronnpt 
*  avenge  than  to  prevent  the  breach  of  law» 
hat  flic  is  rigid  in  denouncing  death 
n  petty  robbers,  and  indulges  life 
nd  liberty,  and  oft-times  honor  too 
o  peculators  of  the  public  gold. 
hat  thieves  at  home  muft  hang;  but  he  that  puts 
ito  his  overgorged  and  bloated  purfe 
'he  wealth  of  Indian  provinces,  efcapes. 
Tor  is  it  well,  nor  can  it  come  to  good, 
'hat  through  profane  and  infidel  contempt 
>f  holy  writ,  Ihe  has  prefum'd  t'  annul 
uid  abrogate,  as  roundly  as  (he  may. 
The  total  ordonnance  and  will  of  God ; 
Ldvancing  fa(hion  to  the  poft  of  truth, 
Lnd  centring  all  authority  in  modes 
Lnd  cuftoms  of  her  own,  till  fabbath  rites 

D  4  Have 
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Have  dv/indled  into  unrefpcfted  forms, 
And  knees  and  haflbcks  are  wcU-nigh  divorced, 

God  made  the  country,  and  man  made  the  town* 
What  wonder  then,  that  health  and  virtue,  gifts 
That  can  alone  make  fweet  the  bitter  draught 
That  life  holds  out  to  al),  ftiould  moft  abound 
And  leafi:  be  threatened  in  the  fields  and  groves? 
Poflefs  ye  therefore,  ye  who  borne  about 
In  chariots  and  fedans,  know  no  fatigue 
But  that  of  idlenefs,  and  tafte  no  fcenes 
But  fuch  as  art  contrives,  poflefs  ye  ftill 
Your  element  -,  there  only  ye  can  fiiine. 
There  only  minds  like  yours  can  do  no  harm. 
Our  groves  were  planted  to  confole  at  noon 
The  penfive  wandVer  in  their  fhades.     At  eve 
The  moon-beam  Aiding  foftly  in  between 
The  flccping  leaves,  is  all  the  light  they  wiflij 
Birds  warbling  all  the  mufic.     We  can  fparc 
I'he  fplcndor  of  your  lamps,  they  but  eclipfo 

Our 
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Our  foftcr  fatcUite,     Your  fongs  confound 

Our  more  harmonious  notes.     The  thrulh  departs 

Scared,  and  th'  offended  nightingale  is  mute. 

There  is  a  public  mifchief  in  your  mirth. 

It  plagues  your  country.     Folly  fuch  as  your'5 

GracM  with  a  fword,  and  worthier  of  a  fan. 

Has  made,  which  enemies  could  ne'er  have  done^ 

Our  arch  of  empire,  ftedfaft  but  for  you, 

A  mutilated  ftrufture,  foon  to  fall. 
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BOOK       II. 


ARGUxMENT  of  the  Second  Book. 


JFhicb  cper.s  zvifh  rrfeciians  Juggefied  by  the  concluficn 
of  the  former. — Veace  among  the  nations  recommended 
on  the  ground  of  their  common  fdlowfhip  inforrow,^ 
Prodigies  enumerated. — Sicilian  earthquakes — Man 
rendered  cbnoxicus  to  tbefe  calamities  by  Jin.^'^Gcd 
the  agent  in  them  .^^Tbe  pbilojofhy  that  flops  $t  fe- 
cojidiiry  caufeSy  reproved. — Our  own  late  mifcarriages 
accounted  for. — Satyrical  notice  taken  of  our  trips  to 
FoKtaiyiUcau — But  the  pulpit ^  notfatire^  ibe  proper 
engine  of  reformeition. — The  Reverend  Advertijer  of 
engraved  fermcns. — Petit  maitre  parfon.^^Tbe  good 
preacher. — Pielure  cfa  theatrical  clerical  coxcctnb,^^ 
Story-tellers  andjefters  in  the  pulpit  reproved. — Apo^ 
firophi  to  popular  applaufe, — Retailers  of  ancient 
phihfophy  expcftulatedwith.^Sum  of  the  whole  mat^ 
ter. — EfeEls  cf  facerdotal  mifmanagement  on  the 
Uity. — Their  felly  and  extravagance. — The  mif chiefs 
ofprofufion. — Prcfufion  itfelf  with  all  its  confequeni 
evilsy  afcribed  as  to  its  principal  catife^  to  the  'xani 
cf  difeipliue  in  the  Univerfitics. 
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The    time-piece. 


^^H  for  a  lodge  in  fome  vaft  wildernefs, 

^^    Some  boundlefs  contiguity  of  (hade. 

Where  rumour  of  oppreffion  and  deceit. 

Of  unfucccfsful  or  fuccefsful  war 

Might  never  reach  me  more.     My  ear  is  pain'd 

My  foul  is  fick  with  ev'ry  day's  report 

Of  wrong  and  outrage  with  which  earth  is  fiU'd. 

There  is  no  flefh  in  man*s  obdurate  heart. 

It  does  not  feel  for  man.     The  nat'ral  bond 

Of  brotherhood  is  fcver'd  as  the  flax 

That  falls  afunder  at  the  touch  of  Are, 


He 
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He  finds  his  fellow  guilty  of  a  (kin 
Not  coloured  like  his  own,  and  having  pow'r 
T'  inforce  the  wrong,  for  fuch  a  worthy  caufe 
Dooms  and  devotes  him  as  his  lawful  prey. 
Lands  interfcAed  by  a  narrow  frith 
Abhor  each  other.     Mountains  interpofcd. 
Make  enemies  of  nations  who  had  elfc 
Like  kindred  drops  been  mingled  into  one. 
Thus  man  devotes  his  brother,  and  deftroys  i 
And  worfc  than  all,  and  m.oft  to  be  deplored 
As  human  nature's  broadeft,  fouleft  blot. 
Chains  him,  and  talks  him,  and  exaAs  his  fweat 
With  (Iripcs,  that  mercy  with  a  bleeding  heart 
Weeps  when  flie  fees  inflicled  on  a  bead. 
Then  what:  is  man  ?  And  what  man  feeing  thif. 
And  having  hum.an  feelings,  does  not  bluih 
And  hang  his  head,  to  think  himfelf  a  man  i 
I  would  not  have  a  flave  to  till  my  ground^ 
To  carry  me,  to  fan  me  while  I  fleep. 
And  tremble  when  I  wake,  for  all  the  wealth 
That  finews  bought  and  fold  have  ever  earn'd* 
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No :  dear  as  freedom  is,  and  in  my  heart's 
Jufl:  eftimation  prized  above  all  price, 
I  had  mtlch  rather  be  myfelf  the  flavc 
And  wear  the  bonds,  than  fallen  them  on  him« 
We  have  no  flavcs  at  home — Then  why  abroad  ? 
And  they  thcmfelves  once  ferried  o'er  the  wave* 
That  parts  us,  are  emancipate  and  looa'd. 
Slaves  cannot  breathe  in  England ;  if  their  lungs 
Receive  our  air,  that  moment  they  arc  free. 
They  touch  our  country  and  their  (hackles  fall. 
That's  noble,  and  befpeaks  a  nation  proud 
And  jealous  of  the  blefling.    Sprwd  it  then. 
And  let  it  circulate  through  ev'ry  vein 
Of  all  your  empire.     That  where  Britain's  power 
Is  felt,  mankind  may  feel  her  mercy  too. 

Sure  there  is  need  of  focial  intercourfe. 
Benevolence  and  peace  and  mutual  aid 
Between  the  nations,  in  a  world  that  feems 
To  toll  the  death-bell  of  its  own  deceafe. 

And 


[     48     ] 

And  by  the  voice  of  all  its  elements 

To  preach  the  gen'ral  doom.  *  When  were  the  winds 

Let  nip  with  fuch  a  warrant  to  deftroy. 

When  did  the  waves  fo  haughtily  o'crleap 

Their  ancient  barriers,  deluging  the  dry  ? 

Fires  from  beneath,  and  meteors  t  from  above 

Portentous,  unexampled,  unexplained. 

Have  kindled  beacons  in  the  (kies,  and  th'  old 

And  crazy  earth  has  had  her  (baking  fits 

More  frequent,  and  foregone  her  ufual  reft. 

Is  it  a  time  to  wrangle,  when  the  props 

And  pillars  of  our  planet  feem  to  fail. 

And  Nature  if  \vith  a  dim  and  fickly  e^e 

To  wait  the  clofc  of  all  ?  But  grant  her  end 

More  diftant,  and  that  prophecy  demands 

A  longer  refpitc,  unaccomplifhcd  yet ; 

Still 

»  Allikling  to  the  late  calamities  at  Jamaicat 

t  Au^uft  1 8,  1783. 

X  Alluding  to  the  fog  that  covered  both  Europe  and  Afift 
during  the  ^Yholc  fummer  of  1783. 
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Still  they  are  frowning  fignals^  and  befpeak 
Difpleafure  in  his  breaft  who  fmites  the  earth 
Or  heals  it^  makes  it  languiih  or  rejoice. 
And  'tis  but  feemlyj  that  where  all  defenre 
And  ftand  expofed  by  common  peccancy 
To  what  no  few  have  felt^  there  (hould  be  peac^ 
And  brethren  in  calamity  fliould  love. 

Alas  for  Sicily !  rude  fragments  now 
Lie  fcatter'd  where  the  fliapely  column  ftood. 
Her  palaces  are  duft.    In  all  her  ftreets 
The  voice  of  finging  and  the  fprightly  chord 
Are  filenr.    Revelry  and  dance  and  fhow 
Suffer  a  fyncope  and  folemn  paufe^ 
While  God  performs  upon  the  trembling  ftagc 
Of  his  own  works^  his  dreadful  part  alone. 
How  docs  the  earth  receive  him  ? — With  what  figns 
Of  gratulation  and  delight^  her  king  ? 
Pours  Ihe  not  all  her  choiceft  fruits  abroad^ 
Her  fwceteft  flow'rs,  her  aromatic  gums, 

E  Difclofing 
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Difclofing  paradlfc  where'er  he  treads  ? 

She  quakes  at  his  approach.    Her  hollow  womb 

Conceiving  thunders,  through  a  thoufand  deeps 

And  fiery  caverns  roars  beneath  his  foot. 

The  hills  move  lightly  and  the  mountains  fmoke. 

For  he  has  touch'd  them.    From  th*  cxtremcft  point 

Of  elevation  down  into  th'  abyfs. 

His  wrath  is  bufy  and  his  frown  is  felt. 

The  rocks  f:M  headlong  and  the  vallies  rift. 

The  rivers  die  into  ofFenfive  pools. 

And  charged  \vith  putrid  verdure,  breathe  a  grofs 

And  mortal  nuifance  into  all  the  air. 

What  folid  was,  by  transformation  ftrange 

Grows  fluid,  and  the  fixt  and  rooted  earth 

Tormented  into  billows  heaves  and  fwells. 

Or  with  vortiginous  and  hideous  whirl 

Sucks  down  its  prey  infatiable.     Immenfe 

The  tumult  and  the  overthrow,  the  pangs 

And  agonies  of  human  and  of  brute 

Multitud-!s,  fagifive  on  cv'ry  fide, 


<  St  X 

And  fugitivclnvain.    Thcfylyan  fcciic 
Migrates  ^ipiifced^  and  with  all  its  foil 
Alighting  in  far  diftant  ftddS) 'finds  out 
A  new  poflcfloTj  and  furvives  the  change. 
Ocean  has  caught  the  frenzy^  and.upwropgh^t 
To  an  enormous  and  overbearing  height^ 
Not  by  a  mighty  wind,  but  by  that  voice 
Which  winds  and  waves  obey^  invades  thjc  fhoK 
Re0ftle&.    Never  fuch  a  fudden  floods 
Upridged  £o  high^  and  fent  xm  fuich  a  charge^ 
PoiS^s'd  an  inland  fcen^*  Where  now  ^he;1iuro^g 
That  prefs'd  the  beach  and  hafty  to,  depart 
Look'd  to.  the  feafer  (afety  ?  Jhey  ^cgpnt^ 
Qone  wi^  t;he  reflueAt  waTe  into  the  deep^ 
A  prince  with  half  his  people.    Ancient  tow^r^n 
Ajid  roofs  embattled  high,  the  gloon^y  fcenes 
Vyhere  ^uty  oft  ^nd  letter'<d  wort^  canfume 
Life  in  the  v9produ&ive  (hade^  of  death, 
rail  prone  i  the  pfile  inhabitants  come  forth> 
lod  hn^y  in  their  unforeic^n  reka(e 

E  a  From 
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From  all  the  rigors  of  reftraint,  enjoy 
The  terrors  of  the  day  that  fets  them  free. 
Who  then  that  has  thee,  would  not  hold  thcc  faft 
Freedom  !  whom  they  that  lofe  thcc,  fo  regret. 
That  ev'n  a  judgment  making  way  for  thee. 
Seems  in  their  eyes,  a  mercy,  for  thy  fake. 

Such  evil  fm  hath  wrought ;  and  fuch  a  flame 
Kindled  in  heaven,  that  it  burns  down  to  earth. 
And  in  the  furious  inqueft  that  it  makes 
On  God's  behalf,  lays  wafte  his  faireft  works# 
The  very  elements,  though  each  be  meant 
The  minifter  of  man,  to  fcrvc  his  wants, 
Confpire  againft  him.   With  his  breath,  he  draws 
A  plague  into  his  blood.    And  cannot  ufe 
Life's  neceflary  means,  but  he  muft  die. 
Storms  rife  t'  overwhelm  him :  or  if  ftormy  winds 
Rife  not,  the  waters  of  the  deep  (hall  rife. 
And  needing  none  afliftance  of  the  ftorm. 
Shall  roll  themfclves  aftiore,  and  reach  him  there. 

II  Thi 
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The  earth  fhall  fhake  him  out  of  all  his  holds^ 
Or  make  his  houfc  his  grave.    Nor  fo  content. 
Shall  counterfeit  the  motions  of  the  floods 
And  drown  him  in  her  dry  and  dufty  gulphs. 
What  then— were  they  the  wicked  above  all. 
And  we  the  righteous,  whofe  fall- anchored  ifle 
Moved  not,  while  their*s  was  rock*d  like  a  light  fkiff; 
The  fport  of  ev*ry  wave  ?  No  :  none  are  clear. 
And  none  than  we  more  guilty.    But  where  all 
Stand  chargeable  with  guilt,  and  to  the  (hafts. 
Of  wrath  obnoxious^  God  may  chufe  his  markj 
May  puniih,  if  he  pleafe,  the  lefs,  to  warn 
The  more  malignant.    If  he  fpar*d  not  them, . 
Tremble  and  he  amazed  at  thine  efcape 
Far  guiltier  England,  left  he  fpare  not  thee. 

Happy  the  man  who  fees  a  God  employed 
In  all  the  good  and  ill  that  checquer  life  !    . 
Refolving  all  events  with  their  effcftsj 
And  manifold  refults,  into  the  will 

E  3  And 
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And  arbitration  wife  of  the  Supreme* 
Did  not  his  eye  rule  all  things,  and  intend 
The  leaft  of  our  concerns  (fince  from  the  Icaft 
The  greateft  oft  originate)  could  chance 
Find  place  in  his  dominion^  or  difpofe 
One  lawlefs  particle  to  thwart  his  plan. 
Then  God  might  be  furprized,  and  unforefcen 
Contingence  might  alarm  him,  and  difturb 
The  fmooth  and  equal  courfe  of  his  affairs. 
This  truth,  philofophy,  though  eagle-eyed 
In  nature's  tendencies,  oft  overlooks. 
And  having  found  his  inftrument,  forgets 
Or  difregards,  or  more  prefumptuous  ftill 
Denies  the  pow'r  that  wields  it.     God  proclaims 
His  hot  difpleafure  againft  foolilh  men 
That  live  an  atheift  life.     Involves  the  heav*Q 
In  tempefts,  quits  his  grafp  upon  the  winds 
And  gives  them  all  their  fury.   Bids  a  plague 
Kindle  a  fiery  boil  upon  the  fkin. 
And  putrify  the  breath  of  blooming  health. 

Hi 
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calls  for  famine^  and  the  meagre  6ead 
m  mildew  from  between  his  fhriverd  lips^ 
1  taints  the  golden  ear.    He  fprings  hb  mines, 
1  dfiiolates  a  nation  at  a  blaft. 
-th  fteps  the  fpruce  philofopher^  and  tells 
homogeneal  and  difcordant  fprings 
id  principles  s  of  caufes  how  the^  work 
neceflary  laws  their  fure  cffc&s^ 
'  aftion  and  re-a£tion.    He  has  found 
se  fowce  of  the  difeafe  that  nature  feels, 
fid  bids  the  world  take  heart  and  banifh  fear« 
bou  fool  1  will  thy  difcov'ry  of  the  caufc 
ifpend  th'  eflPeft  or  heal  it  ?  Has  not  God 
ill  wrought  bjr  means  fince  firfl:  he  made  the  world, 
id  did  he  not  of  old  employ  his  means 
>  drown  it  ?  What  is  his  creation  lefs 
lan  a  capacious  refervoir  of  means 
rxn'd  for  his  ufe^  and  ready  at  his  will  ? 
.,  drefs  thine  eyes  with  eye-falvci  afk  of  him, 
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Or  aflc  of  whomfoever  he  has  taught. 

And  learn,  though  late,  the  genuine  caufe  of  all. 

England,  with  all  thy  faults,  I  love  thee  ftill 
My  country !  and  while  yet  a  nook  is  left 
Where  Englifh  minds  and  manners  may  be  found. 
Shall  be  conftrain'd  to  love  thee.   Though  thy  clim< 
Be  fickle,  and  thy  year,  moft  part,  deform'd 
With  dripping  rains,  or  withered  by  a  froft, 
I  would  not  yet  exchange  thy  fallen  fides 
And  fields  without  a  flower,  for  warmer  France 
With  all  her  vines  j  oor  for  Aufonia's  groves 
Of  golden  fruitage  and  her  myrtle  bow*rs. 
To  (hake  thy  fenate,  and  from  heights  fublimc 
Of  patriot  eloquence  to  flalh  down  fire 
Upon  thy  foes,  was  never  meant  my  taflc  s 
But  1  can  feel  thy  fortunes,  and  partake 
Thy  joys  and  forrows  with  as  true  a  heart 
As  any  thund'rer  there.     And  I  can  feel 
Thy  follies  too,  and  with  a  juft  difdain 
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Frown  at  effeminates,  whofc  very  looks 

Refleft  difhonor  on  the  land  I  love. 

How,  in  the  name  of  foldierfhip  and  fenfe. 

Should  England  profper,  when  fuch  things,  as  fmooth 

And  tender  as  a  girl,  all  effenced  o'er 

With  odors,  and  as  profligate  as  fweer. 

Who  fell  their  laurel  for  a  myrtle  wreath, 

And  love  when  they  ftiould  fight  5  when  fuch  as  thefc 

Prefume  to  lay  their  hand  upon  the  ark 

Of  her  magnificent  and  awful  caufe  ? 

Time  was  when  it  was  praife  and  boaft  enough 

In  ev'ry  elime,  and  travel  where  we  might. 

That  we  were  born  her  children.     Praife  enough 

To  fill  th*  ambition  of  a  private  man. 

That  Chatham's  language  was  his  mother  tongue, ' 

And  Wolfe's  great  name  compatriot  with  his  own. 

Farewell  thofe  honors,  and  farewell  with  them 

The  hope  of  fuch  hereafter.     They  have  faU'n 

Each  in  his  field  of  glory:  One  in  arms. 

And  one  in  council.    Wolfe  upon  the  lap 

Of 
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Of  fmiUng  vicloiy  that  moment  won. 

And  Chatham,  heart-fick  of  his  country^s  fliame. 

They  made  us  many  foldicrs.     Chatham  ftill 

Confulting  England's  happincfs  at  home^ 

Secured  it  by  an  unforgiving  frown 

If  any  wrong'd  her,     Wolfe,  where'er  he  fought. 

Put  fo  much  of  his  heart  into  his  aft. 

That  his  example  had  a  magnet's  force. 

And  all  were  fwifc  to  follow  whom  all  loved. 

Thofe  funs  are  fet.    Oh  rife  fomc  other  fuch  ! 

Or  all  that  we  have  left,  is  empty  talk 

Of  old  atchievements,  and  defpair  of  new. 

9 

Now  lioid  the  fail,  and  let  the  ftreamers  flott 
Upon  the  wanton  breezes.    Strew  the  deck 
With  lavender,  and  fprinkle  liquid  fweets. 
That  no  rude  favour  maritime  invade 
The  nofe  of  nice  nobility.     Breathe  fofc 
Ye  clarionets,  and  fofter  ftill  ye  flutes. 
That  winds  and  waters  luU'd  by  magic  founds 

2  May 
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May  bear  us  fmoothly  to  the  Gallic  fhofe* 
True,  we  have  loft  an  empire— let  it  pafi. 
True,  we  may  thank  the  perfidy  of  France 
That  pick'd  the  jewel  out  of  England's  crown. 
With  all  the  cunning  of  an  envious  Ihrew. 
Aad  let  that  pafs— 'twas  but  a  trick  of  ftate. 
A  brave  man  knows  no  malice^  but  at  once 
Forgets  in  peace>  the  injuries  of  warj 
And  gives  his  direft  foe  a  friend's  embrace* 
And  ihamed  as  we  have  been,  to  th'  very  beard 
Braved  and  defied^  and  in  our  own  fea  proved 
Too  weak  for  thofe  decifive  blows^  that  once 
Infured  us  maft'ry  there,  we  yet  retain 
Some  fmall  pre-eminence,  we  juiUy  boaft 
At  leaft  fuperior  jockeylhip,  and  claim 
The  honors  of  the  turf  as  ail  our  own. 
Go  then,  well  worthy  of  the  praifc  ye  feek. 
And  fhow  the  ihame  ye  might  conceal  at  home. 
In  foreign  eyes  !— be  grooms,  and  win  the  plate, 
Where  once  your  nobler  fathers  won  a  crown  !— 

•Tis 
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'Tis  genVous  to  communicate  your  {kill 
To  thofc  that  need  it.     Folly  is  foon  learn *dj 
And  under  fuch  preceptors,  who  can  fail  ? 

There  is  a  pleafure  in  poetic  pains 
Which  only  poets  know.     The  fhifts  and  turns, 
Th'  expedients  and  inventions  multiform 
To  which  the  mind  reforts,  in  chace  of  terms 
Though  apt,  yet  coy,  and  difficult  to  win— 
T'  arreft  the  fleeting  images  that  fill 
The  mirror  of  the  mind,  and  hold  them  faft, 
And  force  them  fit,  'till  he  has  pencil'd  off 
A  faithful  likenefs  of  the  forms  he  views  i 
Then  to  difpofe  his  copies  with  fuch  art 
That  each  may  find  its  moft  propitious  light, 
And  fliinc  by  fituation,  hardly  lefs, 
Than  by  the  labor  and  the  fkill  it  coft. 
Are  occupations  of  the  poet's  mind 
So  pleafing,  and  that  fteal  away  the  thought 
With  fuch  addrefs,  from  themes  of  fad  import. 

That 
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That  loft  in  his  own  mufings,  happy  man ! 
He  feels  th'  anxieties  of  lifc^  denied 
Their  wonted  entertainment^  all  retire. 
Such  joys  has  he  that  fings.    But  ah  !  not  fuchj 
Or  feidom  fuch>  the  hearers  of  his  fong.^ 
Faftidiouss  or  elfe  liftlefs^  or  perhaps 
Aware  of  nothing  arduous  in  a  talk 
They  never  undertook,  they  little  note 
His  dangers  or  efcapes^  and  haply  6nd 
There  leaft  amufement  where  he  found  the  moftt 
But  is  amufement  all  ?  (hidious  of  fong. 
And  yet  ambitious  not  to  fing  in  vain^ 
I  would  not  trifle  merely,  though  the  world 
Be  loudeft  in  their  praife  who  do  no  more. 
Yet  what  can  fatire,  whether  grave  or  gay  ? 
It  may  correft  a  foible,  may  chaftifc 
The  freaks  of  fafhion,  regulate  the  drefs> 
Retrench  a  fword-blade,  or  difplace  a  patch  ; 
But  where  are  its  fublimer  trophies  found  ? 
What  vice  has  it  fubdued  i  whofc  heart  reclaim'd 

By 


I  fa  1 

By  rigour,  or  whom  laugh*d  intPiftfonn  f 
Alas  !  Leviathan  is  not  (b  tamed. 
Laugh'd  at,  lie  laughs  again ;  and  ftrickca  htt^i 
Turns  to  the  ftrokc  his- adamantine  fcalesy 
That  fear  no  difcipline  of  human  hands. 

r 

The  pulpit  therefore  (and  I  naoM  it,  fiU*d 
With  folemn  awe,  th^it  bids  me  well  beware 
With  what  intent  I  touch  that  holy  thiQg) 
The  pulpit  (when  the  fatVift  has  at  kft. 
Strutting  and  vapVing  in  an  empty  fehool». 
Spent  all  his  force  and  made  no  prafelyie) 
I  fay  the  pulpit  (in  the  fober  uie   * 
Of  its  legitimate  peculiar  pow'ra) 
Mud  ftand  acknowledged^  while  the  wmrldfluU  ftafidj 
The  moft  important  and  effefhial  guavli 
Support  and  ornament  of  virtue's  catfc* 
There  Hands  the  mel&nger  of  truth.  .  ThcBcAuJl 
The  legate  of  the  Ikies.     His  theme  diVUM^. 
His  office  facred,  his  ciTdentids.dear».    . 
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By  him^"  the  violated  law  fpeaks  out  . 
Its  thunders,  and  by  him,  in  drains  as  fwcct 
As  angels  ufe,  the  golpel  whifpcrs  peace. 
He  ftabliflica  the  ftrong,  reftores  the  weak. 
Reclaims  the  wanderer,  binds  the  broken  heart. 
And  arm'd  liimfelf  in  panoply  complete 
Of  heaVnly  temper,  furnilhcs  with  arms 
Bright  as  his  own,  and  trains  by  ev'ry  rule 
Of  holy  difcipline,  to  glorious  war. 
The  facramental  hoft  of  God's  cleft. 
Arc  all  fuch  teachers  ?  would  to  hcav'n  all  were  t 
But  haik-^he  Doctor's  voice — faft  wedg'd  between 
Two  empirics  he  ftands,  and  with  fwoln  checks 
Inipires  the  news,  his  trumpet.     Keener  far 
r^^l*hm  M  InveAive  is  his  bold  harangue. 
While  through  that  public  organ  of  report 
He  hails  the  clergy  >  and  defying  fliame. 
Announces  to  the  world  his  own  and  theirs. 
He  teaches  thofe  to  read,  whom  fchools  difmifs'd. 
And  colleges  untaught  ^  fells  accent,  tone. 

And 
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And  emphafis  in  fcore,  and  gives  to  prayV 

Til  adagio  and  andante  it  demands. 

He  grinds  divinity  of  other  days 

Down  into  modern  ufc  j  transforms  old  print 

To  zig-zfig  m.inufcript,  and  cheats  the  eyes 

Of  gall'ry  critics  by  a  thoufand  arts.-— 

Are  tliere  who  purchafe  of  the  Doftor's  ware  ? 

Oh  name  it  not  in  Gath !— it  cannot  be, 

Tliat  grave  and  learned  Clerks  (hould  need  fuch  ai< 

He  doubtlefs  is  in  fport,  and  does  but  drollj 

Affuming  thus  a  rank  unknown  before. 

Grand  caterer  and  dry-nurfe  of  the  church. 

I  venerate  the  man,  whofe  heart  is  warmj 
Whofe  hands  are  pure,  whofe  doArine  and  whofe  li 
Coincident,  exhibit  lucid  proof 
That  he  is  honcft  in  the  facred  caufe. 
To  fuch  I  render  more  than  mere  rcfpcft. 
Whole  actions  fay  that  they  refpeft  themfclves. 
Bur  loofe  in  morals,  and  in  manners  vain. 

In 
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in  converfation  frivolous^  in  drefs 
Hxtreme^  at  once  rapacious  and  profuicj 
Frequent  in  park,  with  lady  at  his  fide. 
Ambling  and  prattling  fcandal  as  he  goesj 
But  rare  at  home,  and  never  at  his  books 
Or  with  his  pen,  fave  when  he  fcrawls  a  card  j 
Conftant  at  routs,  familiar  with  a  round 
Of  ladyfhips,  a  ftranger  to  the  poor ; 
Ambitious  of  preferment  for  its  gold. 
And  well  prepared  by  ignorance  and  Qoth^ 
By  .infidelity,  and  love  o'  th'  world 
To  make  God's  work  a  finecure ;  a  flave 
To  his  own  pleafures  and  his  patron's  pride.-^ 
From  fuch  apofl:les.  Oh  ye  mitred  heads 
Preierve.the  church !  and  lay  not  carelefs  hands 
On  fculls  that  cannot  teach,  and  will  not;  learn. 

Would  I  defcribe  a  preacher,  fuch  as  Paul 
Were  he  on  earth,  would  hear,  approve,  and  own, 
Paul  fhould  himfelf  dire£fc  me*    I  wQuld  trace 

F  His 
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His  mafter-ftrokesj  and  draw  from  his  defign. 
I  would  exprefs  him  fimple,  gf  a^Cj  fincere  s 
In  do&rine  uncomipt  i  in  language  plaun  i 
And  plain  in  manner.    Decent,  folemnj  dkaftcj 
And  natural  in  gefture*    Much  impreis*d 
Himfelf,  as  confcious  of  his  awful  chirge^ 
And  anxious  mainly  that  the  flock  he  feeds 
May  feel  it  too.    Affedionate  in  locdc. 
And  tender  in  addrefs^  as  well  becoOKa 
A  meflenger  of  grace  to  guilty  men. 
Behold  the  pifture !— Is  it  like  ?««»Lik£  w^om  f 
The  things  that  mount  the  roftrum  with  a  flup 
And  then  fkip  down  agmn.    Pronounce  a  textj^ 
Cry,  hem ;  and  reading  what  they  nerer  wme 
Jult  fifteen  minutes,  huddle  up  their  wori^' 
And  with  a  well-bred  whifper  clofe  the  iccoCf 

'. 
In  man  or  woman,  but  far  ihoft  in  vtMk, 
And  mofl:  of  all  in  man  that  mitiiftiera 
And  fcrves  the  altar^  in  my  Ibuli  lOfttb  ' 


11  affedation.    'Tis  my  perfeA  fcorn  j 

« 

bjeft  of  my  implacable  difguft. 
7h^t !— will  a  man  pUy  tricks>  will  he  indulg^^   ^ 
.  fillf  fend  conceit  of  his  fair  form 
iid  juft  proportion,  fa(hioqable  mien 
.nd  pretty  face  in  prefence  of  his  God  ? 
>r  wiHhe  feck  to  dazzle  me  with  tropes» 
ls  with  the  di'mond  on  his  lily  hand^ 
ind  play  his  brilliant  parts  before  my  eyes 
Vhen  I  am  hungry  for  die  bread  of  life  ? 
le  mocks  his  Maker,  proftkutes  and  fliames 
lis  noble  office,  and  inftead  of  truth 
)ifplaying  his  own  beauty,  ftarres  his  flock* 
Therefore  arauntt  aH  attitude  and  ftare 
Lnd  ftatt  theatric,  praftifed  at  the  glafs. 
feck  divine  fimplicity  in  him 
Vho  handles  things  divine ;  and  all  befide, 
fhoiigh  learn'd  with  labor,  and  though  much  admired 
Ij  curious  eyes  and  judgments  ill«inform'd, 
fo  me  is  odious  as  the  nafal  twang 

Fa  At 
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At  conventicle  heard,  where  worthy  men 
Milled  by  cullom,  drain  celeftial  themes 
Through  the  preft  noftril,  fpeftaclc-beftrid. 
Some,  decent  in  demeanor  while  they  preach> 
That  taflv  performed,  relapfe  into  themfelvcs. 
And  having  fpolcen  wifely,  at  the  clofc 
Grow  wanton,  and  give  proof  to  cv*ry  eye-* 
Whoever  was  edified,  themfelvcs  were  not. 
Forth  comes  the  pocket  mirror.     Firft  wc  ftroke 
An  eye-brow  i  next,  compofe  a  ftraggling  lock; 
Then  with  an  air,  moft  gracefully  perform'd. 
Fall  back  into  our  feati  extend  an  arm 
And  lay  it  at  its  eafe  with  gentle  care. 
With  handkerchief  in  hand,  depending  low. 
The  better  hand  more  bufy,  gives  the  nofc 
Its  bcrgamot,  or  aids  th'  indebted  eye 
With  op'ra  glafs  to  watch  the  moving  fcene> 
And  recognize  the  flow-retiring  fair. 
Now  this  is  ftilfome  -,  and  offends  me  more 
Than  in  a  churchman  flovcnly  ncgleft 

And 
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I  And  ruftic  coarfenefs  would.     An  heavenly  mind 
May  be  indiflF'rcnt  to  her  houfe  of  clay. 
And  flight  the  hovel  as  beneath  her  care; 
But  hoiv  a  body  fo  fantaftic,  trim. 
And  queint  in  its  deportment  and  attire, 
Caix  lodge  an  heavenly  mind — demands  a  doubt* 

He  tliat  negotiates  between  God  and  man, 
Jijs  God's  ambaffador,  the  grand  concerns 
Of  judgment  and  of  mercy,  ftiould  beware 
Of  lightncfs  jn  his  fpeech.     'Tis  pitiful 
Xo  court  a  grin,  when  you  fliould  woo  a  foul ; 
To  break  a  jeft,  when  pity  would  infpirc 
Pathetic  exhortation;  and  t'  addrefs 
The  flcittifli  fancy  with  facetious  tales. 
When  fcnt  with  God's  commiflion  to  the  heart. 
So  did  not  Paul.     Direft  me  to  a  quip 
Or  merry  turn  in  all  he  ever  wrote. 
And  I  confent  you  take  it  for  your  text, 
-  Your  only  one,  till  fides  and  benches  fail, 
k  F3  No; 
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No  :  he  was  ferious  in  a  fcrious  caufc. 
And  undcrftood  too  well  the  weighty  terms 
That  he  had  ta'en  in  charge.     He  would  not  ftoop 
To  conquer  thofe  by  jocular  exploits. 
Whom  truth  and  fobernefs  affail'd  in  vain. 

Oh,  popular  applaufe  !  what  heart  of  man 
Is  proof  againft  thy  fweet  fcducing  charms? 
The  wifeft  and  the  beft  feel  urgent  need 
Of  all  their  caution  in  thy  gentleft  gales ; 
But  fwell'd  into  a  gu(t— who  then^  alas ! 
With  all  his  canvafs  fet,  and  inexpert 
And  therefore  heedlefs,  can  withftand  thy  power  ? 
Praife  from  the  rivcrd  lips  of  toothlefs,  bald 
Decrepitude  -,  and  in  the  looks  of  lean 
And  craving  poverty  ;  and  in  the  bow 
Refpcftful  of  the  fmutch'd  artificer 
Is  oft  too  welcome,  and  may  much  difturb 
The  bias  of  the  purpofe.     How  much  more 
Pour'd  forth  by  beauty  fplendid  and  polite^ 

In 


I  71  } 

In  language  foft  as  adoration  breathes  ? 
Ah  fpfivc  your  idol !  think  him  human  flillj 
Charms  he  ipay  have^  byt  he  has  frailties  tooj 
Doat  not  too  much>.  nor  fpoil  what  ye  admire* 

All  Jtnith  is  firom  the  fcmpiternal  fourcc 
Of  light  divine*    But  Egypt,  Greece,  and  Rome 
Drew  from  the  dream  below.    More  favor'd  wc 
Drink,  when  we  chufe  it,  at  the  fountain  head. 
To  them  it  flow'd  much  mingled  and  defiled 
With  hurtful  error,  prejudice,  and  dreams 
Jllufive  of  philofophy,  fo  call'd. 
But  falfely.    Sages  after  fages  (brovi 
In  vain,  to  filter  ofi^  a  chryftal  draught 
Pure  from  the  lees,  which  often  more  enhanced 
The  thirft  than  flaked  it,  and  not  feldom  bred 
Intoxication  and  delirium  wild. 
In  vain  they  pulh'd  enquiry  to  the  birth 
And  fpring-time  of  the  world,  afk'd,  whence  is  man  i 
Why  form'd  at  all  ?  And  wherefore  as  he  is  ? 

F  4  Where 
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Where  muft  he  find  his  Maker  ?  With  what  rites 

Adore  him  ?  Will  he  hear,  accept,  and  blcfs? 

Or  does  he  fit  regardlefs  of  his  works  ? 

Has  man  within  him  an  immortal  feed  ? 

Or  does  the  tonib  take  all  ?  If  he  furvive 

His  aflies,  where  ?  and  in  what  weal  or  woe  ? 

Knots  worthy  of  folution,  which  alone 

A  Deity  could  folve.     Their  anfwers  vague 

And  all  at  random,  fabulous  and  dark. 

Left  them  as  dark  themfclves.     Their  rules  of  life 

Defeftive  and  unfanftion'd,  proved  too  weak 

To  bind  the  roving  appetite,  and  lead 

Blind  nature  to  a  God  not  yet  reveaFd, 

'Tis  Revelation  fatisfies  all  doubts. 

Explains  all  myfteries,  except  her  own, 

And  fo  illuminates  the  path  of  life. 

That  fools  difcover  it,  and  ftray  no  more. 

Now  tell  me,  dignified  and  fapient  fir. 

My  man  of  morals,  nurtured  in  the  Ihades 

Of 
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Of  Acadcmus,  is  this  falfe  or  true  ? 

Is  Chrift  the  abler  teacher,  or  the  fchools  ? 

If  Chrift,  then  why  refort  at  ev'ry  turn 

To  Athens  or  to  Rome,  for  wifdom  fliort 

Of  man's  occafions,  when  in  him  refide 

Grace,  knowledge,  comfort,  ah  unfathomM  ftorc  ? 

How  oft  when  Paul  has  ferv'd  us  with  a  te«. 

Has  Epiftetus,  Plato,  TuUjr  preach'd  ! 

Men  that  if  now  alive,  would  fit  content 

And  humble  learners  of  a  Saviour's  worth. 

Preach  it  who  might.   Such  was  their  love  of  truth. 

Their  thirft  of  knowledge,  and  their  candour  too. 

And  thus  it  is.    The  paftor,  either  vain 
By  nature,  or  by  flattery  made  fo,  taught 
To  gaze  at  his  own  fplendor,  and  t*  exalt 
Abfurdly,  not  his  office,  but  himfelf ; 
Or  unenlightened,  and  too  proud  to  learn. 
Or  vicious,  and  not  therefore  apt  to  teach, 
perverting  often  by  the  ftrefs  of  lewd 

4  And 
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And  loofe  example,  whom  he  fliould  inftrufl:, 

Expofes  and  halds  up  to  broad  difgrace 

The  nobleft  funftion,  and  difcrcdits  much 

The  brighteft  truths  that  man  has  ever  fccn. 

For  ghoftly  counfcl,  if  it  cither  fall 

Below  the  exigence,  or  be  not  back'd 

With  Ihow  of  love,  at  Icaft  with  hopeful  proof 

Of  fome  finccrity  on  the  giver*5  part  j 

Or  be  diflionor'd  in  th*  exterior  form 

And  mode  of  its  conveyance,  by  fuch  tricks 

As  move  derifion,  or  by  foppiffa  airs 

And  hiftrionic  mumm'ry,  that  let  down 

The  pulpit  to  the  level  of  the  ftage. 

Drops  from  the  lips  a  difregarded  thing. 

The  weak  perhaps  arc  moved,  but  arc  not  taught^ 

While  prejudice  in  men  of  ftronger  minds 

Takes  deeper  root,  confirmed  by  what  they  fee. 

A  relaxation  of  religion's  hold 

Upon  the  roving  and  untutor'd  heart 

Soon  follows,  and  the  curb  of  confcience  fnapt, 

fh 
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The  laity  run  wild.— But  do  they  now  ?, 
NToce  their  extravagance^  and  be  convinced* 

As  nations  ignorant  of  God^  contrive 
A.  wooden  one^  fo  we^  no  longer  taught 
By  monitors  that  mother  church  fupplies^ 
Now  make  our  own.    Folterity  will  a(k 
f  If  e'er  pofterity  fee  verfe  of  mine) 
Some  fifty  or  an  hundred  luftrums  hcnct^ 
Yhat  was  a  monitor  in  George's  days  ? 
/Ij  very  gentle  reader^  yet  unborn^ 
>f  whom  I  needs  muft  augur  better  things, 
ince  heav'n  would  fure  grow  weary  of  a  world 
^roduAive  only  of  a  race  like  usj 
L  monitor  is  wood.    Plank  (haven  thin. 
y^  wear  it  at  our  backs.    There  dofely  braced 
Lnd  neatly  fitted,  it  comprefTes  hard 
f  he  prominent  and  mod:  unfightly  bones^ 
^.nd  binds  the  Ihoulders  flat.    We  prove  its  ufe 
Sovereign  and  molt  effeAual  to  fccure  ' 

A  form 
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A  form  not  nov/  gymnaftic  as  of  yore/ 
From  rickets  and  diftortion,  clfe,  our  lot. 
But  thus  admonifh'd  we  can  walk  ered. 
One  proof  at  leaft  of  manhood  j  while  the  friend 
Sticks  clofc,  a  Mentor  worthy  of  his  charge. 
Our  habits  coftlier  than  Lucullus  wore. 
And  by  caprice  as  multiplied  as  his, 
Juft  pleafe  us  while  the  fafliion  is  at  full, 
But  change  with  evVy  moon.     The  fycophant 
That  v.aits  to  drefs  us,  arbitrates  their  date. 
Surveys  his  fair  reverfion  with  keen  eye  j 
Finds  one  ill  made,  another  obfolcte. 
This  fits  not  nicely,  that  is  ill  conceived. 
And  making  prize  of  all  that  he  condemns. 
With  our  expenditure  defrays  his  own. 
Variety's  the  very  fpice  of  life 
That  gives  it  all  its  flavor.     We  have  run 
Through  ev'ry  change  that  fancy  at  the  loom 
Exhauftcd,  has  had  genius  to  fupply. 
And  ftudlous  of  mutation  ftill,  difcard 

Ar< 
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Al  real  elegance  a  Hctle  ufed 
For  tnonftrous  novelty  and  ftrange  difguife. 
We  facrifice  to  drefs^  till  houihold  joys 
And  comforts  ceafc.     Drefs  drains  our  cellar  dry. 
And  keeps  our  larder  lean.     Puts  out  our  fires. 
And  introduces  hunger,  froft,  and  woe, 
Where  peace  and  hofpitality  might  reign*    . 
What  man  that  lives  and  that  knows  how  to  live» 
W^ould  fail  t'ezhibit  at  the  public  ihows 
A  form  as  fplendid  as  the  prgudeft  there, 
Xhough  appetite  raife  outcries  at  the  coft  ? 
Jl  man  o'  th*  town  dines  late,  but  foon  enough 
With  reafonable  forecaft  and  difpatch, 
T'  infure  a  (ide-box  ftation  at  half  price. 
You  think  perhaps,  fo  delicate  his  drefs. 
His  daily  fare  as  delicate.    Alas  ! 
.  He  picks  clean  teeth,  and  bufy  as  he  fcems 
I  ^ith  an  old  tavern  quill,  is  hungry  yet. 
;  The  rout  is  folly's  circle  which  fhe  draws 
LWith  magic  wand.    So  potent  is  the  fpell, 
C:  That 
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That  none  decoyed  into  thtt  falbil  riligf,' 
Unlefs  by  heaven*s  peculiar  graccj  efcA{>e. 
There  we  grow  early  grey,  but  never  Wifc# 
There  form  connexions,  ttid  acquire  liO  IHeodJ 
Solicit  pleafure  hopelefs  of  fuccefij  -     •   ! 

Wafte  youth  in  occupations  only  ftc  '    ^ 

For  fecond  childhoodj  and  demote  old  «ge  '    : 
To  fports  which  onfy  childhood  oouUf  ttCfll!ft  ' 
There  they  are  haj^ieft  who  diflemble  bcft  '  ' 
Their  wearinefs  $  and  they  the  moft  police  -     -  ' 
Who  fquander  time  and  trcoiure  with  t  ftiito 
Though  at  their  own  deftroflaon.    Sh^  thatiiB-' 
Her  dear  five  hundred  friends,  contemns  tbtm^ 
And  hates  their  coming.  Thtj^  whac  cuk4ktf^i 
Make  juft  reprifals,  and  with  cringe  ud^tiMg  -  ^ 
And  bow  obfequious,  Jiide  their  hafe  of tek  -•  i-'- 
All  catch  the  frenzy,  downward  ffom  fttr  Onpt  ' 
Whofe  flambeaux  flafli  againft  the  Monttig  ttei^ 
And  gild  our  chamber  cielinga as  th^  JpsA^  '  -'-' 
Tocher  who  frugal  only  that  hcr'dtfift:  :  .-*   '"'V^ 
::\  -      Msf 
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May  feed  exccflcs  flie  ean  ill  afibtxi> 

[s  hackrtcy'd  home  unlacquey'd.    Who  in  hadt 

Alighting,  turns  the  key  in  her  own  doof^ 

And  at  the  watchman's  lantern  borrowing  lights    • 

Finds  a  cold  bed  her  only  comfort  left. 

Wives  beggar  hufbands>  hufbancls  ftarve  their  witreij 

On  fortune's  Tclyet  akar  offVing  up 

Their  laft  poor  pittance.    Fortune  mott  teveri    * 

Of  goddefles  yet-  known,  and  coftlter  far 

Than  all  that  held  their  routs  in  heathen  heav'n,^^^ 

So  fare  we  in  this  prifbn-houfc  the  world*       -  - , 

And  'tis  a  fearful  fpedatle  to  fee 

So  many  maniacs  dancing  in  their  chains. 

They  gaze  upon  the  links  that  hold  them  faft 

With  eyes  of  anguifti,  execrate  their  lor. 

Then  fhake  them  in  defpaic;,  and  dance  again. 

Now  bafket  tip  the  family  of  plagues 
That  wafte  oinr  Titals.     Peculation,  fale 
Of  h^nor,  pc^tiryi  cdrrupttoni  frauda 
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By  forgery,  by  fubtcrfugc  of  law. 

By  tricks  and  lies  as  numVous  and  as  keen 

As  the  neceffities  their  authors  feel  j 

Then  cafl:  them  clofcly  bundled,  ev'ry  brat 

At  the  right  door.     Profufion  is  its  fire, 

Profufion  unreftrain'd,  with  all  that's  bafc 

In  charader,  has  littcr'd  all  the  land. 

And  bred  wicliin  the  mem'ry  of  no  few 

A  priefthood  fuch  as  Baal's  was  of  old, 

A  people  fuch  as  never  was  'till  now. 

It  is  a  hungry  vice :— it  eats  up  all 

That  gives  fociety  its  beauty,  ftrength. 

Convenience,  and  fccurity,  and  ufe. 

IVIakes  men  mere  vermin,  worthy  to  be  trapp'd 

And  gibbetted  as  fall  as  catchpole  claws 

Can  feize  the  flipp'ry  prey.     Unties  the  knot 

Of  union,  and  converts  the  facred  band 

That  holds  mankind  together,  to  a  fcourge. 

Proiulion  deluging  a  ftate  with  lufts 

Of  grofllil  nature  and  of  worft  cffefts, 

Prcpar 


Vepares  it  for  iti  ririji.  *  HtrdeWj  blinds^ 
\.nd  warps  the  confciences  of  public  men 
rill  they  can  laugh  at  virtue  i  nx>ck  the  ibols 
That  trufl:  them ;  and  iia  th'  end»  difclofer  a  fiioe 
That  would  have  Ihock'd  credulitf  her&lf  ' 
Jnmafk'df  v6uch(afing  this  their  fole  excuf<^ 
Mnce  all  alike  are  ielfifli— why  not  they  ? 
This  does  Profu&on,  and  th'  accurfed  caufe 
Of  fuch  deep  mifchiefj  has  ttfelf  a  caufe. 

In  colleges  and  hallsj  in  ancient  days» 
When  learnings  virtue,  pifty  and  truth 
Were  precious^  and  inculcated  with  car^ 
There  dwelt  a  fage  call'd  Difcipline.    His  head 
Not  yetj  by  time  comj^etely  filver'd  o'er, 
Befpoke  him  pad  the  boimds  of  freakUh  youth. 
But  ftrong  for  fervice  ftilU  and  unimpaired. 
His  eye  was  meek  and  gentle,  and  a  (mile 
Play'd  on  his  lips,  and  in  his  fpeech  waa  heard 
Paternal  fwectneis,  dignity,  and  love. 

G  The 
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The  occupation  dcareft  to  his  heart 
Was  to  encourage  goodnefs.     He  would  ftrokc 
The  head  of  modeft  and  ingenuous  worth 
That  blufh'd  at  its  own  praifc,  and  prcfs  the  youth 
Clofe  to  his  fide  that  pleas'd  him.     Learning  grew 
Beneath  his  care,  a  thriving  vigorous  plant ; 
The  mind  was  well  informed,  the  pafTions  held 
Subordinate,  and  diligence  was  choice. 
If  e'er  it  chanced,  as  fometimes  chance  it  muft. 
That  one  among  fo  many  overleap'd 
The  limits  of  controul,  his  gentle  eye 
Grew  ftern,  and  darted  a  fevere  rebuke ; 
His  frown  was  full  of  terror,  and  his  voice 
Shook  the  delinquent  with  fuch  fits  of  awe 
As  left  him  not,  till  penitence  had  won 
Loft  favor  back  again,  and  clofed  the  breach. 
But  difciplinc,  a  faithful  fervant  long. 
Declined  at  length  into  the  vale  of  years  i 
A  palfy  ftruck  his  arm,  his  fparkling  eye 
Was  quench'd  in  rheums  of  age,  his  voice  unftrung 

Grew 
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Grew  tremulous>  and  moved  derifion  more 
Than  rev'rence,  in  pcrverfe  rebellious  youth. 
So  colleges  and  halls  negle£led  much 
Their  good  old  friend^  and  Difcipline  at  length. 
O'erlook'd  iand  unemployed,  fell  fick  aild  died-     . , 
Then  ftudy  languiih'd,  emulation  (lept. 
And  virtue  fled.     The  fchools:  became  a  fcene 
Of  folemn  farce,  where  ignorance  in  ftilts,         ■  ■  \ 
His  cap  well  lined  with  logic  not  his  own. 
With  parrot  tongue  performed  the  fcholar's.  partj,    . 
Proceeding  foon  a  graduated  dunce. 
Then  compromife  had  place,  and  fcrutiny 
Became  {):one*blind,  precedence  went  in  truck*  .'     \ 
And  he  was  competent  whofe  purfcLWas  fo.  .  ...     *. 
A  diflblution  of  all  bonds  enfued. 
The  curbs  invented  for  the  muleifli  mouth 
Of  headilrong  youth  were  broken  ;  bars  and^  bolts 
Grew  rufty  by  difufe,  and  mafly  gates 
Forgot  their  office,  op'ning  with  a  touch  ;    v:  \     T 
Till  gowns  at  length. arc  found  mere  mafquerade  ;. 
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That  bids  defiance  to  th'  united  pow'rs 

Of  fafhion,  diflipation^  taverns^  flews. 

No^KT^  blame  we  nnoft  the  nurfelings  or  the  nurfe  ? 

The  children  crook'd  and.twifted  and  deform'd 

Through  want  of  care,  or  her  whofe  winking  eye 
And  flumb'ring  ofcitancy  marrs  the  brood  f 
The  nurfe  no  doubt.    Regardlefs  of  her  charge 
She  needs  herfelf  corrcftion.    Needs  to  learn 
T*hac  it  is  dangVous  fporting  with  the  world, 
V^ith  things  To  facred  as  a  nation's  truft. 
The  nurture  of  her  youth,  her  dearcft  pledge. 

All  are  not  fuch.    I  had  a  brother  once«-«i 
Peace  to  the  memVy  of  a  man  of  worth, 
A  man  of  letters,  and  of  manners  too— 
Of  manners  fwect  as  virtue  always  wears. 
When  gay  good-nature  drcflcs  her  in  fmilcs. 
He  graced  a  college  •  in  which  order  yet 

*  Ben'ct  Cdl.  Cambridge. 

G  3  Was 


C     86    1 

Was  facrcd,  and  was  honorM,  lov'd  and  wept* 
By  more  than  one,  themfelvcs  confpicuous  there. 
Some  minds  are  tempered  happily,  and  mixt 
With  fuch  ingredients  of  good  fenfe  and  taftc 
Of  what  is  excellent  in  man,  they  thirft 
Witli  fuch  a  zeal  to  be  what  they  approve. 
That  no  reftraints  can  circumfcribe  them  more, 
Than  they  themfclves  by  choice,  for  wifdom's  fake. 
Nor  can  example  hurt  them.     What  they  fee 
Of  vice  in  others  but  enhancing  more 
The  charms  of  virtue  in  their  juft  eftcem. 
If  fuch  efcape  contagion,  and  emerge 
Pure,  from  fo  foul  a  pool,  to  fhine  abroad. 
And  give  tlic  world  their  talents  and  themfelves. 
Small  thanks  to  thofe  whofe  negligence  or  floth 
Expofcd  tlieir  inexperience  to  the  fnare. 
And  left  them  to  an  undirefted  choicet 

See  then  !  the  quiver  broken  and  decay'd 
In  which  are  kept  our  arrows.     Rutting  there 

la 
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In  wild  difordcr  and  unfit  for  ufc/ 
What  wonder  if  difcharged  into  the  world 
They  fhamc  their  Ihooters  with  a  random  flight. 
Their  points  qbtufe,  and  feathers  drunk  with  win?. 
Well  may  the  church  wage  unfuccefsful  war    u.  , 
With  fuch  artillery  arm'd.     Vice  parries  wide     " 
Th'  uadre aded  volley  with  a  fword  of  draw. 
And  ftand^  an  impudent  and  fearlefs  mark. 

Have  we  not  tracked  the  felon  home,  and  found 
His  birth-place  and  his  dam  ?  the  country  mourns^ 
Mourns,  becaufe  evVy  plague  that  can  infeft. 
Society,  and  that  faps  and  worms  the  bafe 
Of  th'  edifice  that  policy  has.  raifed. 
Swarms  in  all  quarters  j  meets  the  eye,  the  ear, 
And  fuflfocates  the  breath  at  ev*ry  turn. 
Profufion  breeds  them.     And  the  caufe  itfelf 
Of  that  calamitous  mifchief  has  been  found. 
Found  too  where  mod  offenfive,  in  the  flcirts 
Of  the  robed  paedagogue.     Elfe,  let  the  arraign'd 
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Stand  up  unconfcious  and  refute  the  chargCi 
So  when  the  Jcwifli  Leader  ftrctched  his  arm 
And  waved  his  rod  divine,  z  race  obfceae 
Spawo*d  in  the  muddy  beds  of  Nile,  came  forth 
Polluting  ^gypt.    GardenSj  fields,  and  plains 
Were  covered  with  the  pelt.   The  flzcecs  were  fiU*d} 
The  croaking  nuifance  lurk'd  in  er'ry  nook^ 
Nor  palaces  nor  even  chambers  'fcaped^ 
And  the  land  ftank,  fo  numerous  was  the  fry. 
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ef  their  purjuits  who  art  reputed  wj/ir.— yij^j^- 
fathn  cf  my  cenjures. — Divide  illumiHfiiUn  Meeef' 
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country, ^My  tame  bare.-^Qttupaihns  ef  m\ 
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A     S  one  who  long  in  thickets  and  in  brakes 
^  ^^  £ntangled,  winds  now  this  way  and  now  that 
His  devious  courfe  uncertain^  feeking  home ; 
Or  having  long  in  miry  ways  been  foiled 
■  And  fore  difcomficed^  from  (lough  to  flough 
fPlunging>  and  half  defpairing  of  efcape^ 
|Xf  chance  at  length  he  find  a  green*fwerd  fmooth 

^Jind  faithful  to  the  foot,  his  fpirits  rife^ 
Ljlc  chirrups  briflc  his  ear-erefting  fteed, 

I  And  winds  his  way  with  pleafure  and  with  eafe ; 

[$o  I,  defigning  other  tliemes^  ai^  caird 
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T' adorn  the  Sofa  with  eulogium  due. 
To  tell  its  numbers  and  to  paint  its  dreamSj 
Have  rambled  wide.    In  country,  city,  feat 
Of  academic  fame  (however  defcrvcd) 
Long  held,  and  fcarcely  difengaged  at  laft. 
But  now  with  pleafant  pace,  a  cleanlier  road 
I  mean  to  tread.    I  feel  myfclf  at  large^ 
Courageous,  and  refrelh'd  for  future  toil. 
If  toil  a^'ait  me,*  or  if  dangers  new. 

Since  pulpits  fail,  and  founding-boards  refleft 
Mod:  part  an  empty  ineffcfbual  found. 
What  chance  that  I,  to  fame  fo  little  known. 
Nor  convcrfant  with  men  or  manners  macH, 
Should  fpeak  to  purpofe,  or  with  better  hope 
Crack  the  fatyric  thong  ?  'twere  wifcr  far 
For  me  enamour*d  of  fequefter'd  fcenes» 
And  charm'd  with  rural  beauty,  to  repole 
Where  chance  may  throw  me,  beneath  elm  or  < 
My  languid  limbs  when  fummer  (ean'the  pb 
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t)r  when  rough  winter  rages,  on  the  foft 
And  flielter'd  Sofa,  while  the  nitrous  air 
Feeds  a  blue  fianne  and  makes  a  chearful  hearth  s 
There  undifhirb'd  by  folly,  and  apprized 
How  great  the  danger  of  difturbing  her. 
To  mufe  in  iilence,  or  at  leaft  conBne 

.  Remarks  that  gall  fo  many,  to  the  few 
My  partners  in  retreat.     Difgud  conceal'd 

'   Is  oft-times  proof  of  wifdom,  when  the  fault 
Is  obftinate,  and  cure  beyond  our  reach. 


Domcftic  happinefs,  thou  only  blifs 
Qf  Paradifc  that  has  furvived  the  fall ! 
Though  few  now  tafte  thee  unimpaired  and  pure,   * 
iOr  tafting,  long  enjoy  thee,  too  infirm 
[Or  too  incautious  to  preferve  thy  fwcets 

fnmixt  with  drops  of  bitter,  which  negleft 
|Or  temper  fheds  into  thy  chryftal  cup. 

Thou  art  the  nurfe  of  virtue.    In  thine  arms 

k  imiles,  appearing,  as  in  truth  (he  u, 

Hcar'n 


Of  novelty,  her  fickle  trail  lu| 
For  thou  art  meek  and  confta] 
And  finding  in  the  calm  of  tr 
Joys  that  her  ftormy  raptures 
Forfaking  thee>  what  fhipwre< 
Of  honor,  dignity,  and  fair  re 
'Till  proftitution  elbows  us  a 
In  all  our  crowded  ftreets,  an 
Convened  for  purpofcs  of  cm 
Than  to  releafe  th'  adultrefs  f 
Th*  adultrefs  I  what  a  theme. 
What  provocation  to  th*  indi; 
That  feels  for  injured  love  !  1 
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n  guilty  fplcndor,  fhakc  the  public  ways ; 

rhc  frequency  of  crimes  has  waOi*d  them  whi», 

ind  verfe  of  mine  fhall  never  brand  the  wretch, 

Vhom  matrons  now  of  charafter  unfmirch'd 

Lnd  chafte  themfelves^  are  not  afhamed  to  owiu 

'irtue  and  vice  had  bound'ries  in  old  time 

Tot  to  be  pais'd.     And  (he  that  had  renounced 

ler  fex's  honor,  was  renounced  hcrfcif 

ly  all  that  priz'd  it  {  not  for  prudery's  fake, 

lut  dignity*s,  refentful  of  the  wrong. 

Twas  hard  perhaps  on  here  and  there  a  waif 

)erirou$  to  return  and  not  received, 

ut  was  an  wholefome  rigor  in  the  main, 

Lud  taught  th'  unblemifh'd  to  preferve  with  care 

"hat  purity,  whofe  lofs  was  lofs  of  all, 

len  too  were  nice  in  honor  in  thofe  days, 

^nd  judged  offenders  well.     And  he  that  (liarpM, 

ind  pocketted  a  prize  by  fraud  obtam'd, 

(Tas  marked  and  (hunn*d  as  odious.     He  that  fold 

lis  country,  or  was  flack  when  flie  required 

la  His. 
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His  ev'ry  nerve  in  aftion  and  at  ftretch^ 

Paid  ix^itb  the  blood  that  he  had  bafely  (pared 

The  price  of  his  default.    But  nowy  yes>  nov> 

We  are  become  fo  candid  and  fo  fiur. 

So  lib'ral  in  conftru£bionj  and  fo  rich 

In  chrillian  charity,  a  good-natur'd  age  !  ' 

That  they  are  fafe,  finners  of  cither  &x»         [bi^BdUj 

Tranfgrefs  what  laws  they  may.    Well  dn&*d^wdL^ 

Well  equipaged,  is  ticket  good  eaough 

To  pafs  us  readily  through  cv'ry  door« 

Hypocrify,  detefl:  her  as  we  may» 

(And  tio  man's  hatred  erer  wrong'd  her  yet) 

May  claim  this  merit  ftill»  that  flie  adnita 

The  worth  of  what  Ihe  mioiics  with  fuch  car^ 

And  thus  gives  virtue  indireA  applaufe  % 

But  (he  has  burnt  her  maik  not  needed  het^  . 

Where  vice  has  fuch  allowance^  that  her.  flufb 

And  fpecious  femblances  have  loft  dicir  u&. 

I  was  a  ftricken  deer  that  left  tfale  herd 
Long  fince  3  with  many  an  arrow  deep  infizC 


^ 
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panting  fide  was  charged  when  I  withdrew 
feek  a  tranquil  death  in  diftant  fhades. 
ere  was  I  found  by  oile  who  had  himfelf 
:n  hurt  by  th'  archers.     In  his  fide  he  bore 
d  in  his  hands  and  feet  the  cruel  fears. 
ith  gentle  force  foliciting  the  darts 
:  drew  them,  forth^  and  heal'd  and  bade  me  live, 
nee  then,  with  few  aflbciateS;-  in  remote 
id  filent  woods  I  wander^  Car  from  thofe 
y  former  partners  of  the  peopled  fcene, 
Ith  few  aflbciatesj  and  not  wiftiing  more. 
ere  muth  I  ruminate,  as  much  I  may,    . 
rith  other  views  of  irten  and  manners  now  ] 
han  onc^  and  others  of  a  life  to  come. 
Ece  that  all  arc  wandVers,  gone  aftray  ' 

Kh  in  his  own  delufions  -,  they  are  loft 
I  chace  of  fancied  hajppincfs,  ftill  wooed  "  - ;: 

Id  never  won.    Dream  after  dreani  enfues,        .  /' 
)fi  ftill  they  dream  that  they  fliall  ftill  fuccee^,    i. 
|d  ftill  are  difappointed  -,  rings  the  WQxrld 
t  ,  H  With 
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With  the  vain  ftir.     I  fum  up  half  mankind. 
And  add  two-thirds  of  the  remainder  half. 
And  find  the  total  of  their  hopes  and  fears 
Dreams,  empty  dreams.     The  million  flit  as  gay 
As  if  created  only  like  the  fly 
That  fprcads  his  motley  wings  in  th'  eye  of  noon 
To  fport  their  fcafon  and  be  feen  no  more. 
The  reft  are  fober  dreamers,  grave  and  wife. 
And  pregnant  with  difcov'ries  new  and  rare. 
Some  write  a  narrative  of  wars  and  feats 
Of  heroes  little  known,  and  call  the  rant 
An  hiftory.     Defcribe  the  man,  of  whom 
His  own  cojevals  took  but  little  note. 
And  paint  his  pcrfon,  charafter  and  views. 
As  they  had  known  him  from  his  mother's  womb. 
They  difentanglc  from  the  puzzled  flcein 
In  which  obfcurity  has  wrapp'd  them  up. 
The  threads  of  politic  and  Ihrewd  defign 
That  ran  through  all  his  purpofes,  and  charge 
His  mind  with  meanings  that  he  never  had. 

Or 
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Or  having,  kept  conceard.     Some  drill  and  bore 
The  folid  earth,  and  from  the  ftrata  there 
Extrafl:  a  rcgiftcr,  by  which  we  teain 
That  he  who  made  it  and  rcveal'd  its  date 
To  Mofils,  was  miftakcn  in  its  age. 
Some  more  acute  and  more  induftrious  ftill 
Contrive  creation.    Travel  nature  up 
To  the  fharp  peak  of  her  filblimcft  height. 
And  tell  us  whence  the  liars.     Why  fortlt  afe  fixt. 
And  planetary  fome.    What  gave  them  firft 
Rotation,  from  what  fountain  flow'd  their  light* 
Great  conteft  follows,  and  muCh  learned  dull 
Involves  the  combatants,  each  claiming  truth. 
And  truth  difclaiming  both.     And  thus  they  fpen3 
The  little  wick  of  life's  poor  fhallow  lamp. 
In  playing  tricks  with  nature,  giving  laws 
To  diftant  worlds  and  trifling  in  their  owhi 
Is't  not  a  pity  now  that  tickling  rheums'         ' 
Should  ever  teaze  the  lungs  and  blear  the  fight 
Of  oracles  like  thcfe  ?  Great  pity  too, 

H  2  That 
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That  having  wielded  th'  elements,  and  built 
A  thoufand  fyftems,  each  in  his  own  way. 
They  fliould  go  out  in  fume  and  be  forgot  ? 
Ah  !  what  is  life  thus  fpent  ?  and  what  are  they 
But  frantic  who  thus  fpend  it  ?  all  for  fmokc— 
Eternity  for  bubbles,  proves  at  laft 
A  fenfelefs  bargain.    When  I  fee  fuch  games 
Play'd  by  the  creatures  of  a  pow'r  who  fwcars 
That  he  will  judge  the  earth,  and  call  the  fool 
To  a  Iharp  reckoning  that  has  lived  in  vain. 
And  when  I  weigh  this  feeming  wifdom  well 
And  prove  it  in  th'  infallible  refult 
So  hollow  and  fo  falfe— I  feel  my  heart 
Diflblve  in  pity,  and  account  the  learn'd^ 
If  this  be  learning,  moft  of  all  deceived. 
Great  crimes  alarm  the  confcience,  but  (he  flccp 
While  thoughtful  man  is  plaulibly  amufed. 
Defend  me  therefore  common  fenfe,  fay  I, 
From  reveries  fo  airy,  from  the  toil 
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3f  dropping  buckets  into  empty  wells, 
And  growing  old  in  drawing  nothing  up ! 

Twcrc  well,  fays  one  fage  erudite,  profound, 
Terribly  arch'd  and  aquiline  his  nofe, 
^tkl  overbuilt  with  moft  impending  brows, 
Twcrc  well  could  you  permit  the  world  to  live 
^s  the  world  pleafes.    What's  the  world  to  you  ? 
4uch,     I  was  born  of  woman,  and  drew  milk 
^s  fwcct  as  charity  from  human  breafts. 

think,  articulate,  I  laugh  and  weep 
Ind  exercife  all  funftions  of  a  man. 
low  then  fhould  I  and  any  man  that  lives 
c  ftrangers  to  each  other  ?  pierce  my  vein, 
'akc  of  the  crimfon  ftream  meandring  th^rc 
nd  catechife  it  welL    Apply  your  glafs, 
:arch  it,  and  prove  now  if  it  be  not  blood 
>ngenial  with  thine  own.     And  if  it  be, 
hat  edge  of  fubtlety  canft  thou  fuppofe 
:cn  enough,  wife  and  fkilful  as  thou  art, 

H  3  Ta 


To  cut  the  link  of  brotherhood,  by  which 

One  common  Maker  bound  me  to  the  kind. 

True  j  I  am  no  proficient,  I  confefs^ 

In  arts  like  youps.     I  cannot  call  the  fwifc 

And  perilous  lightnings  from  the  angry  clouds^ 

And  bid  them  hide  themfelves  in  th'  earth  beoeatl 

I  cannot  analyfe  the  air,  nor  catch 

The  parallax  of  yonder  luminous  point 

That  feems  half  quench'd  in  the  immenfe  abyfsi 

Such  powVs  I  boaft  not — ^neither  can  I  reft 

A  filent  witnefs  of  the  headlong  rage 

Or  heedlefs  folly  by  which  thoufands  die. 

Bone  of  my  bone,  and  kindred  fouls  to  mine» 

God  never  meant  that  man  fliould  fcale  the  ht^f. 
By  ftrldes  of  human  wifdom.     In  his  varks 
Though  wond'rous,  he  commands  us  in. his  von 
To  feek  him  rather,  where  his  mercy  fhines. 
The  mind  indeed  enlighten'd  from  above 
Views  him  in  all.    Afcribes  to  the  grand  cau^ 

T 
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The  jgraid  cffcd.    Acknowledges  with  joy 
His  manner^  and  with  rapture  taftcs  his  ftile. 
But  never  yet  did  philofophic  tube 
That  brings  the  planets  home  into  the  eye 
Of  ohfcrration,  and  difcovers,  elfc 
Not  Tifiblet  his  family  of  worlds^ 
DUcovcr  him  that  rules  them ;  fuch-  a  veil 
Hangs  over  mortal  eyes,  blind  from  the  birth 
And  dark  in  things  divine.    Full  often  too 
Our  wayward  intelled,  the  more  wc  learn 
Of  naturCj  overlooks  her  author  more^ 
:   Fit>m  inftrumental  caufes  proud  to  draw 
.  Conclufions  retrograde  and  mad  miftake« 
But  if  his  word  once  teach  us,  (hoot  a  ray 
f  through  all  the  heart's  dark  chambers,  and  revcai 
i  Truths  undifcern'd  but  by  that  holy  light, 
^Thcn  all  is  plain.     Philofophy  baptized 
In  the  pure  fountain  of  eternal  love 
Has  eyes  indeed ,  and  viewing  all  flie  fees 
As  meant  to  indicate  a  God  to  man^  « 

H  4  Gives 
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Gives  hhn  his  praife,  and  forfeits  not  her  own. 
Learning  has  borne  fuch  fruit  in  other  days 
On  ?A\  her  branches.     Piety  has  found 
Friends  in  the  friends  of  fcience,  and  true  prayV 
HaS  llov/'d  from  lips  wet  with  Caftalian  dews. 
Such  was  thy  wifdonn,  Newton,  childlike  fagc ! 
Sagacious  reader  of  the  works  of  God, 
And  in  his  word  fagacious.     Such  too  thine 
Milton,  whofe  genius  had  angelic  wings. 
And  fed  on  manna.    And  fuch  thine  in  whom 
Our  Britifh  Themis  gloried  with  juft  caufc 
Immortal  Hale !  for  deep  difcernment  praifcd 
And  found  integrity  not  more,  than  famed 
For  fanftity  of  manners  undefiled. 

All  flefh  is  grafs,  and  all  its  glory  fades 
Like  the  fair  flow'r  dilhevell'd  in  the  wind ; 
Riches  have  wings,  and  grandeur  is  a  dreams 
The  man  we  celebrate  muft  find  a  tomb. 
And  we  that  worfhip  him,  ignoble  graves, 

Noll] 
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Nothing  is  proof  againft  the  gen'ral  curfe 

Of  vanity,  that  fcizes  all  below. 

Th«  only  amaranthine  flowV  on  earth 

Is  virtue,  th'  only  lading  trcafure,  truth. 

But  what  is  truth  ?  'twas  Pilatc*s  queftion  put 

To  truth  itfclf,  that  deign*d  him  no  reply, 

And  wherefore  ?  will  not  God  impart  his  light 

To  thim  that  afk  it  ?— Freely — 'tis  his  joy. 

His  glory,  and  his  nature  to  imrpart. 

But  to  the  proud,  uncandid,  infincere 

Or  negligent  enquirer,  not  a  fpark.' 

What's  that  which  brings  contempt  upon  a  book 

And  him  that  writes  it,  though  the  flile  be  neat. 

The  method  clear,  and  argument  exaft  ? 

That  makes  a  minifter  in  holy  things 

The  joy  of  many  and  the  dread  of  more, 

His  name  a  theme  for  praife  and  for  reproach  ?— 

That  while  it  gives  us  worth  in  God's  account. 

Depreciates  and  undoes  us  in  our  own  ? 

What  pearl  is  it  that  rich  men  cannot  buy. 

That 
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Tliat  Ic^arning  is  too  proud  to  gather  up. 
But  which  the  poor  and  the  dcfpifed  of  all 
Seek  :ind  obtain,  and  often  find  unfought  ? 
Tell  UK',  and  I  will  tell  thee,  what  is  truth. 

Oh  friendly  to  the  bed  purfuits  of  man. 
Friendly  to  thought,  to  virtue,  and  to  peace, 
Domcllic  life  in  rural  leifure  pafs'd  ! 
Few  know  thy  value,  and  few  tafte  thy  fwects, 
Thou[.;;h  many  boafl:  thy  favours,  and  afFcft 
To  undcrftand  and  chufe  thee  for  their  own. 
But  foolifli  man  foregoes  his  proper  blifs 
Ev'n  as  his  firft  progenitor,  and  quits, 
H;ough  placed  in  paradifc  (for  earth  has  ftill 
Some  traces  of  her  youthful  beauty  left) 
Subllantial  happinefs  for  tranfient  joy. 
Scenes  form'd  for  contemplation,  and  to  nisrfe 
The  growing  feeds  of  wifdom ;  that  fuggeft 
By  ev'ry  pleafing  image  they  prcfcnt 
K'jflections  fuch  as  meliorate  the  heart. 

Compel 
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Compofe  the  pafllons^  and  exalt  the  rnind^ 
Scenes  fuch  as  thefe,  'tis  his  fupreme  delight 
To  fill  with  riot  and  defile  with  blood. 
Should  fome  contagion  kind  to  the  poor  brutes 
We  perfecute,  annihilate  the  tribes 
That  draw  the  fportfman  over  hill  and  dale 
Fearlefs>  and  rapt  away  from  all  his  cares  ; 
Should  nerer  game-fowl  hatch  her  eggs  again^ 
Nor  baited  hook  deceive  the  fifties  eye  i 
Could  pageantry  and  dance  and  feaft  and  fong 
Be  queird  in  all  our  fummer-month  retreats ; 
How  many  felf-*deluded  nymphs  and  fwains 
Who  dream  they  have  a  tafte  for  fields  and  groves. 
Would  find  them  hideous  nurs'ries  of  the  fpleen. 
And  crowd  the  roads,  impatient  for  the  town ! 
They  love  the  country,  and  none  elfe,  who  feek 
For  their  own  fake  its  filence  and  its  ftiade. 
Delights  which  who  would  leave,  that  has  a  heart 
Sufccptible  of  pity,  or  a  mind 
Cultured  and  capable  of  fober  thought, 

II  For 
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For  all  the  favagc  din  of  the  fwift  pack 
And  clamours  of  the  field  ?  detailed  fport,. 
That  owes  its  pleafurcs  to  another's  pain. 
That  feeds  upon  the  fobs  and  dying  Ihricks 
Of  harmlefs  nature,  dumb,  but  yet  endued 
With  eloquence  that  agonies  infpire 
Of  filent  tears  and  heart-diiftcnding  lighs^l 
Vain  tears  alas !  and  fighs  that  never  find 
A  correfponding  tone  in  jovial  fouU. 
Well— one  at  lead  is  fafe.    One  (helter*d  hare 
Has  never  heard  the  fanguinary  yell 
Of  cruel  man,  exulting  in  her  woes. 
Innocent  partner  of  my  peaceful  home. 
Whom  ten  long  years  experience  of  my  care- ' 
I  Lis  made  at  lad  familiar,  ihe  ha$']oft  '-( 

Much  of  her  vigilant  inftinftive  dread* 
Not  needful  here,  beneath  a  roof  Kkc  miflC«    •  7 
Yes— thou  mayft  cat  thy  bread,  and  lick  the  hia 
That  feeds  thee  i  thou  may'ft  frolic  on  the  floor 
At  evening,  and  at  night  retire  fecure 


?o  thy  ftraw-couch,  and  flumbcr  uiialarmM. 

?or  I  have  gain'd  thy  confidence,  have  pkdg'd 

Ml  that  is  human  in  me,  to  protect 

Thine  unfufpefbing  gratitude  and  love. 

If  I  furvive  thee  I  will  dig  thy  grave. 
And  when  I  place  thee  in  it,  fighing  fay, 
I  knew  at  leaft  one  hare  that  had  a  friend* 

How  vaoous  his  cmpldymcntSj  whonfi  the  world 
Calls  idle,  and  who  juftly  in  return 
^fteems  that  bufy  world  an  idler  too ! 
friends,  books,  a  garden,  and  perhaps  his  pen, 
C^elightful  induftry  enjoyed  at  home, 
Ijid  natixre  in  her  cultivated  trim 
S^reJOTed  to  his*  tafte,  inviting  him  abroad—^ 
i#an  he  want  occupation  who  has  thefe  ? 
mil  he  be  idle  who  has  much  t'  enjoy  ? 
Hie  therefore,  ftudious  of  laborious  eafe, 
^ot  flpthful  J  happy  to  deceive  the  time 
!Voc  waftc  it  i  and  aware  that  huttian  life 
iO  Is 


At  lead  ncgleft  not,  or  leav 
The  mind  he  gave  mc;  drr 
Too  oft,  {bkI  much  irtipcdc^ 
By  caufes  not  to  be  divulge 
To  iu  juft  point  the  fcrviccf 
.    He  that  attends  to  his  iatcr 
That  has  a  heart  and  luqps 
That  hungers  and  fupplies 
A  focial,  not  a  diflipated  li 
Has  bufinefs.    Feels  himfe 
No  unimportant,  though  a 
A  life  all  turbulence  atnd  » 
^  To  him  that  leads  it,  wife 

But  wifdom  is  a  pearl  With 


Dr  dives  not  for  if,  or  tringi  up  inftcad, 
Mainly  induflrious>  a  jdifgracefui  prize. 

The  morning  finds  the  felf-fequefter'dnian 
Frefti  for  his  ta0c,  intend  what  tafk  he  may.. 
W^hechor  inclement  fc?ifons  recommend 
Hiis  warm  but  iimple  home,  where  he  enjoys 
With  her  who  fhares  his  pleafures  and  hi3  heart, 
>weet  converfe,  fipping  calm  the  fragrant  Jiymph 
Which  neatly  flie  prepares ;  then  to  his  book 
Well  chof?n>  and  not  fullenly  perufed 
[n  felfifh  filencc,  but  imparted  oft 
\s  aught  occurs  that  (he  may  fmilc  to  hearj 
Dr  turn  to  nouriflupcnt  dig.cftcd  well. 
)r  if  the  garden  with  its  many  c^ires, 
til  well  repay'd,  demand  kim»  he.  attends 
The  welcome  call,  confcious  how  much  the  band 
)f  lubbard  labor  needs  his  watchful  eyi:» 
Wt  lotc'ring  lazily  if  not  xx'crfeen, 
)r  mifapplyiog  hii  uafldlfHl  ftrcngth. 

Nor 
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Nor  does  he  govern  only  or  direftj 

But  much  performs  himfelf..   No  works  indeed 

That  a(k  robuft  tough  finews  bred  to  toilj 

Servile  employ— but  fuch  as  may  amufe^ 

Not  tire,  demanding  rather  iDcill  than  force. 

Proud  of  his  well  fpread  walls,  he  views  histcces 

That  meet  (no  barren  interval  between) 

With  pleafure  more  than  ev'n  their  fruits  aflFoidy 

Which,  fave  himfelf  who  trains  them,  none  can  ftd. 

Thefe  therefore  are  his  own  peculiar  charge^ 

No  meaner  hand  may  difcipline  the  (hoots. 

None  but  his  fteel  approach  them.  ,  What  is  W6ili# : 

Diftemper'd,  or  has  loft  prolific  pow'rs 

Impair 'd  by  age,  his  unrelenting  hand  ..; 

Dooms  to  the  knife.    Nor  does  he  fpare  the  (oft   .. 

And  fucculent  that  feeds  its  giant  growth.   .  IK 

But  barren,  at  th'  expence  of  neighb*ring  twigs      i 

Lefs  oltentatious,  and  yet  ftudded  thick  .. ' :  ;>J 

With  hopeful  gems.    The  reft,  no  pprtion.l^Li.  .i^- 

That  may  difgrace  his  art;»  vdaia|q)oinC 
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Largfe  expeftation,  he  difpofes  neat 
At  rrieafur'd  diftances,  that  air  and  fuil     ' 
Admitted  freely  may  afford  their  aid. 
And  ventilate  and  warrn  the  fwelling  buds.        " 
Hence  fummer  has  her  riches,  autumn  hence. 
And  hence  ev'n  winter  fills  his  withered  hand 
With  blufhing  fruits,  and  plenty  not  his  own.  ♦ 
Fair  recompcnfe  of  labour  well  beftow'd 
And  wife  precaution,  which  a  clime  fo  rude 
Makes  needful  ftill,  \Vhofe  fpring  is  but  the  child  • 
Of  churlilh  wintet,  in  her  froward  mofodi 
Difcov'ririg  much  the  t£mper  of  her  fire. 
For  oft,  as  if  in  her  the  ft  ream  of  mild 
Maternal  nature  had  rever^"d  its  courfe. 
She  brings  her  infants  forth  with  many  fmiles. 
But  once  delivered,  kills  them  with  a  frown. 
He  therefore,  timely  warned,  himfelf  fupplies 
Her  want  of  care,  fcreehing  and  keeping  warm 
The  plenteous  bloom,  that  no  rough  blaft  may  fwecp 

I  His 
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His  garlands  from  the  boughs.    Agaia,  as  oft 
As  the  fun  peeps  and  vernal  airs  breathe  mildj 
The  fence  withdrawn,  he  gives  them  cv'ry  bcim» 
And  fpreads  his  hopes  before  the  blaze  of  day. 

To  raife  the  prickly  and  green^oated  gpjnd 
So  grateful  to  the  palate^  and  when  rara 
So  coveted,  elfe  bafe  and  difefteem'd— -. 
Food  for  the  vulgar  merely— Js  an  art 
That  toiling  ages  have  but  juft  maturec^ 
And  at  this  moment  uneff^y'd  in  fong. 
Yet  gnats  have  had,  and  frogs  and  iQicc  looft  % 
Their  eulogy ;  thofe  fang  the  M^ntvad  bJ^r^ 
And  thefe  the  Grecian  in  ennobIiQg^  ftr9iiiv 
And  in  thy  numbers,  PbiUips,  ihjift|E;8  fof  .ay.       . 
The  folitary  {hilling.    Pardon  then,. 
Ye  fage  dilpcnfers  of  poetic  faqteT  .. 
Th*  ambition  of  one  CQcaner  fVj.whQfe,pQy|^_ 
Prcfuming  an  attempt,  not  IcfsX^bUme,:    , .  •     • 
Pantforthcpraifeofdreffingto  thctaftc      .     , 
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f  critic  appetite,  no  fordid  fare, 
cucumber,  while  coftljr  yet  and  fcarcc* 

T*he  ftable  yields  a  ftercorarion^  heap 
npregnated  with  quick  fermenting  falts, 
jnd  potent  to  refift  the  freezing  blaft. 
'or  ere  the  beech  and  elm  have  caft  their  leaf 
>eciduous,  and  when  now  November  dark 
*hecks  vegetation  in  the  torpid  plaiit 
ILxpofed  to  his  cold  breath,  the  taffc  begins. 
Varily  therefore,  and  with  prudent  heed 
3Lc  feeks  a  favor 'd  fpot,  that  where  he  builds  - 
ChT  agglomerated  pile,  his  frame  may  front 
The  fun's  meridian  difk,  and  at  the  back 
Lnjoy  clofc  fhcltcr,  wall,  or  reeds,  or  hedge 
mpervious  to  the  wind.    Firft  he  bids  ipread 
)jy  fern  or  litter*d  hay,  that  may  imbibe 
rh'  afcending  damps  i  then  leifurely  impofc 
\jkd  lightly,  ihaking  it  with  agile  hand 
rrom  the  foil  Ibrk,  the  fatorated  ftmw. 

I  2  What 
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What  longeft  binds  the  clofcft,  forms  fccure? 
The  fliapely  fide,  that  as  it  rifcs  takes 
By  jiifl  degrees  an  overhanging  breadth, 
ShekVing  the  bafc  with  its  projefted  eaves. 
Th'  uplifted  frame  compact  at  cv'ry  joint. 
And  overlaid  with  clear  tranflucent  glafs 
He  fettles  next  upon  the  floping  mount,* 
Whofe  fharp  declivity  Ihoots  off  fecure 
From  the  dafh'd  pane  the  deluge  as  it  falls. 
He  fliuts  it  clofe,  and  the  firft  labor  ends. 
Thrice  mufl  the  voluble  and  reftlefs  earth 
Spin  round  upon  her  axle,  ere  the  warmth 
Slow  gathering  in  the  midft,  through  the  fquarc  mi 
Diffused,  attain  the  furface.     When  behold  I 
A  pcftilent  and  moft  corrofive  fteam, 
Like  a  grofii  fog  Boeotian,  rifing  faft. 
And  fall  condenfcd  upon  the  dewy  fafll, 
Afl^s  cgrefs  ;  which  obtained,  the  overcharged 
And  drcnch'd  confervatory  breathes  abroad 
In  volumes  wheeling  llow,  the  vapor  dank, 
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And  purified,  rejoices  to  have  loft 
Its  foul  inhabitant.     But  to  affuage 
Th'  impatient  fervor  which  it  firft  conceives 
Within  its  reeking  bofom,  threatening  death 
To  his  young  hopes,  requires  difcreet  delay. 
Experience,  flow  preceptrefs,  teaching  oft 
The  way  tO  glory  by  mifcarriage  foul, 
Muft  prompt  him,  and  admonifh  how  to  catch 
Th*  aufpicious  moment,  when  the  tcmper'd  heat 
Friendly  to  vital  motion,  may  afford 
Soft  fermentation,  and  invite  the  feed. 
The  feed  felefted  wifely,  plump  and  fmooth 
And  glofly,  he  commits  to  pots  of  fize 
Diminutive,  well  fiird  with  well-prepar*d 
And  fruitful  foil,  that  has  been  treafur'd  long. 
And  drunk  no  moifture  from  the  dripping  clouds» 
Thefe  on  the  warm  and  genial  earth  that  hides 
The  fmoking  manure  and  o'erfpreads  it  all, 
He  places  lightly,  and  as  time  fubdues 
The  rage  of  fermentation,  plunges  deep 

I  3  U 
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In  the  fofc  medium^  'till  they  ftand  immers'd* 
Then  rife  the  tender  germs  upftamng  quick 
And  fpreading  wide  their  Ipongy  lobed>  at  firft 
Pale»  wan^  and  lividj  but  afTuming  foon> 
If  fann'4  by  balmy  and  nutritious  air 
Strain'd  through  the  friendly  mats,  a  vivid  gROk 
Two  leaves  produced^  two  rough  indented  kive% 
Cautious^  he  pinches  from  the  fecond  ftalk 
A  pimple^  that  portends  a  future  Iprout, 
And  interdifts  its  growth.    Thence  ftraight  fKClli 
The  branches,  fturdy  to  his  utmoft  wiflij 
Prolific  all,  and  harbingers  of  mcwc* 
The  crowded  roots  demand  enlargcoifAt  wnr      1 
And  tranfplantation  in  an  ampler  fjuiee.  ^i 

Indulged  in  what  they  wifh^  they  fooa  fiippfy.  "M 
L^rge  foliage,  overfliadowing  gddeD  fiotrcm  ''^i 
Blown  on  the  fuoimit  of  th'  apparent- fruit.  -'  <H 
Thefc  have  their  feze9>  and  when  furamtf  ihii(lu1^ 
The  bee  tranfpons  the  fertiliTOBg  meil  '  -  ^i 

From  flow'r  to  %.qm%  aad  ev'a  tbr  i»faika«iiBl 
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afts  the  rich  prize  to  its  appointed  xifc. 
ot  fo  when  winter  fcowls.     Affiftant  ait 
hen  a£ks  in  nature's  office,  brings  to  pafe 
he  glad  efponfais  and  infures  the  crop. 

Gnidge  not,,  ye  rich  (fincc  luxury  muft  hare 
lis  daintier,  and  the  world's  more  numerous  hgjf 
ives  by  contriving  dclicatcs  for  you) 
jnidgc  not  the  coft.     Ye  little  know  thjc  Cares, 
The  vigilance,  the  labor  and  the  (kill 
That  day  and  night  are  exercifed,  and  hanjg 
Upon  the  ticklifh  balance  of  fufpenfe. 
That  ye  may  gamifh  your  profufe  regales 
Vith  fummer  fruitjs  brought  forth  by  'Wintry  fuh*^ 
^en  thoufand  dangers  lie  in  wait  to  thwart 
^he  process.    Heat  and  cold,  and  wind  ahd  fieam, 
^oifturfe  and  drought,  mice,  worms,  andfwarming  flifcs 
linut^  as  duft  and  numberlefs,  oft  work 
^ire  dif^ppointment  that  admits  no  cure, 
^  wl^ch  no  care  can  obviate.    It  vtie  lbftg> 
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Too  long  to  tell  th'  ezpedienti  and  the  ihiftf     - 
Which  he  that  fights  g  feafon  fo  feyere  . 
Devifes,  while  he  guards  hia  tender  truft^ 
And  ofc^  at  laft;,  in  yaiiy.    The  learn'd  and  wHe 
Sarcailic  would  exclaim^  and  judge  the  fong 
Cold  as  its  theme^  and  like  its  themej  the  firuit 
Of  too  much  labor,  worthleis  wbw  prodoccd. 

Who  loves  a  g^den>  loyes  a  green-houfe  too, 
Unconfcious  of  a  lefs  propitipu^  clime 
There  blooms  exotic  beauty,  warm  and  fnug, 
While  the  winds  whiftle  and  the  fnows  defcend.     * 
The  fpiry  myrtle  with  unwith*ripg  leaf 
Shines  there  ^d  flouriihes.    The  golden  boa^  ./' 
Of  Portugal  and  weftcrn  India  therc^  .     T 

The  ruddier  orange  and  tjic  palef  lime  ; 
Peep  through  their  poliib^d  foliage  at'the  flofqi|.' ! 
And  feem  to  fmile  at  what  they  need  nofC  fieac    j  * 
Th'  amomum  there  with  intermingling^flonffxB      I 
And  cherries  hangs  her  twjgfi.    Gcfaoiiqi; biw^  A 
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:rimfon  honors,  and  the  fpanglcd  beau 
des,  glitters  bright  the  winter  long, 
•lants  of  ev'ry  leaf  that  can  endure 
winter's  frown,  if  fcreen'd  from  his  (hrewd  hitc^ 
there  and  profper,    Thofe  Aufonia  claims, 
ntine  regions  thefe  5  th'  Azores  fend 
r  jcfTamine,  her  jeffamine  remote 
•aia  i  foreigners  from  many  lands 
^^form  one  focial  fliade,  as  if  convened 
nagic  fummons  of  th'  Orphean  lyre, 
juft  arrangement,  rarely  brought  to  pafs 
by  a  matter's  hand,  difpofing  well 
gay  diverfities  of  leaf  and  flow'r, 
\  lend  its  aid  t'  illuftrate  all  their  charms, 
I  drefs  the  regular  yet  various  fcene. 
It  behind  plant  afpiring,  in  the  van 
t  dwarfifh,  in  the  rear  retired,  but  ftill 
lime  above  the  reft,  the  ftatelier  ftand. 
once  were  ranged  the  fons  of  ancient  Rome, 
loble  fliow  !  while  Rofcius  trod  the  ftage  i 
i  fo,  while  Garrick  as  renown'd  as  he. 

The 
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The  fons  of  Albion ;  fearing  each  td  left 
Some  note  of  Nattirc's  mtific  from  his  lips. 
And  covetous  of  Shakefpeare's  beauty  feeh 
In  ev'ry  flafh  of  his  far-beamitig  eye« 
Islor  tafte  alone  and  weil-contriv'd  dilplay 
Siilnce  to  give  the  marflidl'd  ranks  the  grkct 
Of  their  complete  cflfe6t.    Much  yet  remains . 
Unfung,  and  many  cares  arc  yet  behind 
And  more  laborious.    Cares  on  which  dfepindi* 
Their  vigor,,  injured  foon,  not  foon  rcftored^ 
The  foil  muft  be  renewed)  which  often  walE'd 
Lofes  its  treafure  of  falubrious  falts^ 
And  difappoints  the  roots  $  the  flender  robes 
Clofe  interwoven  where  they  meet  thi!  tafe 
Muft  fmooth  be  Ihorn  away ;  the  fa|>lefs  bnttdi 
Mud  fly  before  the  knife ;  the  wither'd  kaf 
Mud  be  detach'd^  and^whete  it  ftrews  the  ftM 
Swept  with  a  woman's  lleatnefs^  brMding  dfe 
Contagion,  and  diflemmating  deadu 
Difcharge  but  theic  kind  oficesi  (ind  iAi» 
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Would  fpare,  that  loves  them,  offices  like  thefe  ?) 
Well  they  reward  the  toil.     The  fight  is  pleafed^ 
The  fcept  regaled,  each  odorif 'rous  leaf. 
Each  opening  blofibm  freely  breathes  abroad 
[ts  gratitude,  and  thanks  him  with  its  fweets. 

So  manifold*,  all  pleafing  in  their  kind. 
Ail  healthful,  are  th'  employs  of  rural  life, 
Reiterated  as  the  wheel  of  time 
Runs  round,  ftill  ending,  and  beginning  ftill. 
hTor  arc  thefe  all.     To  deck  the  ihapely  knoll 
That  foftly  fweird  and  gayly  drefs'd,  appears 
Al  fiow'ry  ifland  from  the  dark  green  lawn 
Emerging,  muft  be  deemed  a  labor  due 
To  no  mean  hand,  and  a£ks  the  touch  of  taftc. 
Here  alfo  grateful  mixture  of  well  match'd 
A.nd  fortcd  hues,  (each  giving  each  relief, 
fVnd  by  contraftcd  beauty  fliining  more) 
[s  needful.  Strength  may  wield  the  ponderous  fpadc, 
Vfay  turn  the  clod,  and  wheel  the  compoft  home. 

But 
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But  elegance,  chief  grace  the  garden  fliows 

Ami  moft  attraftive,  is  the  fair  refult 

Of  thought,  the  creature  of  a  polifli'd  mind« 

Without  it,  all  is  Gothic  as  the  fcenc 

To  v/hich  th'  infipid  citizen  rcforts 

Near  yonder  heath ;  where  induftry  milpent. 

But  proud  of  his  uncouth  ill-chofen  talk. 

Has  made  a  heaven  on  earth.   With  funs  and  mocw 

Of  clofe-ramm'dftones  has  charged  th*  incumbcr^dfi 

And  fairly  laid  the  Zodiac  in  the  duft.  . 

He  therefore  who  would  fee  his  flow*rs  difpofed 

Sightly  and  in  juft  order,  ere  he  gives 

The  beds  the  trufted  treafurc  of  their  feeds 

Forecafts  tlie  future  wholes  that  when  the  fccne 

Shall  break  into  its  preconceived  difplay. 

Each  for  itfelf,  and  all  as  with  one  voice 

Confpiring,  may  attcft  his  bright  defign. 

Nor  even  then,  difmifling  as  perform'd 

His  pleafant  work,  may  he  fuppofe  it  done. 

Few  fclf.fupported  flowYs  endure  the  wind  . 

Uninju 
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Uninjured,  but  expert  th'  upholding  aid' 

Of  the  fmooth-fhaven  prop,  and  neatly  tied 

Are  w^ded  thus  like  beauty  to  old  age. 

For  int'reft  fake,  the  living  to  the  dead. 

Sonne  cloath  the  foil  that  feeds  them,  far  diffufed 

And  lowly  creeping,  modeft  and  yet  fair, 

I  jke  virtue,  thriving  mofl:  where  little  fecn. 

Some  more  afpiring  catch  the  neighbour  fhrub 

With  clafping  tendrils,  and  inveft  his  branch 

Elfe  unadorn'd,  with  many  a  gay  feftoon 

And  fragrant  chaplet,  recompenfing  well 

The  ftrength  they  borrow  with  the  grace  they  lend* 

All  hate  the  rank  fociety  of  weeds 

N'oifomc)  and  ever  greedy  to  exhaufl: 

Th'  impoverifli'd  earth ;  an  overbearing  race. 

That  like  the  multitude  made  faclion-mad 

Difturb  good  order,  and  degrade  true  worth. 

Oh  bleft  fccluGon  from  a  jarring  world 
Which  he  thus  occupied,  enjoys !  Retreat 

Cannot 
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Cannot  indeed  to  guilty  man  reftore 
Loft  innocence,  or  cancel  follies  paflr. 
But  it  has  peace,  and  much  fecurei  the  mind 
From  all  aflaults  of  evil,  proring  (till 
A  faithful  barrier,  not  o*erleap'd  with  c^ 
By  vicious  cuflom,  raging  uncontrourd 
Abroad,  and  defolating  public  Kfe. 
When  fierce  temptation  fecondcd  fmfatt 
By  traitor  appetite,' and  flrm*d  wif&r'dtfti 
Tempered  in  hell,  invades  the  throbbing  httd^ 
To  combat  may  be  gloriouSt  and  fiiccefr 
Perhaps  may  crown:  us,  but  tor  fiy  b  fife... 
Had  I  the  choice  of  fublunary  good* 
What  could  I  wifh,  that  I  pollbis  neihotf     " 
Health,  leifure,  means  f  imprare  it^fiieodftq^fOi 
No  loofe  or  wanton,  though  a  wand  -  ring*  qmAs' 
And  conftant  occupation  wzthour care. 
Thus  bleft,  I  draw  a  pifkurc  of  that  blifs; 
Hopelefs  indeed  that  diflipated  minds. 
And  profligate  abufers  of  a  worid 

Cn 
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rcated  fair  fo  much  in  vain  for  them, 
liould  feck  the  guiltlcfs  joys  that  I  dcfqribc 
Jlurcd  by  my  report.    But  ftirc  no  lefs 
'hat  felf-condcmn'd  they  muft  neglcft  the  prize, 
ind  what  they  will  not  taftcy  muft  yet  approve^ 
Vhat  we  admire  we  praifc.     And  when  we  praift 
Ldvance  it  into  notice,  that  its  worth    , 
icknowledg'd,  others  may  admire  it  too. 
therefore  recommend,  though  at  the  riik 
>f  popular  difguft,  yet  boldly  ftilU, 
The  caufe  of  piety  and  facred  flruth 
Vnd  virtue,  and  thofc  fcenes  which  God'  ordain'd 
;hould  bcft  fecurc  them  and  promote  them  moft  v 
kenes  that  I  love,  and  with  regret  perceive 
Forfaken,  or  through  foUy  not  enjoyed, 
?urc  is  the  nympl>,  though  lib'ral  of  her  fmiles,. 
\nd  chafte,  though  uacon^ned,  whom  I  extol. 
Mot  as  the  prince  in  Sufhan,  when  he  call'd 
^Tain-glorious  of  her  charms  his  Vafbti  forth 
To  grace  the  full  paviliont    His  deCgn 

Was 


Nature,  enchanting  Nature^ 

And  lineanaents  divine  I  tra 

That  errs  not,  and  find  rapt 

Is  free  to  all  meni  univcrfal 

Strange  that  fo  fair  a  creatt 

Admirers,  and  be  deftin'd  t 

With  meaner  obje£ks,  ev'n 

Stt-ipp'd  of  her  ornaments, 

She  lofes  all  her  influence* 

Attraft  us,  and  negleded  1 

Abandoned,  as  unworthy  ol 

But  are  not  wholefomc  airs 

By  rofes,  and  clear  funs  the 

And  groves  if  unharmonio 


That  Metropolitan  volcano's  make, 

^Whofe  Stygian  throats  breathe  darknefs  all  day  long, 

.And  CO  the  ftir  of  confimerce,  drmftg  Oow, 

And  thundering  loud^  with  his  ten  thoufand  wheels  ? 

They  would  be,  were  not  madnefs  in  the  head 

And  folly  in  the  heart ;  were  England  now 

^hat  England  was>  plain,  hofpitable,  kind, 

And  undebauch*d.    But  we  have  bid  farewell 

To  all  the  virtues  of  thofe  better  days. 

And  all  their  honeft  pleafures.    Manfions  once 

Knew  their  own  mafters,  and  laborious  hinds 

That  had  furviv'd  the  father,  ferv'd  the  fon. 

Kow  the  legitimate  and  rightful  Lord 

Is  but  a  tranfient  gueft,  newly  arrived 

And  foon  to  be  fupplanted.    He  that  faw  ! 

His  patrimonial  timber  caft  its  leaf. 

Sells  the  lafl:  fcantlingj  and  transfers  the  price 

To  fome  flircwd  (harper,  ere  it  buds  again. 

Eftates  are  landfcapes,  gazed  upon  awhile. 

Then  advertifedj  and  audioneer'd  away« 

K  the 
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The  country  ftaryes,  and  they  that  feed  th'  o'erchaig 
And  furfeited  lewd  town  with  her  fair  ducsj 
By  a  juft  judgment  ftrip  and  ftarve  theoifelves. 
The  wings  that  waft  our  riches  out  of  fight 
Grow  on  the  gamefter's  elbow8>  and  th*  alert 
And  nimble  motion  of  thofe  reftlefs  joints  J. 

That  never  tire>  foon  fans  them  all  away. 
Improvement  too,  the  idol  of  the  age* 
Is  fed  with  many  a  vidim.    Lo  I  he  CGmet—*  .  . 
The  omnipotent  magician^  Brown  appears, 
Down  falls  the  venerable  pile,  th*  al>(9|ds 
Of  our  forefathers,  a  grave  whilke|'^47;;ac^  :J( 
But  taftelefs.     Springs  a  palace  in  its  fteadj         ^ 
But  in  a  diflant  ipot;  where  more  expoicd 
It  may  enjoy  th'  advantage  of  the  North-  ,/^ 

And  agueifh  Eaft,  till  time  IhaU  have  transfofOl'i 
Thofe  naked  acres  to  a  fhelt'ring  grove. 
He  fpeaks.     The  lake  in  front  becomes  alamuo 
Woods  vanilh,  hills  fubfidc,  and  vallies  rifi^  ;.v 
And  dreams^  as  if  created  for  his  uf^^-  ^_  ^  ^  j  .^ 
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iirfue  the  track  of  his  diredting  wand 
jiuous  or  ftrait^  now  rapid  and  now  floWj 
Tow  mumti'ring  foft^  now  roaring  in  cafcadesj 
iVh  as  he  bids.     Th'  enraptured  owner  fmilcs. 
Fis  finifh*d.     And  yet  finiih'd  as  it  feems^ 
^tiU  wants  a  grace>  th'  lorelieft  it  could  {how^ 
L  mine  to  fatt&fy  the  enormous  coft. 
^rain'd-to  the  laft  poor  item  of  his  wealth, 
rle  fighs,  departs,  and  leaves  the  accompliflied  plan 
Chat  he  has  touch'd,  retouch'd,  many  a  long  day 
jL^abor'dj  and  many  a  night  purfued  in  dreamis; 
ift  when  it  meets  his  hopes,  and  proves  the  heav'n 
wantedj  for  a  wealthier  to  enjoy. 

now  perhaps  the  glorious  hour  is  come> 
len  having  no  flake  left,  no  pledge  t*  indear 

int*refts,  or  that  gives  her  facred  caufc  ' 
moment's  operation  on  his  love^ 
burns  with  moft  intenfe  and  flagrant  zeal 
^o  ferve  his  county.     Minifterial  grace 
Is  hxm  out  money  from  the  public  cheft, 

K  a  Or 
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Or  if  that  mine  be  iliut>  ibme  private  purie 
Supplies  his  need  with  an  tifarious  loaot 
To  be  refunded  duly,  when  his  irote,  - 
Well-managed,  ihall  have  earned  its  wordiypncCt 
Oh  innocent  compared  with  arts  like  thefc. 
Crape  and  cock'd  piftol  and  thewhil!bUngl»tt 
Sent  through  the  tray'llers  temples !  he  thatfiadl 
One  drop  of  heav'n's  fweet  mercy  In  his  cufb 
Can  dig,  beg,  rot,  and  peri(h  well-cootCD^ 
So  he  may  wrap  himfelf  in  honeft  rags 
At  his  lafl:  gafp  s  but  could  not  for  a  worli|. 
Filh  up  his  dirty  and  dependent  bread 
From  pools  and  ditches  of  the  ccMSunoKWOlllIb 
Sordid  and  fick'niag  at  his  own  fi^Gcafik 

« 
Ambition>  av'rice^.peaairjr  ittcmtM 

By  endlefs  riot;  vanity,  the  kft 

Of  pleaftjre  and  variety,  difp«tch» 

As  duly  as  the  fwallows  difsijppeviW-  ■    : 

The  world  of  wand'ringkni^ts 


Lond 
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idon  ingulphs  them  all.    The  fhark  is  there 
i  the  (bark's  prey.   The  fpendthrift  and  the  leech 
It  fucks  him.     There  the  fycophant  and  he 
It  with  bare-headed  and  obfequious  bows 
;s  a  warm  office,  doom'd  to  a  cold  jail 
I  ^oat  per  diem  if  his  patron  frown. 
t  levee  fwarms,  as  if  in  golden  pomp 
re  charafter'd  on  ev'ry  ftatefman's  door, 

»ATTB&*D    AND    BANKRUPT    FORTUNES    MENDED 


HERE.'' 


^fe  are  the  charms  that  fully  and  eclipfe 
;  charms  of  nature.    *Tis  the  cruel  gripe 
It  lean  hard-handed  poverty  inflifts, 
:  hope  of  better  things,  the  chance  to  win, 
:  wifti  to  fhine,  the  third  to  be  amufed, 
t  at  the  found  of  Winter's  hoary  wing, 
people  all  our  counties,  of  fuch  herds 
lutt'ring,  loitering,  cringing,  begging,  loofc 
wanton  vagrants,  as  make  London,  vaft 
boundlefs  as  it  is,  a  crowded  coop* 

K  3  Oh 
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Oh  thou  rcfort  and  mart  of  all  the  earth, 

Chequer'd  with  all  comple^ons  of  mankind^ 
And  fpotted  with  all  crimes ;  in  whom  I  fee 
Much  that  I  love,  and  morp  that  I  adoiire^ 
And  all  (hat  I  abhors  thou  freckled  fair 
That  pleafes  and  yet  fhocks  me,  J  can  laugh 
And  I  can  weep,  c^n  hope,  and  can  deipond^ 
Feel  wrath  and  pity  when  I  think  on  thee  \ 
Ten  righteous  would  have  faved  a  city  once. 
And  thou  haft  many  righteous.— Well  for  thee— 
That  fait  preferves  thee ;  more  corrupjEed  eUc, 
And  therefore  more  obnoxious  at  this  hour. 
Than  Sodom  in  her  day  had  pow'r  to  be. 
For  whom  God  heard  his  Abr'am  ple^d  in  v^i 
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B    O    O    K      IV. 


ARGUMENT  of  the  Fourth  Book. 

^hc  pcji  comes  in. — T'be  news-paper  is  read.— The 
world  contemplated  at  a  difiance.^^AddreJs  to  Win* 
ter.^-^Tbe  amufements  of  a  rural  winter  evening  com* 
pared  with  the  fajhionable  ones.^-^Addre/s  to  Even- 
ing.'—A  brown  ft  udy.^— Fall  ofjnow  in  the  evening. 
'—The  waggoner.— A  poor  /amily^piece."— Tie  rurel 
thief. ^^Public  houfes.^^T^he  multitude  of  them  cen* 
fured. — T'be  farmer's  daughter,  what  fhe  was.^ 
TVbat  Jhe  is. — The  ftmplicity  of  country  manners  aU 
moft  loft. — Caufes  of  the  change. — Defertion  of  the 
country  by  the  rich.-^Neglea  of  magiftrates. — the 
militia  principally  in  fault. ^^The  new  recruit,  and 
his  transformation.-^RefleSlion  on  bodies  corporate. 
^^The  love  of  rural  objefls  natural  to  all,  and  never 
to  be  totally  estinguijhed. 


THE 
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BOOK      IV. 

The    winter     EVENING. 

[T  ARK!  'tis  the  twanging  horn  !  o'er  yonder 

^         bridge 

That  with  its  wearifomc  but  needful  length 

kftrides  the  wintry  flood,  in  which  the  moon 

Ices  her  unwrinklcd  face  reflefted  bright  -, 

ic  Comt»,  the  herald  of  a  noify  world, 

Nith  fpatter'd  boots,  ftrapp'd  waift,  and  frozen  locks^ 

^Tews  from  all  nations  lumb'ring  at  his  back. 

True  to  his  charge  the  clofe-pack'd  load  behind, 

yet  carelefs  what  he  brings,  his  one  concern 

Is  to  conduft  it  to  the  deftin'd  inn. 

And 
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And  having  dropped  th'  expeded  bag«--pafs  on. 
He  \(^hifUes  as  he  goes,  light-hearted  wretch^ 
Cold  and  yet  cheerful :  meflenger  of  grief 
Perhaps  to  thoufands,  and  of  joy  to  fomej 
To  him  indiflPrent  whether  grief  or  joy. 
Houfes  in  afhes^  and  the  fall  of  ftocks. 
Births^  deathsj  and  marriages^  epiftles  wet 
With  tears  that  trickled  down  the. writers  cheeb 
Faft  as  the  periods  from  his  fluent  quill. 
Or  charged  with  am'rous  lighs  of  abfent  fwuv  ' 
Or  nymphs  refponfive,  equally  affect 
His  horfe  and  him^  unconfcious  of  them  ^. 
But  oh  th'  important  budget!  ulher'd  ia  , 
With  fuch  heart-fhaking  mufic>  who  can  Ubi.t   • 
What  are  its  tidings  ?  have  our  troops  a;wakfld I 
Ox  do  they  ftill,  as  if  with  opium  drogg'49    ' 
Snore  to  the  murmurs  of  th' Atlantic  wave? 
It  India  free  ?  and  does  (he  wear  ber  plumed 
And  jewelled  turban  with  a  fmile  of  peac^' 
Or  do  we  grind  her  ftiU  ?  the  grand  ,d«b«||^:. 
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he  popular  harangue,  the  tart  reply, 
*\\e  logic  and  the  wifdom  and  the  wit 
\i\d  the  loud  laugh — I  long  to  know  them  all ; 
iburn  to  fet  th'  imprifon'd  wranglers  free. 
And  give  them  voice  and  utt'rance  once  again. 

Now  ftir  the  fire,  and  clofe  the  Ihutters  fafl:, 
I-ct  fall  the  curtains,  wheel  the  fofa  round. 
And  while  the  bubbling  and  loud-hiding  urn 
I'hrows  up  a  fteamy  column,  and  the  cups 
^Kat  cheer  but  not  inebriate,  wait  on  eachj 
So  let  us  welcome  peaceful  evening  in. 
N'ot  fuch  his  evening,  who  with  fhining  face 
Sweats  in  the  crowded  theatre,  and  fqueezed 
^nd  bored  with  elbow-points  through  both  his  fides^ 
Dut-fcolds  the  ranting  a£lor  on  the  ftage. 
<[or  his,  who  patient  {lands  'till  his  feet  throb 
,nd  his  head  thumps,  to  feed  upon  the  breath 
if  patriots  burfting  with  heroic  rage, 
f  placemen,  all  tranquillity  and  fmiles. 

This 


Though  eloquent  themfelvcj 
What  is  it  but  a  map  of  buf 
Its  fluctuations  and  its  vaft  c 
Here  runs  the  mountainous 
That  tempts  ambition.    On 
The  fcals  of  office  glitter  in 
He  climbs,  he  pants,  he  gra 
Clofe  at  his  heels  a  demago 
And  with  a  dextVous  jerk  fi 
And  wins  them,  but  to  lofe 
Here  rills  of  oily  eloquence 
Mseanders  lubricate  the  cot 
The  modeft  fpeaker  is  a(ha 
T'  engrofs  a  moment's  noti 
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weet  bafhfulnefs !  it  claims^  at  leafl:,  this  praifcj 
The  dearth  of  information  and  good  fenfe 
That  it  foretells  us^  always  comes  to  pafs* 
CataraAs  of  declamation  thunder  here^ 
There  forefts  of  no  meaning  fpread  the  page 
In  which  all  comprehenfion  wanders  loft ; 
^hile  fields  of  pleafantry  amxife  us  there, 
With  meny  deicants  on  a  nation's  woes, 
The  reft  appears  a  wildernefs  of  ftrange 
Jut  gay  confufion,  rofes  for  the  cheeks 
^nd  lilies  for  the  brows  of  faded  age^ 
^ceth  for  the  toothlefs,  ringlets  for  the  bald, 
^eav•n,  earth,  and  ocean  plundered  of  their  fwect!^^, 
f  eftareous  eflences,  Olympian  dews, 
•ermons  and  city  feafts  and  favVite  airs, 
Ethereal  journiesi  fubmarine  exploits, 
Lnd  Katterfelto  with  his  hair  on  end 
.t  his  own  wonders,  wond'ring  for  his  bread, 

*Tis  pleafant  through  the  loop-holes  of  retreat     - 
J  peep  at  fuch  a  world.    To  fee  the  ftir  - 

Of 
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Of  the  great  Babel  and  not  feel  the  crowd. 
To  hear  the  roar  ihe  fends  through  all  her  gatcf 
At  a  fafe  diftance^  where  the  dying  feund 
Falls  a  foft  murmur  on  th*  uninjur'd  ear. 
Thus  fitting  and  furveying  thus  at  eafe 
The  globe  and  its  cpacems,  I  feem  advanced         J 
To  fome  fecure  and  more  than  morul  height,        ' 
That  liberates  and  exempts  mc  from  them  fdL        ^ 
It  turns  fubmitted  to  my  view»  turns  round 
With  all  its  generations ;  I  behold 
The  tumult  and  am  ftill.    The  found  of  war 
Has  lofl:  its  terrors  ere  it  reaches  me^ 
Grieves  but  alarms  me  not.    I  mourn  the  pride     * 
And  av'rice  that  makes  man  a  wolf  to  maiij   .      r 
Hear  the  faint  echo  of  thofe  brazen  ^lifroMa*         n* 
By  which  he  fpeaks  the  language.  Qf  hia  htftf^  -  '-^ 
And  figh,  but  never  tremble  at  the  |bund«  «     f  H 
He  travels  and  expatiates,  agjthc-bqe-     ,  - .  .   ';\] 
From  flow'r  to  flow'r,  fo  he  from  land  lo  kod|    ^ 
The  manners,  cuftoms,  policy  pfaU^  -  ..•     ^ .  .t* 


I^ay  contribution  to  the  flore  he  gleans^ 
He  fucks  intelligence  in  ev'ry  clime, 
jA^nd  fprcads  the  honey  of  his  deep  rcfcarch 
•At  his  return,  a  rich  repaft  for  me. 
Irlc  travels  and  I  too.     I  tread  his  deck, 
>\.fcend  his  topmaft,  through  his  peering  eyes 
IDifcover  countries,  with  a  kindred  heart 
Suffer  his  woes  and  fhare  in  his  efcapes, 
*While  fancy,  like  the  finger  of  a  clock, 
Huns  the  great  circuit,  and  is  ftill  at  home* 

Oh  Winter !  ruler  of  th'  inverted  year. 
Thy  fcatter*d  hair  with  fleet  like  afhes  fiU'd, 
Thy  breath  congcal'd  upon  thy  lips,  thy  cheeks 
JFring'd  with  a  beard  made  white  with  other  fnows 
Than  thofe  of  age ;  thy  forehead  wrapt  in  clouds, 
A  leaflefs  branch  thy  fceptre,  and  thy  throne 
A  Aiding  car  indebted  to  no  wheels. 
But  urged  by  ftorms  along  its  flipp'ry  way; 
^    I  love  thee,  all  unlovely  as  thou  feem'ft. 

And 


Down  to  the  rofy  Weft.    E 

Compenfating  his  lofs  with 

Of  fecial  converfe  and  infti 

And  gatheriog  at  Ihort  not 

The  family  difpetfed,  and 

Not  lefs  difpcrfcd  by  dayli 

I  crown  thee  King  of  intir 

Fire-fide  enjoyments,  hbir 

And  all  the  comforts  that 

Of  undifturb'd  retirement 

Oflong  uhintcrrupted  cv 

No  ratt'Jing  wheels  ftop  i 

No  powder'd  pert  profici 

Of  founding  an  alarmj  al 
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ilent  circle  fan  ibcmlelyes^  and  qu»ke« 
trt  the  ncfedle  plies  its  bufy  t^flc^ 
»atte»  grows^  the  well-depi^E^  flow'r 
ght  patiently  into  the  fQowy  la^n 
ds  it$  bofonOj  buds  and  leaves  aqd  fpAgf 
urling  tendril8>  gracefully  difpofe^^ 
V  the  nimble  finger  pf  the  fjair^ 
ath  that  cannot  fade^  of  flow'rs  thjit  blov 
moll  fuccefs  when  al)  be0de«  decay^ 
oet-s  or  hiftorian's  page^  by  04e 
vocal  for  th'  am^ement  of  the  reft  i 
^rightly  lyre>  whole  treafure  of  f^eet  Ibundi 
mch  from  many  a  tremblkig  chord  (hakea  out; 
ht  clear  voice  fymphoniousi  yet  diftin^j 
1  the  charming  ftrife  triumphant  ^il}^ 
ie  the  night,  and  fet^  a  keener  edge 
Dale  induftry ;  the  dreaded  fteel 
Wiftly,  ai^d  unfek  the  jtaflc  prpeeeds* 
olun>e  cip^dj  t^e  c^il^^pmaiy  ritea 
laft  meal  ciHximence..    ^  Roman  moal> 

L  Such 
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Such  as  the  miftrefs  of  the  world  once  fowd 
Delicious,  when  her  patriots  of  high  note,    . 
Perhaps  by  moonlight^  at  their  humble  doors. 
And  under  an  old. oak's  domeftic  (hade 
Enjoyed,  fpare  feaft !  a  radilh  and  an  e^. 
Difcourfe-enfues,  not  trivialj  yet  not  dull. 
Nor  fuch  as  with  a  frown  forbids  the  play       ,* 
Of  fancy,  or  profcribes  the  found  of  niirth.         ^ 
Nor  do  we  madly,  like  an  impious  world. 
Who  deem  religion  frenzy^  and  the  God 
•  That  made  them  an  intruder  on  their  jo]^« 
Start  at  his  awful  name,  or  deem  hb  prailc    . 
A  jarring  note.    Themes  of  a  graver  tone 
Exciting  oft  our  gratitude  and  love. 
While  we  retrace  with  memory's  pointing  wand 
That  calls  the  paft  to  our  exaft  reviewj^  -  ^  ••   t^ 
The  dangers  we  have  fettt>ed,  the  broken  firing!] 
The  difappointed  foe,  deli v'rance  found     •  •    *^ 
Unlook'd  for,  life-prelcrved  and  petoe  fcfloicdli^^ 
Fruits  of  omnipotent  eterna)  love. .       ;'  • ; 


[     H7     ] 
evenings  worthy  of  the  Gods  !  cxclaim'd 
e  Sabine  bard.     Oh  evenings,  I  reply, 
ire  to  be  prized  and  coveted  than  yours, 
.  more  illuminM  and  with  nobler  truths, 
bat  I  and  mine  and  thofe  we  love,  enjoy. 

Is  winter  hideous  in  a  garb  like  this  ? 
iccds  he  the  tragic  fur,  the  fmoke  of  lamps, 
^  pent-up  breath  of  an  unfav'ry  throng 
^0  thaw  him  into  feeling,  or  the  fmart 
Jid  fbappilh  dialogue  that  flippant  wits 
Ul  comedy,  to  proaipt  him  with  a  fmile  ? 
be  iclf-complaccnt  a&or  when  he  views 
tiealing  a  (idelong  glance  at  a  full  ho'jfe) 
ile  flope  of  faces  from  the  floor  to  th'  roof, 
iM  if  one  maller-fpring  controul'd  them  all) 
fd  into  an  univerUl  grin, 
HOC  a  countenance  there  that  fpeaks  a  joy 

I'd  or  fo  fincere  as  ours. 
It  w^re  fifpaffooiis  hcre^  with  all  the  tricks 
^■P^  ^^^  a  That 


C    148   1 

That  idlenefs  has  ever  yet  contrived 
To  fill  the  void  of  an  unfurnifhM  brain^ 
To  palliate  dullncfs  and  give  time  a  fhove. 
Time  as  he  paflcs  us,  has  a  dove's  wing, 
Unfoiled  and  fvvift  and  of  a  fxlken  found. 
But  the  world's  time,  is  time  in  mafquerade. 
Theirs,  (hould  I  paint  him,  has  his  pinions  fledg' 
With  motley  plumes,  and  where  the  peacock  flu 
His  azure  eyes,  is  tin£hired  black  and  red 
With  fpots  quadrangular  of  di'mond  form, 
£nfanguin*d  hearts,  clubs  typical  of  ftrife. 
And  fpades,  the  emblem  of  untimely  graves. 
What  fliould  be,  and  what  was  an  hour-glafs  OB 
Becomes  a  dice-box,  and  a  billiard  maft^ 
Well  does  the  work  of  his  deftruftive  fcythe. 
1  hus  deck'd  he  charms  a  w<»'ld  whom  fafhion  bli 
To  his  true  worth,  moft  pleased  when  idle  snoft; 
Whofe  only  happy  are  their  wafted  hours. 
Ev'n  miflfes,  at  whofe  age  their  mothers  wore 
The  back-firing  and  the  bib,  aflumc  the  drefi 


C     149    1 

^  womanhood,  fit  pupils  in  the  fchool 
^F  card-de voted  tinne,  and  night  by  night 
'lac*d  at  fome  vacant  corner  of  the  board, 
^.eam  ev'ry  trick,  and  foon  play  all  the  game, 
^ut  truce  with  cenfure.     Roving  as  I  rove, 
^here  (hall  I  find  an  end,  or  how  proceed  i 
fls  he  that  travels  far,  oft  turns  afide 
To  view  ibme  nigged  rock  or  mouldering  tow'r, 
iVhich  feea  delights  htm  not ;'  then  coming  home, 
Defcribes  and  prints  it,  that  the  world  nuy  know 
^ow  far  he  went  for  what  was  nothing  worth  $ 
>o  I  with  brufh  in  hand  and  pallet  fpread 
iVith  colours  mixt  for  a  far  different  ufe, 
^aint  cards  and  dolls,  and  <v*ry  idle  thing 
that  fancy  finds  in  her  4cxcurfiv«  flights.  *V 

Come  evening  once  again,  feafon  of  peace, 
leturn  fweet  evening,  and  continue  long ! 
Rethinks  I  fee  thee  in  the  ftreaky  weft, 
Niih  matron-(!ep  flow -moving,  while  the  night 

L  3  Tread? 
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Treads  on  thy  fv/ecping  train ;  one  hand  employ 
In  letting  fall  the  curtain  oErepofe 
On  bird  and  beaftj  the  other  charged  for  man 
With  fwect  oblivion  of  the  cares  of  day  j 
Not  fumptuoudy  adorn'd^  nor  needing  aid 
Like  homely- featured  night>  of  cluft*ring  gems^ 
A  ftar  or  two  juft  twinkling  on  thy  brow 
Suffices  thee ;  fave  that  the  moon  is  thine 
No  lefs  than  hers^  not  worn  indeed  on  high 
With  oftentatious  pageantry,  but  fct 
With  modeft  grandeur  in  thy  purple  zone^ 
Refplendent  lefs^  but  of  an  ampler  round. 
Come  then,  and  thou  ihalt  find  thy  roCrj  caloi 
Or  make  me  fo.     Compofure  is  thy  gift. 
And  whether  I  devote  thy  gentle  hour^  - 
To  books,  to  mufic,  or  the  poets  toil. 
To  weaving  nets  for  bird-alluring  fruit  i  -        ^ 
Or  twining  filkcn  threads  round  iv'ry  reels     ^ 
When  they  command  whom  man  iftas  bommiH 
I  night  thee  not,  but  make  thee  wclcQiQf  ^ftil^l 


Juft  when  our  drawing-rooms  begin  to  blaze  .  -^ 
With  lights  by  clear  refleftion  multiplied  .-.  .,  -r 
From  many  a  mirrour,  in  which  he  of  Gath. ,  .  • .  ,  t 
Goliah,  might  have  feen  his  giant  bulk  .  •..-,,.• 
Whole  without  (looping,  tow'ring  crcft  and  all-,  -  * 
My  plcafures  too  begin.  But  me  perhaps  -  ■ 
The  glowing  hearth  may  fatisfy  awhile  .  t 

With  faint  illumination  that  uplifts  ..  •  - ,  , 

The  fhadow  to  the  cieling,  there  by  fits 
Dancing  uncouthly  to  the  qUiv'ring  flame. 
Not  undeKghtful  is  an  hour  to  me 
So. fpent  in  parlour  twilights  fuch  a  gloom    -   - 
Suits  well  the  thoughtful  or  unthinking  mind. 
The  mind  contemplative,  with  fome  new  therne 
Pregnant,  or  indifpofed  alike  to  all. 


1 


^.r 


Laugh  ye,  who  boaft  your  nK)re  mercurial  pow'rs  ^ 
That  never  feel  a  ftupor,  know  no  paufe  .    •  % 

Nor  need  one.     I  am  confcious,  and  confefs  - 
Fcarlefs,  a  foul  that  does  not  always  think. 
Me  oft  has  flincy  ludicrous  and  wild 

L  4  Sootli'd 
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Soothed  with  a  wtking  dream  of  houfcs,  t5w*rt, 
Trees,  churches,  and  ftrange  vifagcs  exprefs'd 
In  the  red  cinders,  whifc  with  poring  eye 
I  gazed,  myfelf  creating  what  I  faw. 
Nor  Icfs  amufcd  have  I  quiefcent  watch*d 
The  footy  films  that  play  upon  the  bars 
Pendulous,  and  foreboding  in  the  view 
Of  fuperftition  prophefying  ftill 
Though  ftill  deceived,  fomc  ftranger's  near  approicl 
*Tis  thus  the  underftanding  takes  repofc 
In  indolent  vacuity  of  thought. 
And  fleeps  and  is  refrefti'd.     Meanwhile  the  face 
Conceals  the  mood  lethargic  with  a  mafk 
Of  deep  deliberation,  as  the  man 
Were  talk'd  to  his  full  flrength,  abforb'd  and  loft. 
Thus  oft  reclin'd  at  eafe,  I  lofe  an  hour 
"At  evening,  till  at  length  the  freezing  blaft 
That  fweeps  the  bolted  fliutter,  fummons  home 
The  recoUefted  powers,  and  fnapping  ftiorc 
The  glafly  tluetds  with  which  the  fancy  weaves 

He 
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la  brittle  toys,  reftorcs  me  to  myfclf. 
low  calm  is  my  reccfs !  and  how  the  ffx>ft 
Laging  abroad,  and  the  rough  wind,  endear 
The  filence  and  the  warmth  enjoy'd  within ! 
faw  the  woods  and  fields  at  clofe  of  day 
^  variegated  fliow  5  the  meadows  green 
though  faded,  and  the  lands  where  lately  waved 
^he  golden  harveft,  of  a  mellow  brown, 
Jpturn'd  fo  lately  by  the  forceful  {hare% 
faw  far  off  the  weedy  fallows  fmile  • 
Vith  verdure  not  unprofitable,  grazed 
'7  flocks  faft  feeding  and  fele£ting  each 
lis  favorite  herb  j  while  all  the  leaflefs  groves 
hat  ikirt  th'  horizon  wore  a  fable  hue, 
carce  noticed  in  the  kindred  duflc  of  eve. 
o-morrow  brings  a  change,  a  total  change ! 
li^hich  even  now,  though  filently  performed 
^nd  (lowly,  and  by  moft  unfclt,  the  face 
f  univerftl  nature  undergoes, 
ift  falls  a  fleecy  Ihow'r*     The  downy  flakes 
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Du'ccnding  and  with  never-ceafing  lapfc 
Sofil)'  alighting  upon  al!  below, 
AfTiniilate  all  objects.     Earth  receives 
Gladly  the  tliick'ning  mantle,  and  the  green 
And  tender  blade  that  fcar'd  the  chilling  blaft, 
Efcapcs  unhurt  beneath  fo  warm  a  veil. 

In  fucli  a  world,  fo  thorny,  and  where  none 
Finds  hapi)incfs  unblighted,  or  if  found. 
Without  fomc  thiflly  forrow  at  its  fide, 
It  iVems  the  part  of  wifdom,  and  no  fin 
A:^a:n{l  the  lav/  of  love,  to  meafure  lots 
Vv'ith  lefs  diilinguifn'd  than  ourfelves,  that  thus 
We  mp.y  v.  rJ;  patience  bear  our  moderate  ills, 
And  lympathize  with  others,  fuffering  more. 
Ill  fciicb  tJie  traveller  now,  and  he  that  ftalks 
In  pond'roi:s  boots  befidc  his  recking  teaiTr. 
Tlie  wain  goes  heavily,  impeded  fore 
Ey  congrcg.ued  loads  adhering  clofe 
Vo  :he  do  v^'d  wlieels  -,  and  in  its  fluggifl\  pace 
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Tifelefs,  appears  a  moving  hill  of  fnow, 
he  tolling  ftceds  expand  the  noftril  wide, 
?hilc  ev'ry  breath  by  refpiration  ftrong 
orced  downward,  is  confolidated  foon 
Jpon  their  jutting  chefts.     He,  form'd  to  bear 
"he  pelting  brunt  of  the  tennpeftuous  night, 
Vith  half-fliut  eyes  and  pucker'd  cheeks,  and  teeth 
rcfentcd  bare  againfl:  the  ftorm,  plods  on. 
nc  hand  fecures  his  hat,  fave  when  with  both 
fe  brandifhes  his  pliant  length  of  whip, 
^founding  oft,  and  never  heard  in  vain, 
h  happy  !  and  in  my  account,  denied 
hat  fcnfibility  of  pain  with  which 
refinement  is  endued,  thrice  happy  thou, 
^hy  frame  robuft  and  hardy,  feels  indeed 
^hc  piercing  cold,  but  feels  it  unimpaired. 
The  learned  finger  never  need  explore 
Thy  vig'rous  pulfe,  and  the  unhealthful  Eaft, 
'hat  breathes  the  fpleen,  and  fearches  erVy  bone 
'f  the  infirm,  is  wholefome  air  to  thee. 

Thy 


[   «s«  1 

Thy  days  roll  on  exempt  from  houfchold  care, 
Thy  waggon  is  thy  wife ;  and  the  poor  Beafts 
That  drag  the  dull  connpanion  to  and  fro. 
Thine  helplefs  charge,  dependent  on  thy  care. 
Ah  treat  them  kindly !  rude  as  thou  appear'ft 
Yet  fliow  that  thou  haft  mercy,  which  the  great 
With  needlcfs  hurry  whirl'd  from  place  to  place. 
Humane  as  they  would  fecm,  not  always  fhow, 

Popr,  yet  induftrious,  modeft,  quiet,  neat. 
Such  claim  compaflion  in  a  night  like  this. 
And  have  a  friend  in  ev'ry  feeling  heart. 
Warm*d,  while  it  lafts,  by  labor,  all  day  long 
They  brave  the  feafon,  and  yet  find  at  eve 
111  clad  and  fed  but  fparely  time  to  cool. 
The  frugal  houfewifc  trembles  when  Ihc  lights 
Her  fcanty  flock  of  brufli-wood,  blazing  clear 
But  dying  foon,  like  all  terreftrial  joys. 
The  few  fmall  embers  left  (he  nurfes  well, 
And  while  her  infant  race  with  outfpread  hands 
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nd  crowded  knees  (it  cowering  o'er  the  fparks, 
ctireSt  content  to  quake^  fb  they  be  warm'd* 
'he  jnan  feels  leaft^  as  more  iaur*d  than  (he 
'o  winter,  and  the  current  in  his  veins 
lore  brifkl/  moved  by  his  feverer  toil  i 
'et  he  too  finds  his  own  diftrefs  in  theirs, 
""he  taper  foon  extinguilhed^  which  I  faw 
^angled  along  at  the  cold  fingers  end 
lift  when  the  day  declined,  and  the  brown  loaf 
jodged  on  the  Ibelf  half-eaten  without  faacq 
}f  fiiv'ry  cheefe,  or  butter  coftlier  ftiU, 
leep  feems  their  only  refugs«    For  alas  1 
^here  penury  is  felt  the  thought  is  chaia'dt 
nd  fwect  colk>quial  pleafures  are  but  few. 
i^ith  all  this  thrift  they  thrive  not.     AU  the  caie 
tgenious  parfimony  takes»  but  juft 
^ves  die  fmaU  inventory,  bed  and  tbocl, 
tillet  and  old  carved  cheft  from  public  £ak| 
hey  Inre,  and  Hv^  whhout  cxtoised  alms    '' 
ran  gradgitfig  hands,  btft  odns'  boaft  have-  acne 
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To  footh  their  hoacll  pride  that  fcorns  to  beg. 

Nor  comfort  tlfe,  but  in  their  mutual  love. 

I  praifc  you  much,  yc  meek  and  patient  pauTj 

For  yc  are  worthy ;  chufing  rather  far 

A  dry  but  independent  cruft,  hard-carn*d 

And  eaten  with  a  figh,  than  to  endure 

The  rugged  frowns  and  infolent  rebuffs 

Of  knaves  in  office,  partial  in  the  work 

Of  diftribution  -,  lib'ral  of  their  aid 

To  clamorous  importunity  in  rags,        ... 
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But  oft-times  deaf  to  fuppliants  who  would  Uidh'.^ 

To  wear  a  tatter'd  garb  however  coarlcj 

Whom  famine  cannot  reconcile  to>filth  s* 

Thefe  afk  with  painful  (hynefs^  and  refuled- 

Becaufe  deferving,  filently  retire. 

But  be  ye  of  good  courage.     Time  itfeif 

Shall  much  befriend  you.    Time  ihall.glvexnc 

And  all  your  RumVous  progeny  wcH  'cniui'd   V  1%1 

But  helplefs,  in  few  years  (hall  find  ifarit  hta^^l 

And  labor  too.    Meanwhile  yc  fh'atf^; 
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What  confcious  of  your  virtues  we  can  fpare, 
NFor  -what  a  wealthier  than  ourfelves  may  fend, 
I  mean  the  man,  who  when  the  diftant  poor 
>rcccl  help,  denies  them  nothing  but  his  name. 

Sut  poverty  with  moft  who  whimper  forth 
Their  long  complaints,  is  fclf-inflifted  woe, 
Th*  effedt  of  lazinefs  or  fottifli  wafte. 
"No-w  goes  the  nightly  thief  prowling  abroad 
For  plunder ;  much  folicitous  how  beft 
He  may  compenfate  for  a  day  of  flotb. 
By  works  of  darknefs  and  nodurnal  wrong. 
'VVoe  to  the  gard'ner's  pale,  the  farmer's  hedge 
Plalh'd  neatly,  and  fecured  with  driven  ftake$ 
Deep  in.  the  loamy  bank.     Uptorn  by  ftrcngth 
3^eliftlcfs  in  fo  bad  a  caufe,  but  lame 
To  better  deeds,  he  bundles  up  the  fpoil 
An  afs's  burthen,  and  when  laden  mod 
And  heavieft,  light  of  foot  fteals  faft  away. 
Nor  docs  the  boarded  hovel  better  guard 
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The  wcU-ftack'd  pile  of  riven  logs  and  roots 
From  his  pernicious  force.     Nor  will  he  leave 
Unwrench'd  the  door  however  well  fecured^ 
Where  chanticleer  amidfl:  his  haram  fleeps 
In  unfufpefting  pomp.     Twitched  from  the  pcrcb 
He  gives  the  princely  bird  with  all  his  wives 
To  his  voracious  bag,  ftruggling  in  vain. 
And  loiiJly  wond'ring  at  the  fudden  change. 
Nor  this  to  feed  his  own.     *Twcre  fome  excufe 
Did  pity  of  their  fuffcrings  warp  afidc 
His  principle,  and  tempt  him  into  fin 
For  their  fupporr,  fo  deftitute.     But  they 
Neglefted  pine  at  home,  themfelves,  as  more 
Fxpolld  than  others,  with  lefs  fcruple  made 
His  viclims,  robb'd  of  their  defencelefs  alK 
Cruel  is  all  he  does.     'Tis  quenchlefs  thirft 
Of  ruinous  ebriety  that  prompts 
His  ev'ry  aftion  and  imbrutcs  the  man. 
Oh  for  a  law  to  noofe  the  villain's  nccjc 
Who  ftarves  his  own.     Who  perfccutes  the  blooc 
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i  gaYC  them  in  his  children's  veins,  and  hates 
lid  wrongs  the  woman  he  has  fworn  to  love. 

Pafs  where  we  may,  through  city  or  through  town, 

illage  or  hamlet  of  this  merry  land, 

hough  lean  and  beggared,  every  twentieth  pace 

ondufts  the  unguarded  nofe  to  fuch  a  whifF 

►f  ftale  debauch  forth-iffuing  from  the  ftyes 

"hat  law  has  licenfed,  as  makes  temperance  reeh  - 

^here  fit  involved  and  loft  in  curling  clouds 

if  Indian  fume,  and  guzzling  deep,  the  boor, 

Che  lacquey  and  the  groom.     The  craftfman  there 

Takes  a  Lethasan  leave  of  all  his  toil  -, 

Smith,  cobler,  joiner,  he  that  plies  the  Iheers, 

\nd  he  that  kneads  the  dough  -,  all  loud  alike, 

Ul  learned,  and. all  drunk*     The  fiddle  fcrcams 

laintive  and  piteous,  as  it  wept  and  wailed 

'S  wafted  tones  and  harmony  unheard  : 

icrcc  the  difpute  whate'er  the  theme.     While  (he, 

ell  Difcord,  arbitrefs  of  fuch  debate, 

M  Perch'd 
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Peiclf d  on  the  fign-poft,  holds  with  even  hand 
llcr  undecifive  fcalcs.     In  this  flic  lays 
A  weight  of  ignorance,  in  that,  of  pride, 
And  fmiles  delighted  with  th'  eternal  poife. 
Dire  is  the  frequent  curfe  and  its  twin  found 
Tlie  chcck-diftending  oath,  not  to  to  be  prailed 
As  ornamental,  mufical,  polite. 
Like  thofe  which  modern  fcnators  employ, 
Whofc  oath  is  rhet'ric,  and  who  fwcar  for  fame. 
Bcliold  the  fchools  in  which  plebeian  minds. 
Once  fimple,  are  initiated  in  arts 
Which  feme  may  praftife  with  politer  grace, 
But  none  with  readier  (kill !  'tis  here  they  learn 

The  road  that  leads  from  competence  and  peace 

To  indigence  and  rapine ;  till  at  laft 

Society,  grown  weary  of  the  load, 

Shakes  her  incumbered  lap,  and  cafts  them  out. 

But  cenfure  profits  little.     Vain  th*  attempt 

To  advertize  in  verfe  a  public  peft, 

I'^^'t,  like  the  filth  with  which  the  peafant  feeds 
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Is  hungry  acres,  (links  and  is  of  ufe/ 

\'  excifc  is  fattened  v^ith  the  rich  rcfult 

'  all  this  riot.     And  ten  thoufand  cafks^ 

\T  ever  dribbling  out  their  bafie  contents, 

Duch'd  by  the  Midas  finger  of  the  ftatei 

ced  gold  for  Minifters  to  fport  away. 

rink  and  be  mad  then.     'Tis  yoiir  country' bids^ 

lorioufly  dtunk  obey  th*  important  call, 

!cr  caufe  demands  th'  affiftance  of  your  throats^ 

eall  can  fwallow>  and  (he  afks  no  moce* 

Would  I  had  fall'n  upon  thbfe  happier  days* 

hat  poets  celebrate.     Thofe'goldkn  times 

nd  thofe  Arcadian  fcenes  that  Maro  ^ngs, 

nd  Sydney,  warbler  of  poetic  profe. 

ymphs  were  Dianas  then,  and  fwaina  had  hearts 

hat  feU  their  vittiies.     Innocence  it  feems^ 

"om  courts  difmifs*d>  found  ihelter  in  the  groves,' 

he  footfteps  of  fimplicity  imprefsM 

pon  the  yielding  herbage  (fo  they  fing) 

M  2  Then 
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Then  were  not  all  cffacecL .  Then  fpeedi  piofitaie 
And  manners  profligate  were  nrely  fbund» 
Obferved  as  prodigies>  and  Toon  reclaim'd. 
Vain  wifh !  thofe  days  vere  never.     iUry  dfcaros' 
Sac  for  the  pidhire.     Andr^the  poet^a  hand 
Imparting  fubftance  to'anrempty  fhade, 
Impofed  a  gay  delirium  for  a  truth. 
Grant  it.     I  (till  muftenty  them  an  ag;c  ' 

That  favor'd  fuch  a  dream j  in  days  like  thei^ 
Impoflible^  when  virtue  is  fo  fca^ce^ 
That  to  fuppofe  a  fcene  where  (he  prelides 
Is  tramontane,  and  ftumblea  all  belief. 
No.     We  are  polifli'd  nOnr.    The  roraL  la&« 
Whom  once  her  virgin  modefty  and  grace^ 
Her  artlefs  manners  and  her  neat  attirp. 
So  dignified,  that  ihe  was  hardly  lefi 
Than  the  fair  Ihepherdefs  of  old  f^oa^kntt, .         ;  *' 
Js  feen  no  more«   .  The  chara&er  is  loft. .  .  -    -    : 
Her  head  adorned  with  lappets  piiui'd  atoft^  :     " ' 
And  ribbands  fVreaming  gay^  fuperhly'MUeA  •   ;  ^ 
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And  magnified  beyond  all  human  fize. 

Indebted  to  fome  fmart  wig- weaver's  hand 

For  more  than  half  the  trefles  it  fuftains  j 

Her  elbows  ruffled,  and  her  tott'ring  form 

111  propp'd  upon  French  heels  j  (he  'might  be  deemed 

(But  that  the  bafket  dangling  on  her  arm 

Interprets  her  more  truly)  bf  a  rank 

Too  proud  for  dairy-work  or  fale  of  eggs. 

Expeft  her  foon  with  foot-boy  at  her  heels, 

Na  longer  blulhing  for  her  aukward  load. 

Her  train  and  her  umbrella  all  her  care. 

The  town  has  tinged  the  country.     And  the  (lain 
Appears  a  fpot  upon  a  cellars  robe. 
The  worfe  for  what  it  foils.     The  falhion  runs 
Down  into  fcenes  ftill  rural,  but  alas ! 
Scenes  rarely  graced  with  rural  manners  now. 
Time  was  when  in  the  paftoral  retreat 
Th'  unguarded  door  w^s  faft.     Men  did  not  watch 
T'  invade  another's  right,  or  gqard  their  own. 

M  3  Then 
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Then  flecp  was  uitdifturb'd  by  fear,  tinfcared 
By  drunken  bowlings  ;  and  the  chilling  talc 
Of  nriidnight  murther  was  a  wonder  heard 
With  doubtful  credit,  told  to  frighten  babes. 
But  farewell  now  to  unfuipicious  nights 
And  flunnbcrs  unalarm'd.     Now  ere  you  flcep 
See  that  your  poli(h*d  amis  be  prinn'd  with  carfi 
And  drop  the  night-bolt.     Ruffians  are  abroad, 
And  the  firft  larum  of  the  cock's  Ihrill  thraat 
May  prove  a  trumpet,  fummoning  your  eir 
To  horrid  founds  of  hoftile  feet  within. 
Ev'n  daylight  has  its  dangers.    And  the  walk 
Through  pathlefs  waftes  and  woodsj  unconfcioaM 
Of  other  tenants  than  melodious  birds 
Or  harmlcfs  flocks,  is  hazardous  and  bold. 
Lamented  (fhange !  to  which  full  many  a  eaufe   ' 
Inveterate,  hopelefs  of  a  cure,  conipires.  '^ 

The  courfe  of  human  things  from  good  to  3I|    - 
From  ill  to  worfe,  is  fatal^  never  fails.  * 

Increafe  of  pow'r  begets  increafe  of  wealdb 
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^calth  luxury,  and  luxury  excefs; 
ccefs,  the  fcrophulous  and  itchy  plague 
lat  fcizes  firft  the  opulent,  defcends 
» the  next  rank  contagious,  and  in  time 
ints  downward  all  the  graduated  fcale 
order,  from  the  chariot  to  the  plough. 
e  rich,  and  they  that  have  an  arm  to  check 
•  licence  of  the  loweil  in  degree, 
crt  their  office  j  and  themfclves  intent 
plcafure,  haunt  the  capital,  and  thus, 
all  the  violence  of  lawlefs  hands 
ign  the  fcenes  their  prefence  might  proteft. 
hority  herfclf  not  feldom  fleeps, 
)ugh  refident,  and  witnefs  of  the  wrong. 
'  plump  convivial  parfon  often  bears 
:  magifterial  fword  in  vain,  and  lays 
rev'rencc  and  his  worfhip  both  to  reft 
the  fame  cufliion  of  habitual  (loth, 
laps  timidity  reftrains  his  arm, 
!n  he  fliQuld  ftrike,  he  trembles,  and  fets  free, 
M  4  Himfejf 


And  his  three  years  of  her 
Returns  indignant  to  the  1 
He  hates  the  field  in  whic 
Attends  hitti,  drives  his  t 
.    And  fighs  for  the  fmart  cc 
'Twere  wcU  if  his  exterio 
But  with  his  clurnfy  port 
His  ignorance  and  harnrtU 
To  fwear,  to  game,  to  dr 
By  lewdnefs,  idlenefs,  am 
The  great  proficiency  he 
T'  aftonifh  and  to  grieve 
To  break  fome  maiden's  j 
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Man  in  fociety  is  like  a  flowV 
lown  in  its  native  bed.     *Tis  there  alone 
lis  faculties  expanded  in  full  bloom 
hiric  out,  there  only  reach  their  proper  ufc. 
lut  man  aflbciated  and  leagued  with  man  ' 
ly  regal  warrant,  or  felf-joincd  by  bond 
?or  intcrcft-fake,  or  fwarming  into  clans 
Beneath  one  head  for  purpofes  of  war. 
Like  fiow*rs  felefted  from  the  reft,  and  bound 
And  bundled  clofc  to  fill  fomc  crowded  vafc. 
Fades  rapidly,  and  by  comprcflion  marred 
Contrafts  defilement  not  to  be  endured. 
Hence  chartered  boroughs  are  fuch  public  plagues, 
'Vnd  burghers,  men  immaculate  perhaps 
fn  all  their  private  fundtions,  once  combined, 
become  a  loathfome  body,  only  fit 
?or  diffolution,  hurtful  to  the  main, 
^encc  merchants,  unimpeachable  of  fin 
^gainft  the  charities  of  domeftic  life, 
ncorporated,  feem  at  once  to  lofe 

Their 


[   lya   ] 

Their  nature^  and  difclaiming  all  regard 
For  mercy  and  the  common  rights  of  man. 
Build  factories  with  bloody  condudting  trade 
At  the  fword's  point,  and  dying  the  white  robe 
Of  innocent  commercial  juftice  red. 
Hence  too  the  field  of  glory,  as  the  world 
Mifdcems  it,  dazzled  by  its  bright  array. 
With  all  the  majefty  of  its  thund'ring  pomp. 
Enchanting  mufic  and  immortal  wreaths. 
Is  but  a  Ichool  where  thoughtleflfnefs  is  taught 
On  principle,  where  foppery  atones 
For  folly,  gallantry  for  cvVy  vice. 

But  flighted  as  it  is,  and  by  the  great 
Abandon'd,  and,  which  itill  I  more  regret,         j 
Infccfted  with  the  manners  and  the  modes 
It  knew  not  once,  the  country  wins  me  ftill.       f 
I  never  fram'd  a  wifli,  or  form'd  a  plan  ^i 

That  flatter'd  me  with  hopes  of  earthly  blifs,      ^ 
But  there  I  laid  the  fccne.    There  early  ftray*d>i! 

11 
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^y  fancy,  ere  yet  liberty  of  choice 
Had  found  nne,  or  the  hope  of  being  free. 
^ly  very  dreams  were  rural,  rural  too 
"The  firft-born  efforts  of  my  youthful  mufe. 
Sportive,  and  jingling  her  poetic- bells 
Ere  yet  her  ear  was  miftrefs  of  their  pow'rs. 
No  bard  could  pleafe  me  but  whofe  lyre  was  tuned 
To  Nature's  praifcs.     Heroes  and  their  feats 
Fatigued  me,  never  weary  of  the  pipe 
Of  Tityrus,  affembling  as  he  fang  . 
The  ruftic  throng  beneath  his  fav'rite  beech,     . 
Then  Milton  had  indeed  a  poet's  chantis. 
New  to  my  tafte,  his  Par adife  furpafs'd 
The  ftruggling  efforts  of  my  boyilh  tongue 
To  fpeak  its  excellence ;  I  danced  for  joy. 
I  marvel'd  much  that  at  fo  ripe  an  age  . 
As  twice  fev'n  years,  his  beauties  had  then  firft 
Engaged  my  wond<:r,  and  admiring  ftill 
And  (lill- admiring,  with  regret  fuppofed 
The  joy  half  loft  becaufe  not  fooner  found. 

Thee 


I  ftudied,  prized,  and  wi 
Ingenious  Cowley !  and  t 
By  modern  lights  from  ai 
I  cannot  but  lament  thy  i 
Entangled  in  the  cobweb 
I  ftill  revere  thee,  courtl] 
Though  ftretch*d  at  eafc 
Not  unemploy'd,  and  fin( 
For  a  loft  world  in  folituc 
Tis  bom  with  all.    The 
Is  an  ingredient  in  the  co 
Infufed  at  the  creation  of 
And  though  th*  Almighty 
Difcriminated  each  from  i 
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Twins  at  all  points — ^yct  this  obtains  in  HI, 

That  all  difcern  a  beauty  in  his  works 

And  all  can  tafte  them.  Minds  that  have  been  form'd 

And  tutor'd,  with  a  relifh  more  exadt. 

Put  none  without  fome  reiiA,  none  unnrioycd* 

It  is  a  flame  that  dies  not  even  there       - 

Where  nothing  feeds  it.     Neither  bufmefs,  crowds. 

Nor  habits  of  luxurious  city-life. 

Whatever  clfe  they  fmother  of  true  worth       . 

In  human  bofoms,  quench  it  or  abate. 

The  villas  with  which  London  Hands  begirt 

Like  a  fwarth  Indian  with  his  belt  of  bead«,     . 

Prove  it.     A  breath  of  unadult'rate  air. 

The  glimpfe  of  a  green  pafturc,  how  they  cheer 

The  citizen,  and  brace  his  languid  frame !       .'      » 

Ev'n  in  the  ftifling  bofom  of  the  town,    -  • 

A  garden  in  which  nothing  thrives,  has  -charms 

That  footh  the  rich  pofleflfor;  much  cpnfoled 

That  here  and  there  fome  fprigs  of  mournful  miiit. 

Of  night(hade  or  valerian,  grace  the  well 

He 


1  ne  prouQcr  laines  irontea 
Of  orange,  myrtle,  or  the 
The  Frenchman's  *  darling 
That  man,  immured  in  cit 
His  inborn  inextinguifhab 
Of  rural  fcenes,  compenfa 
By  fupplemental  fhifts,  th( 
The  mod  unfurnilhed  witl 
And  they  that  never  pafs  tl 
To  range  the  fields  and  trc 
Yet  feel  the  burning  inflin 
Sufpend  their  crazy  boxes  ; 
And  waters  duly.     There 


fragment,  and  tlie  fpoutlefs  tea-pot  there  ; 
ad  witneffcs  how  clofe-pent  man  regrets 
^hc  country,  with  what  arcfour  he  contrives 
L  peep  at  nattire>  when  he  can  no  more* 


.r 


Hail,  therefore,  patronds  of  health  and  eafe 
>^nd  contemplation,  heart-confoling  joys 
And  harmlefs  pleafures,  in  the  thronged  abode 
Of  multitudes  unknown,  hail  rural  life  ! 
Addrefs  himfelf  who  will  to  the  purfuit 
Of  honors  or  emolument  or  fame, 
I  (hall  not  add  myfclf  to  fuch  a  chace. 
Thwart  his  attempts,  or  envy  his  fuccefs. 
Some  muft  be  great.     Great  offices  will  have 
Great  talents.     And  God  gives  to  ev'ry  man 
The  virtue,  temper,  underftanding,  tafte. 
That  lifts  him  into  life,  and  lets  him  fall 
Juft  in  the  niche  he  was  ordain'd  to  fill. 
To  the  deliv'rer  of  an  injured  land 
He  gives  a  tongue  t'  enlarge  upon,  an  heart 

N  To 
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To  feelj  and  courage  to  redre(s  her  wrongs ; 

To  monarchs  dignity,  to  judges  fenfe> 

To  artifts  ingenuity  and  (kill  i 

To  me  an  unannbitious  mind,  content 

In  the  low  vale  of  life,  that  early  felt 

A  w  ilh  for  cafe  and  leifure,  and  ere  long 

Found  here  that  leifure  and  that  cafe  I  wilh'd. 
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The  winter,  MORNING   WALK. 

^'Tl  I  S  morning  j  and  the  fun  with  ruddy  orb 

•*•    Afccnding  fires  the  horizon.  While  the  cloudls 
That  crowd  away  before  the  driving  wind, 
^ore  ardent  as  the  difk  emerges  more, 
tefemble  moft  fome  city  in  a  blaze^ 
>ccn  through  the  leaflefs  wood.     His  flanting  ray 
Uidcs  inefFeftual  down  the  fnowy  vale, 
V.nd  tinging  all  with  his  own  rofy  hue, 
^rom  ev*ry  herb  and  evVy  fpiry  blade 
Stretches  a  length  of  fhadow  o'er  the  field, 
4ine,  fpindling  into  longitude  immenfe, 

N  3  In 
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In  fpitc  of  gravity  and  fage  remark 
That  I  ir.yfclf  am  but  a  fleeting  fliadc. 
Provokes  me  to  a  fmile.     With  eye  afkancc 
1  vicN^the  niufcular  proportioned  limb 
Transforir.cd  to  a  lean  fliank.     The  fhapclcis  pair 
As  they  defigncd  to  mock  me,  at  my  fide 
Take  ftep  for  ftep,  and  as  I  near  approach 
The  cottp.gc,  walk  along  the  plaifter'd  wall 
Prepoft'rous  fight !  the  legs  without  the  man. 
Tlic  verdure  of  the  plain  lies  buried  deep 
Beneath  tl^e  dazzling  deluge,  and  the  bents 
And  coarfer  grais  upfpearing  o'er  the  refV> 
Gf  late  unHghtly  and  unfeenj  now  fliinc 
Confpicuous,  and  in  bright  apparel  clad 
And  fledged  with  icy  feathers,  nod  fuperb. 
J 'lie  cattle  mourn  in  corners  where  the  fence 
Screens  them,  and  feem  half  petrified  to  flecp 
In  unrecumbent  fadncfs.     There  they  wait 
Their  v/onred  fodder,  not  like  hung'ring  man 
Tretful  if  unfupplied,  but  filcnt,  meek, 

9  Aflii 
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nd  patient'bf  the  flow-pftced  fwain's  dcliy* 
Ifc  from  thie  ftaclc  carves  out  th*  accuftomed  load, 
►eep  pliftigihg^anxf  again  deep  plungiifg'bft  ^ 
[is  broad  keeh  knife  inter  thi6  folid  mafs.       *'        * 
nobth  as  a  wall  the  upright  rfeftfinarft  ftandtf, 
/ith  fuch  underiating  and  even  force 
[c  feVers  it  away.    No  nfcedlcfs  care, 
eft  ftorms  Ihould  overfer  the  leaning  pile 
►eciduoifs,  or  its  own  unbalanced  weight, 
orth  goes  the  woodrtian,  leaving  unconeitrriftd 
he  cheerful  haunts  of  man,  to  ifrield  the  axe 
nd  drive  the  wedge  in  yonder  foreft  dreaf, 
•cm  mom  to  eve  his  folitify  talk, 
laggy  and  lean  and  ftirewd,  with  pointed  ears 
nd  tail  cropp'd  fhort,  half  lurcher  and  half  cur 
is  dog  attends  him.     Clofe  behind  his  heel 
ow  crteps  he  flow,  and  now  ^ith  many  a  frifk 
^idc-fcampering  fnatdhfcs  up  the  driftcdt  filow 
^ith  iv'ry  teeth,  or  ploughs  it  with  hisfnout; 
hen  Ihakcs  his  powdered  coat  and  barks  for  joy. 
N  4  Hccdlcfi 


Streams  far  behind  him. 
Now  from  the  rooft  or  fv 
Where  diligent  to  catch  i 
Of  fmiling  day,  they  goff 
Come  .i^rooping  at  the  ho\ 
The  featbcr'4  tribes  ^om 
And  half  on  foot,  they  br 
Confcious,  and  fearful  of 
The  .Ip^rrows  peep,  and  c 
To  feizc  the  fair  occafion% 
The  fcatter'd  grain,  and  t 
T'ef€;a|)e,.th' impending  d 
As  oft  return,  a  pert  vora^ 
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ir  fticd  impervious  tx)'  the  blaft.     RelignVI 

To  fad  ncccflity  the  cock  foregoes 

iis  Mfbaitrd  ftrut,  and  wading  at  their  head 

i^^ith  well-confidered  fteps,  feems  to  refcnt 

His  alter'd  gait  and  ftatelinefs  retti?n<!hedw 

How  find  the  myriads  that  in  fummer  cheer 

The  hills  and  vallies  with  their  ce^felefe  fongs 

Due  Cuftenance,  or  where  fubfift  they  now  ? 

Earth  yields  them  noughts'  the  imprifon*d  worm  is  lafc 

Beneath  the  frozen  clod  ;  all  feeds  oif  herbs 

Lie  covered  clofe,  and  berry-bearing :th6rns 

That  feed  the  thrufli  (whatever  Ibme  fuppofc) 

VflFord  the  fmaller  minftrels  no  fupply. 

The  long  protrafted  rigor  of  the  year 

t'hins  all  their  numerous  flocks.    In  chinks  and  holci 

r«n  thoufand  feek  an  unmolefted  end 

^s  inftinft  prompts,  fclf  buried  ere  they  die. 

t'he  very  rooks  and  daws  forfake  the  fields, 

^here  neither  grub  nor  root  nor  earth-nut  now 

Repays  their  labor  more  ;  and  perchM  aloft 

By 


The  ftreams  are  loft  aririid 
Overwhelming  all  diftindli 
Indurated  and  fixt  the  fno 
Lies  undiflolvedy  V/hile  fil 
Aadun perceived  the  curr 
Not  fo,  where  icornful  of 
The  mill-dam,  daihes  on  i 
And  wantons  in  the  pebb! 
No  froft  can  bind  it  there 
Can  but  arreft  the  light  ai 
Jkat  in  its  fall  the  liquid 
And  fee  where  it  has  hun§ 
With  forms  fo  various,  th 
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Large  growth  of  what  may  feem  the  fparkling  trees 

^d  fhrubs  of  fairy  land*     The  chryftal  drops 

That  trickle  down  die  branches,  faft  cong^eal'd 

Shoot  into  pillars  of  pellucid  length. 

And  prop  the  pile  they  but  adorned  before* 

Here  grotto  within  gro.tto  fnfe  defies 

The  fun-beam.     There  imbofs'd  and  fretted  w\df 

The  growing  wonder  take3  ^  thouiand  &s^s^ 

Capricious^  in  which  fancy  feeks  in  vaiti 

The  likenefs  of  fome  obje6t  kpn  before. 

Thus  nature  works  as  if  (K>  m^ck  at  art,' 

And  in  defiance  of  her  riYid  pow'rs  ;: 

By  thefe  fortuitous  and;  random  ftrokcs .         ' 

Performing  fuch  inimitable  .feats 

As  Ihe  with  all  her  rules  can  never  reach. 

Lefs  worthy  of  applaufc  though  more  admired^ 

Becaufe  a  novelty,  the  work  of  man. 

Imperial  miftrcfs  of  the  fur-clad  Rufs  ! 

Thy  moft  magnificent  and  mighty  freak. 

The  wonder  of  the  North.    No  forefl:  fell 

When 


Cyrcne>  when  he  bore 

Of  his  loft  bees  to  her 

In  fuch  a  palace  poetr) 

The  armoury  of  wintcj 

The  gloomy  clouds  fin 

Skin-piercing  volley,  t 

And  fnow  that  often  bl 

And  wraps  him  in  an  u 

Silently  as  a  dream  the 

No  found  of  hammer  oj 

Ice  upon  ice,  the  well-a 

Were  foon  conjoined,  n 

Than  water  interfufed  u 
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Another  moon  ncw-rifcn,  or  meteor  faU''rf  a 

From  heav'n  to  earthj  of  lambent  flame  fercne* 

So  ftood  the  brittle  prodigy^  though  fmooth 

And  flipp'ry  the  materials^  yet.froft-boynd 

firm  as  a  rock.    Nor  wanted  aught  within 

That  royal  refidence  might  well  befit, 

Por  grandeur  or  for  ufe*    Long  wavy  wreaths 

Of  flow'rs  that  feared  no  enemy  but  waimth, 

Blufhed  on  the  pannels.    Mirrour  needed  none 

Where  all  was  vitreousj  but  in  order  due 

Convivial  table  and  commodious  feat 

[What  fcemed  at  leaft  commodious  feat)  were  there, 

iofa  and  couch  and  high-built  throne  auguft. 

The  fame  lubricity  was  found  in  all, 

\nd  all  was  moid  to  the  warm  touch,  a  fcene 

Df  evanefcent  glory,  once  a  ftream, 

\nd  foon  to  Aide  into  a  dream  again. 

f\las  !  'twas  but  a  mortifying  ftroke 

Df  undcfigned  feverity,  that  glanced, 

^Madc  by  a  monarch)  on  her  own  cftate. 

On 


On  human  grandeur  andYbrxoniti  of  ll^  - 
'T was  tranfient  in  its  mMt^'  u  ib  Hkfw '  *   ^  '  '■- 
'Twas  durable.    As  WoithM  *  k  ^NtaMd  '■ 
Intrinfically  precious*    To  ike  fodt 
Treach'rous  and  fMe^'iVMitA  uid  it  ftte^tAli 
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Great  princes  have  greit  play^tfilngfc;  "SitiMilili 
At  hewing  mountains  inio  moby  tttd-fefiik'  tpH^ 
At  building  human  wonders  aWMMttiii  tuifii/  - ^ 
Some  have  annifed' the  dull  £id  yean  fif  iife^  '*^, 
Life  fpent  in  indolence^  IMd  tKei^feit  "fiitf,  ^  ' 
With  fchemes  of  monumcnMl  fiMe^  kiid  AH^  ^ 
By  pyramids  and  nuiuroIdM^poki^  •  -  -^ 

Short-lived  themfelves^  tMmmondiM  ltetr%Miid^^ 
Some  feek  diverfion  in  the  tifirited  fiddj  ^  •  -*f 
And  make  the  forrows  of  OMuikind  tlleil'^Mittfc  •} 
But  war's  a  game,  which  Were  their 
Kings  (hould  not  play  at.  Nations  inMHiiim^ 
T' extort  their  truncheons  from  the  {ninyiMNfe  ^ 
Of  heroes^  whofe  infirm  and  bafty 
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A^re  gratified  wit)i  xmkfiicf,  and  whQ  fyo'd  : 
Becaufe  mpn  fuffer  itj  their  toy  the  worMf 

When  Babel  was  confounded,  and  the  greaf    • 
ConfedVacy  of  projeftors  wild  and  vain      . 
Was  fplit  into  divcrfity  of  tongues. 
Then,  as  a  fliepherd  fcparates  his  flock, 
Thefe  to  the  upland,  to  the  valley  thofe,  4 

God  drave  afunder  and  afligned  their  lot 
To  all  the  nations.    Ample  was  the  boon 
Eie  gave  then),  in  its  difkribution  fair 
fVnd  eqiaaji,  and  he  bade  them  dwell  in  peace. 
Peace  was  awhile  their  care.  They  plough'd  and  fow'4 
And  reap'd  their  plenty  without  grudge  or  ftrife* 
But  violence  can  never  longer  fleep 
Than  human  paffions  pleafe.     In  ev'xy  heart 
Are  fown  the  fparks  that  kindle  fiery  war, 
Occafion  needs  but  fan  them,  and  they  blaze^    ^      ' 
Cain  had  already  ihed  a  brothfcr's  blood  j 
The  deluge  wafli'd  it  outj  but  left  un^uenched 

The 


The  feeds  of  muFther  in  the  breaft  of  maff.*'' 
Soon^  by  a  righteous  judgment,  ifi  the^Kile 
Of  his  defcending  progeny  was  found 
The  firft  artificer  of  death ;  tfic  (hrcwd 
Contriver  who  firft  fweated  at  th6  foi^. 
And  forced  the  blunt  and  yet  unblooded  fted    *' 
To  a  keen  edge,  and  made  it  bright  for  war;  .  "^ 
Him  Tubal  named,  the  Vulcan  of  old  tunc( 
The  fword  and  faulchion  their  ihvthtor  elaaihi  " 
And  the  firft  fmith  was  the  firft  murd'Tcr^s  fiiiu  " 
His  art  furvived  the  waters  5  and  ere  long 
When  man  was  multiplied  and  ipread  abroii 
In  tribes  and  clans,  and  bad  begun  to  caH  '•"'  "'* 
Thefe  meadows  and  that  range  of  hills  his  ovi^'^ 
The  tafted  fweets  of  property  begat  ■  "^ 

Defire  of  more  5  and  induftry  in  fbme 
To  improve  and  cultivate  their  juft  deniefii^' 
Made  others  covet  what  they  faw  (o  fur.  '      '^ 
Thus  wars  began  on  ewpth.    Thcfc  fou|^t  for  ^ 
And  thofe  in  fclf-defence.     Savage  at  firft       ^ 
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The  onfet,  and  irregular.     At  length 

One  eminent  above  the  reft,  for  ftrcngth^ 

For  ftratagem  or  courage,  or  for  all, 

Was  chofen  leader.     Him  they  ferved  in  war, 

f^nd  him  in  peace  for  fake  of  warlike  deeds 

Reverenced  no  lefs.  Who  could  with  him  compare  ? 

Dr  who  fo  worthy  to  controul  themfelves 

As  he  whofe  prowefs  had  fubdued  their,  foes  ? 

Thus  war  affording  field  for  the  difplay 

Of  virtue,  made  one  chief,  whom  times  of  peace^ 

Which  have  their  exigencies  too,  and  call 

For  Ikill  in  government,  at  length  made  king. 

King  was  a  name  too  proud  for  man  to  wear 

With  modefty  and  meeknefs,  and  the  crown. 

So  dazzling  in  their  eyes  who  fct  it  on. 

Was  fure  t'  intoxicate  the  brows  it  bound. 

It  is  the  abjed  property  of  moft. 

That  being  parcel  of  the  common  mafs. 

And  deftitute  of  means  to  raife  theftifelves. 

They  fink  and  fettle  lower  than  they  need, 

O  They 
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Ti.ey  l:::ov;  ::o:  what  it  is  to  feel  within 

A  cC'n-.!.rchenr:ve  facult}-  that  grafps 
Great  pu: '  ofc5  with  eafr,  that  turns  and  wields, 
A::r.oA  v.\:!::'.:c  an  effort,  plans  too  vaft 
F:r  lA'J.':  c::v' option,  which  they  cannot  move, 
Ccr.iciois  of  impotence  they  fbon  grow  drunk 
Wi'.h  g?>::ing,  when  they  fte  an  able  man 
S:rp  for.h  ro  notice  5  and  befotted  thus 
Eu;I  ;  hi.r.  .1  rtJeft:\l  and  fay,  (land  there. 
Arid  be  c  j:  acuTiiration  and  our  praifc. 
Thoy  roll  :l.e:r.!Vives  before  him  in  the  duft, 
TliCTi  uvj'}.  .icfcrving  in  their  own  account 
\Vi.:'n  ni Oil  excravagint  in  his  applaufc. 
As  if  vf>:alc::-ig  him  they  raifed  themfelvcs. 
T1.V.3  by  degrees  fclf-cheated  of  their  found 
Ani  ibbcr  judgment  that  he  is  but  man^ 
They  dcini-deify  and  fume  him  fo 
Til  a':  in  due  feafon  he  forgets  it  too. 
Inflated  and  aftrut  with  felf-conceic 
ric  £;ulp3  rhc  windy  diet,  and  ere  long 
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lopcing  their  miftake,  profoundly  thinks 

he  world  was  made  in  vain  if  not  for  him. 

henceforth  they  are  his  cattle.     Drudges  horn 

o  bear  his  burthens^  drawing  in  his  gears 

nd  fweating  in  his  fervice.     His  caprice 

:comc^  the  foul  that  animates  them  all. 

c  deems  a  thoufand  or  ten  thoufand  lives 

>cnt  in  the  purchafe  of  renown  for  him     ' 

n  eafy  reck^ning^  and  they  think  the  fame. 

hus  kings  were  firfl  invented,  and  thus  kings 

^ere  burniflied  into  heroes,  and  became 

he  arbiters  of  this  terraqueous  fwamp, 

:orks  among  frogs,  that  have  but  croak'd  and  died, 

:range  that  fuch  folly  as  lifts  bloated  man 

o  eminence  fit  only  for  a  God, 

lould  ever  drivel  out  of  human  lips 

v'n  in  the  cradled  weaknefs  of  the  world  ! 

all  ftranger  much,  that  when  at  length  mankind 

(ad  reached  the  finewy  firmnefs  of  their  youth, 

jad  could  diiicriminate  and  argue  well 

Q  %  Oa 


•"/  '"""=  wnoie  patriot  vi 

Can  even  now,  when  the 

In  wifdom,  and  with  phii 

Familiar,  fervc  femancij 

Such  dupes  are  men  to  ci 

To  rev'rence  what  is  anci. 

Acourfeoflongobfervan 
That  even  fervitude,  the  ^ 
Becaufe  deliver'd  down  frc 
Is  kept  and  guarded  as  a  f 
But  is  it  fit,  or  can  it  bear 
Of  rational  difcuflion,  that 
Compounded  and  made  up 
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in  the  bofoms  of  the  flavcs  he  rules^ 
3uld  be  a  defpot  abfolute^  and  boaft 
mfelf  the  only  freeman  of  his  land  ? 
>uld  when  he  pleafes,  and  on  whom  he  will, 
ige  war,  with  any  or  with  no  pretence 
provocation  giv*n  or  wrong  fuftained, 
d  force  the  beggarly  laft  doit,  by  means 
at  his  own  humour  didates,  from  the  clutch 
poverty,  that  thus  he  may  procure 
s  thoufands,  weary  of  penurious  life, 
"plendid  opportunity  to  die  ? 
r  ye,  who  (with  lefs  prudence  than  of  old 
ham  afcribed  to  his  aifembled  trees 
politic  convention)  put  your  truft 
h*  fliadow  of  a  bramble,  and  reclined 
fancied  peace  beneath  his  dang'rous  branch, 
oice  in  him  and  celebrate  his  fway, 
lere  find  ye  paflive  fortitude  ?  Whence  fprings 
ur  felf-denying  zeal  that  holds  it  good 
ftroke  the  prickly  grievance,  and  to  hang 

O  3  His 


Freely  and  with  delight,  ' 
But  recoUeaing  ftill  that 
We  tfuft  him  not  too  far. 
And  king  in  Englatvl  too 
And  vain  enough  to  be  ad 
May  exercife  aniifs  his  pi 
Or  covet  more  than  frccnr 
Beyond  that  mark  is  trcal 
T'adminifter,  to  giard,  t 
But  not  to  warp  or  chang 
To  ferve  hinl  nobly  in  th< 
Truq  to  th«  death,  but  nc 
Mark  now  the  diff'rcnce. 
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ou  the  regardlcfs  author  of  its  woes, 

Tc  for  the  fake  of  liberty,  a  king ; 

ou  chains  and  bondage  for  a  tyrant's  fake« 

ur  love  is  principle,  and  has  its  root 

1  reafon,  is  judicious,  manly,  free. 

ours,  a  blind  inftinft,  crouches  to  the  rod, 

.nd  licks  the  foot  that  treads  it  in  the  duf^• 

^cre  kingftiip  as  true  trcafure  as  it  fccms, 

tcrling,  and  worthy  of  a  wife  man's  wifli, 

would  not  be  a  king  to  be  beloved 

-aufclefs,  and  daubed  with  undifcerning  praife, 

Vhere  lore  is  nv^re  attachment  to  the  throne^ 

^ot  to  the  man  who  fills  it  a$  he  ought. 

Whofe  freedom  is  by  fuflTrance,  and  at  will 
fa  fuperiorj  he  is  never  free, 
''ho  lives,  and  is  not  weary  of  a  life  .\ 

»cpofed  to  manacles,  deferves  th^A  ifreB.   "    *        ^ 
he  ftate  that  ftrives  for  liberty,  thpu^h  foiled 
rid  forced  t*  abandon  what  (he  bravely  fought,  • 

O  4  Deferves 


'Tis  pufiUanimous  and 
But  flaves  that  once  cc 
Of  freedom,  in  that  he 
All  that  the  conteft  ca 
The  fcorn  of  danger,  s 
Tke  fureft  prcfage  of  t 

Then  fhame  to  man 
To  France,  than  all  he 
Old  or  of  later  date,  b; 


•  The  author  Iiop€$  that  h 
lary  warmth  upon  fo  intercCd 


!er  houfc  of  bondage  worfe  than  that  of  old 

rhich  God  avenged  on  Pharaoh— the  Baftilc* 

c  horrid  tow'rs,  th'  abode  of  broken  hearts, 

e  dungeons  and  ye  cages  of  defpair, 

hat  monarchs  have  fupplied  from  age  to  age 

7\ih  niufic  fuch  as  fuits  their  fovVeign  ears, 

*he  fighs  and  groans  of  miferable  men  !        . 

here's  not  an  Englifli  heart  that  would  not  leap 

*o  hear  that  ye  were  fall'n  at  laft,  to  know 

"hat  ev*n  our  enemies,  fo  oft  employed 

n  forging  chains  for  us,  themfelves  were  free* 

cr  he  that  values  liberty,  confines 

iis  zeal  for  her  predominance  within 

Jo  narrow  bounds  -,  her  caufe  engages  him 

Vherever  pleaded.     *Tis  the  caufe  of  man. 

Hicrc  dwell  the  moft  forlorn  of  human  kind 

Cmiured  though  unaccufed,  condemn'd  untried, 

Smelly  fpared,  and  hopelefs  of  efcape, 

Fhcre,  like  the  vifionary  emblem  feen 

Jy  him  of  Babylon,  life  (lands  a  ftump. 

And 


Still  to  rcflcft  that  though 
To  him  whofc  moments  a 
Tf  en  thoufaad  rovers  in  th 
Accoiint  it  m^fic  ;  that  it 
To  theatre  or  jocund  feafl 
The  wearied  hireling  find 
From  labor,  and  the  lovei 
Its  long  delay,  feds  er'ry 
Upon  his  heart-ftrings  trc 
To  fly  for  refuge  from  dil 
To  fuch  amufcments  as  if 
Contrives,  hard-fliifting  a 
To  read  engraven  on  the 
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\.nd  bloated  fpidcr,  till  the  pamper'd  pcfl: 
s  made  familiar,  watches  his  approach, 
i^omes  at  his  call,  and  ferves  him  for  a  friend— 
Vo  wear  out  time  in  numb'ring  to  and  fro 
The  fluds  that  thick  embofs  his  iron  door, 
Then  downward  and  then  upward,  then  afloat 
^nd  then  alternate,  with  a  fickly  hope 
iy  dint  of  change  to  give  his  taflekfs  toflc 
lome  relifh,  till  the  fum  exadly  found 
n  all  directions,  he  begins  again— 
)h  comfortlefs  exiftence !  hemm'd  around 
Vith  woes,  which  who  that  fuffers,  would  not  kneel 
ind  beg  for  exile,  or  the  pangs  of  death  ? 
That  man  (hould  thus  encroach  on  fellow  man, 
Abridge  him  of  his  juft  and  native  rights, 
Eradicate  him,  tear  him  from  his  hold 
Jpon  th*  endearments  of  domeftic  life 
Vnd  focial,  nip  his  fruitfulaefs  and  ufe, 
^nd  doom  him  for  perhsps  an  hcedlefs  word 
"o  barrennefs  and  folitude  and  tears, 

' .     •  Moves 


*Tis  liberty  alone  tha' 

Of  fleeting  life  its  luftrc 

And  we  arc  weeds  withe 

Except  what  wifdom  la 

Is  evil ;  hurts  the  facul 

Their  progrefs  in  the  r< 

The  eyefight  of  difcov' 

In  thofe  that  fufFer  it,  2 

Beftial,  a  meagre  intell 

To  be  the  tenant  of  mJ 

Thee  therefore  ftill>  bl 

With  all  thy  lofs  of  enr 

By  public  exigence  *til 
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^mong  the  nations,  feeing  thou  art  free  ! 
w4y  native  nook  6f  earth  !  thy  clime  is  rude, 
deplete  with  vapours,  and  difpofes  much . 
\1I  hearts  to  fadnefs,  and  none  more  than  mine ; 
rhine  unadult'rate  manners  are  lefs  (oft 
\nd  plaufible  than  focial  life  requires, 
•^nd  thou  hafl:  need  <5f  difcipline  and  arc 
To  give  thee  what  politer  France  receives 
From  Nature's  bounty — that  humane  addrefs 
And  fwectnefs,  without  which  no  pleafure  is 
In  converfe,  either  ftarved  by^  cold  referve. 
Or  flulh'd  with  fierce  difpute,  a  fenfelefs  brawl  ^ 
Yet  being  free,  I  love  thee.     For  the  fake 
Of  that  one  feature,  can  be  well  content, 
Difgraced  as  thou  haft  been,  poor  as  thou  art. 
To  feek  no  fublunary  reft  befide. 
But  once  endaved,  farewell !  I  could  endure 
Chains  no  where  patiently,  and  chains  at  home    - 
Where  I  am  free  by  birthright,  not  at  all. 
Then  what  were  left  of  roughnefs  in  the  grain 

7  ^  Of 
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Of  Britifil  natures,  wanting  its  txcuft'  K 

That  it  belongs  to  freemen,  would  difgufl  1 

And  ihock  me.     I  Ihould  then  with  double  ptio  7 
Feel  all  the  rigor  of  thy  fickle  clime. 
And  if  I  mud  bewail  the  blef&ng  loft 
..  For  which  our  Hampdens  and  our  Sidneys  bld^  - 
I  would  at  lead:  bewail  it  under  fkies 
Milder,  among  a  people  lefs  auftere. 
In  fccnes  which,  having  never  known  me  free. 
Would  not  reproach  me  with  the  lofi  I  felt. 
Do  I  forebode  impoffiblc  events. 
And  tremble  at  vain  dreams  ?  Heav'n  grant  I  inqfl 
But  th'  age  of  virtuous  politics  is  paft,  • 

And  we  are  deep  in  that  of  cold  pretence. 
Patriots  are  grown  too  fhrewd  to  be  fincere. 
And  we  too  wife  to  truft  them.     He  that  takes 
Deep  in  his  foft  credulity  the  ftaihp 
Defigned  by  loud  declaimcrs  on  the  part 
Of  liberty,  themfelvcs  the  Oaves  of  lufe 
Incurs  derifion  for  his  cafy  faith 


-/Vnd  lack  of  knowledge,  and  with  caufc  cnouoh. 
For  when  was  public  virtue  to  be  found 
Where  private  was  not  ?  Can  he  love  the  whole 
"MTho  loves  no  part  ?  he  be  a  nation's  friend 
A^ho  IS,  in  truth,  the  friend  of  no  man  there  ? 
Can  he  be  ftrenuous  in  his  country's  caufe, 
AWho  flights  the  charities  for  whofe  dear  fake 
That  country,  if  at  all,  mull  be  beloved  ? 

*Tis  therefore,  fober  and  good  men  are  fad 
I'or  England's  glory,  feeing  it  wax  pale 
^nd  fickly,  while  her  champions  wear  their  hearts 
So  loofe  to  private  duty,  that  no  brain^ 
.  "Healthful  and  undifturbed  by  factious  fumes. 
Can  dream  them  trufty  to  the  gen'ral  weal. 
Such  were  not  they  of  old,  whofe  temper'd  blades 
Dilperfcd  the  fhackles  of  ufurp'd  controul. 
And  hew'd  them  link  from  link.    Then  Albion's  fons 
Were  fons  indeed.     They  felt  a  filial  heart 
Beat  high  within  them  at  a  mother's  wrongs. 
And  Ihinipg  each  in  his  domeftic  fphere. 

Shone 


And  feeing  the  old  cafl 
That  promifed  once  rm 
That  all  its  tempeft-be; 
Stand  mocidnlefs  expef 
All  has  its  date  below. 
Was  regifter'd  in  heave 
We  tufn  to  duft,  and  a 
Die  too.  The  deep  foi 
Time  ploughs  them  up 
We  build  with  what  wt 
A  diftant  age  aflcs  when 
And  in  the  duft,  fifted  ; 
The  undifcovcrable  fecj 
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hich  monarchs  cannot  grantj  nor  all  th^  powers 
f  earth  and  hell  confed'^ratc'tak*  away, 
liberty,  which'  perfccution/  fraud> 
pprcflion„prifons,  have  no  power  to  bind, 
/hich  whofo  taftes  can  be  enflaved  no  niofe. 
"is  liberty  of  Tiearti  derived  frbni  hcav'n, 
ought  with  HIS  blood  who  gave  it  to  mahkitid, 
nd  fcal^d  with  the  fame  token.     It  is  held 
f  charter,  and  that  charter  fani^ion'd  fure 
f  th'  unimpeachiahlc  and  awfiil  oiath     ■, 
fid  promife  of  a  Xjod*     His  other  gifts 
11  bear  the  royal  ftanip  that  fpeaks  them' his, 
ad  are  auguft,  but  this  tranfcends  them  all. 
is  other  works,  this  vifible  difplay 
f  all-creating  erierjgy  and  mighty     ...■ 
re  grand  no  doubt,  and  wbrtfay  of  (he  irofd 
hat  finding  an  interminable  fpace 
noccupied,  has  filled  the  void  fo  well,  . 
•nd  made  fo  fparklihg.what  was  dark  before. 
\it  thefe  are  not  his  glory.     Man,  'tis  true, 

P  Smit 


And  ftill  defigning  a  mor 
Doom'd  it,  as  infufficient 
Thefe  therefore  are  occal 

Form'd  for  the  confutati 
Whofe  lying  heart  difpu 

That  office  fcrv*d,  they  i 

Not  .fo  the  labours  of  hi 

lo  other  heaven*  than  tli 

"^  And  fade  not.    There  i 

No  forfeiture,  a»il:<i€it 

Large  prelibation  oft  o 

Of  thtfe  the  firft'iil  brd 

And  confident  afforinc 


I  if  I  »l 

L  clear  cfcape  rrem  tyrannizing  hift§  "  ^ 

.nd  fbH  immtjnity  from  penal  woe. 

Chains  are  the  portion  of  rivolttd  man, 
tripes  and  a  dungeon  ;  ahd  his  body  ftrrres 
'he  triple  purpofe.     In  that  (icldy,  foul, 
Opprobrious  rcfidence,  he  finds  them  all. 
ropenfe  his  heart  to  idols,  he  is  held 
1  filly  dotage  on  creaned  things 
larclefs  of  their  Creator.  •  And  that  low 
Lnd  (brdid  gravitation  of  his  pow'rs 
?o  a  vile  clod,  fo  draws  him,  with  fuch  force 
lefiftlefs  from  the  center  he  fhould  feek^ 
That  he  at  laft  forgefs  it.    All  his  hopes 
Tend  downward,  his  ambition  is  to  fink, 
?o  reach  a  depth  profounder  ftill,  and  ffill 
^rofounder,  in  the  fathomlcfs  abyfs  - 

)f  folly,  plunging  in  purfiiit  of  death. 
Jut  ere  he  gain  the  comfortlefs  repofc 
ic  fecks,  an  acquicfccnce  of  his  foul 

P2  In 


That  can  ennoble  man 
Short  as  it  is,  fupporta 
Far  worfe  than  all  the 
Infeft  his  happieft  mo 
Agcsofhopdefsmifc 

And  death  ftxll  future 

Like  that  which  fend 

But  unrepealabie  end 

Scripture  is  ftiU  a  tr\ 

What  none  can  prov 

What  none  but  bad 

That  fcruplc  checks 

Nor  drunk  enough 
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ilemorfe  begets  rcfortii.    His  malfcr-luft ' 

?alls  firft  before  his  rcfolutc  rebuke, 

^nd feems  dethroned  and  vanquilh'd.  PctoccnfueSj 

But  fpurious  and  fhort-liv'd,  the  puny  chiid 

Of  fclf-Wngratulating  pride,  begot 

On  fancied  Innocence.    Again  he  falls. 

And  fights  again ;  but  finds  his  bed:  eflay 

A  prefage  ominous,  portending  ftill     ^ 

Its  own  difhonor  by  a  worfc  relapfe. 

Till  Nature,  unavailing  Nature  foiled  *\? 

So  oft,  and  wearied  in  the  vain  attempt. 

Scoffs  at  her  own  performance.    Reafbn  now      '■    ' 

Takes  part  with  appetite,  and  pleads  the  caufe, 

Perverfely,  which  of  late  (he  fo  condemned  j 

With  ihallow  (hifts  and  old  devices,  worn 

And  tatter'd  in  the  fervice  of  debauch, 

Cov'ring  his  fhame  from  kis  offended  fight, 

'*  Hath  God  indeed  giv'n  appetites  to  man, 
"  And  ftored  the  earth  fo  plenteoufly  with  ra«ans 

P  3  «<  To 
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"  To  gratify  the  huager  of  hU  wi(h, 
^«  And  doth  he  rcprobaie  wd  »U1  he  4wn 
<1  The  ufe  of  his  own  boupty  i  gaakiag  firft 
''  So  frail  a  kindj  and  then  tna^ifig  laws 
<«  So  ftrift^  that  Icfs  .dun  |)crfe&.0H]ft  delpaif ! 
<'  Falfehood  !  which  wbofo  but  fyfpttSt^  pf  tn>h|  ' 
<<  Difhonors  God»  a>nd  tiuil»9  a  flaye  of  Qw; 
'^  Do  they  themfdvesj  Who  under^ke  for  hut 
<<  The  teacher's  .o&ce,  jai^d  .<^ipe«|e  alt  large 
''^  Their  weekly  dole  c^  edifying  |b«pa>    .    . 
"  Attend  to  tbekr  oiwrn  n^ficJ  hays  liifif  fMi     ': 
«'  In  what  with  fuch  folrao^H^  o^.tftW     .         y-  ' 
'<  And  geCture  thcjr  |Mr<^iui4  «0  o«M*  bdi^f)^  : 
<<  Nay--rCpnduAh»tbfhe)oudeftiQnglWw  Thfflifi 
''  Is  but  an  inj^rM«9«t  pn  ipf|iM&.|fcr  piief        ;  ' 
"  May  play  VibitftiHtc  be^]MflSf    In.tfceM^::^ 
"  The  u;ieqmvo<al  JIUtheiltiiC  iJce4  I 

"  We  find  found  argument,  wc  read  the  heait.^  ^ 

Such  rea5?niog9  {tf  tiuc  wineinvft  tiudiiMf 

y  ■  cxcufcs  in  which  rea(oa:has  no  part) 

Sene 


ervc  to  cortippfc  a  fpirit.v^il  inctiae^;  :     ;  ?  .  . 
*o  live  09' terms  of  amity  with  vice, 
und  fin  wIthQui  ^fturb^occt  ;  Often  uiged 
As  ofteiv  as  libidinous  difcourfe 
Ishaiifted^  hejfciocfs  coiblemn  theix)cs  .  . 
>f  theological  and  g?ave  i(i^rt)  ;  .  _ 
rhcjcgaiAAtlaft  his  wnrefcrvcd  affenji;*    .  :  .^ 

rill  hardened  his  heart's  temper  ia.tjicjfqia? 
ifittft;  and  on  the  anvil  of  dpfpaiy^  J; 
^e  flights  the  ftrokesotfconfcienc^;  Kod^agmpinpi^ 
^r  nothing  much^  his  conftatncy  in  Uli :  ^   . 
^ain  tampering  has  but  fofter'd  his  difeafe, 
yis  de^Ji'rVe,  and  fe^  Ckefip^.thc  fleep  of  4e«th, 
laftc  now,  philofopherx  and  fet  hin>  £r?c.  : :  " 

'harm  the  deaf  ferpent  wif<?ly«    Make  lum  h^ar   \ 
^f  re&itude  andfitnc6i  ncioraiitrDth.     . 
[qw  lovely,  and  the  moral  fcnfe  ho^  fure» 
onfulted  and  t)beyedr  t;Q  guide  his. fops 
ireaiy  to  the  FIRST  AND  ONLY  FAIR-) 
^are  not  in  fuch  a  caufe.    Spend  all. the  pov'n 
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Sm>tcen.nvamU.ch 

Th' eclipfe  that  ■^'^'''^' 
And  cHiUs  W^-rker 

The  m  i^^^^  ^**''*^* 

Grace  makes  the 
That  turn^  to  ridio 

Asiflikehim<)f< 
They  had  indeed  : 
The  Ihag  of^vag 
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>m  fool  to  wifcj  from  earthly'to-d^vkieV 
work  for  Him  thilt-made  hiitf.     He  aloney 
id  he  by  meatia^h  philo^hic  eyes  *^  -  - 
ivial  and  woi;thf  ojf ^i^dainj  atchieve»^  ^ 
itf  'W^ftd^ ;  htimaiuzing  v^t  is  bMte = ^  <  • 
the  loft  kind,  excradting  from  the  lips  -    - 
fafps  their  vcfnom,  overpowering  ftrength 
f  weaknefs>  and  hoftiiity  by  love.   '  •        -. 


Patriots  have  toiled^  and  in  their  country's  catifa^ 
led  nobly>  and  their  deeds,  as  they  deferve, 
deceive  proud  recompenfe.    We  give  in  charge 
%ciF  names  to  the  fweet  lyre.    Th-  hiftoric  mufe, 
n>ud  of  the  treafure,  marches  with  it  down 
o  lateft  times  ;  and  fculpture,  in  her  turn, 
ivcs  bond  in  ftone  and  ever-during  brafs, 
o  guard  them,  and  t*  immortalize  her  truft. 
^t  fairer  wreaths  are  due,  though  never  paid, 
o  thofe  who  poftcd  at  the  fhrine  of  truth, 
Uye  fall'n  in  her  defence,    A  patriot's  blood 

Well 


And  win  itwUh  rpofC  I 
In  confirmfttiqn  of  the 
Our  claim  wfitd  «pQl 
To  walk  with  Go^fdP 
To  foar,  and  to  anticif 
Yet  few  ir«»*8»^'^-^^ 
Till  p<;i^?p|if9n'^f«»gg 

An4ch»!fe4;tbfmup.t 

-^No  wivbjBiteJl?  us . 
No  bar4  «?n)b*lfP^  ^^'' 
And  Hi^flr3?,fPi '«»'■"! 
Is  coldon  this.  She 
The  tyranny  that  doo 


He  is  the  freeman  whom  the  truth  make$  (fee^ 
And  all  are  A^yes  befic}?.  .  There's  not  9  ^haia 
That  helliih  foes  qonfed'rat^  for  hU  h^nn 
Can  wind  around  hiiDi  but  he  ca(ts  it  off 
With  as  much  eafe  as  Samibn  his  greeo.wythat. 
He  looks  abroad  into  the  varied  field 
Of  Nature,  and  though  poor  perhaps,  ^mpftne4 
With  thofe  whofe  manfions  glitter  in  his  iight> 
Calls  the  delightful  fcen'ry  all  his  pwn. 
His  are  the  mountains,  and  the  vallies  hi«^ 
And  the  refplendent  rivers.     His  t'  enjoy 
With  a  propriety  that  none  can  feci. 
But  who  with  filial  confidence  infpired 
Can  lift  to  heav'n  an  unprefumptuous  eye. 
And  fmiling  fay— my  father  made  them  all* 
Are  they  not  his  by  a  peculiar  right. 
And  by  an  emphafis  of  intVeft  his, 
Whofe  eye  they  fill  with  tears  of  holy  jo)r^ 
Whofe  heart  with  praife,  and  whofe  exalted  mind 
With  worthy  thoughts  of  that  unwearied  love 

That 
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That  plannM,  and  built,  and  ftill  upholds  a  world 
So  cloath'd  with  beauty,  for  rebellious  man? 
Yes — ye  may  fill  your  garners,  ye  that  reap 
The  loaded  foil,  and  ye  may  wafte  much  good 
]n  fenfelcfs  riotj  but  ye  will  not  find 
In  fcaft  or  in  the  chace,  in  fong  or  dance 
A  liberty  like  his,  who  unimpeach'd 
Of  ufurpation  and  to  no  man's  wrong. 
Appropriates  nature  as  his  father's  work. 
And  has  a.  richer  ufe  of  yours,  than  you. 
lie  is  indeed  a  freeman.     Free  by  birth 
Of  no  mem  city,  plann'd  or  ere  the  hills 
V.^. Tc  built,  the  fountains  open'd,  or  the  fea 
V»  ii!i  ;:1!  his  roaring  multitude  of  waves. 
I  lis  freedom  is  the  fame  in  evVy  ftate, 
A -Mi  !io  condition  of  this  changeful  life 


■■)  :r;-'i;t() 


»i-fn]   ? 


iv4      J 


n  cares,  whofe  ev'ry  day 


Biiiiys  its  own  evil  with  it,  makes  it  lefs. 
I'mi-  he  ha-,  v/ings  that  neither  ficknefs,  pain, 
Nc»r  T^cnury,  can  cripple  or  confine. 


>  nodk  fo  narrow  but  he  fpreads  them  thcpe  •      r 
ith  eafc,  and  is  at  large.     Th'  opprcflbr  holds 
is  body  bound,  but  knows  not  what  a  range 
isfpirit  takes  uncoafcious  of  a  chaiiij     ' 
nd  that  to  bind  him  isa  vain  attempt    * 
'"horn  God  delights  in,  and  in  whom  he  dwells. 

Acquaint  thyfelf  with  God  if  thou  would'ft  taftc 
is  works.     Admitted  pn?e  to  his  embrace; 
hou  (halt  perceive  that  thou  waft  blind  before  ; 
hine  eye  (hall  be  inftruAed,  and  thine  heart 
ade  pure,  fhall  reliih  with  divine  delight 
ill  then  unfelt,  what  hands  divine  have  wrought, 
iites  graze  the  mountain-top  with  faces  prone 
id  eyes  intent  upon  the  fcanty  herb 
yields  them,  or  recumbent  on  its  brow, 
uminate  heedlefs  of  the  fcene  outfpread 
rneath,  beyond,  and  ftretching  far  away 
•om  inland  regions  to  the  diftant  main, 
'an  views  it  and  admires,  but  refts  content 

With 


Not  fo  the  mind  that  \ 

And  in  the  fchool  of  { 

To  read  his  wonders, 

qpair  as  it  is,  cxiftcd  e 

Not  for  its  own  fake  i 

Much  more  who  fafhi 

Praifc  that  froni  card 

To  carth^s  acknowle< 

•Its  only  juftpropriet 

The  foul  that  fees  hi 

New  faculties,  or  le^ 

More  worthily  the  p 

Difcerns  in  all  thing 
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The  unambiguous  fooiftepi^df  thf  God '  '  '  * 

Who  gives  its  Ittftrc  loan  ^6561^8  wlrigi 
And  whecb  his  thi^he  upon  the  rolKiig'WOtlds. 
Much  eonvcHaiit  with  Keav'h,  ffie  bftlA  holds 
With  thofeiair  minifters  -of  light  to  man 
That  fill  the  Ikies  nightly  with  filent  pomp. 
Sweet  conference ;  enquireis  what  drains  were  they ' 
With  which  heav'n  rang,  when  cvVy  ftar,  in  haftc  ' 
To  gfatulate  the  new-created  earth. 
Sent  forth  a  voice,  and  all  the  fons  of  God 
Shouted  for  joy.—**  T^ll  me,  ye  fhining  hofta 
**  That  navigate  a  fea  that  knows  no  ftorms 
**  Beneath  a  vault  « hfullied  with  a  cldud, 
**  If  from  your  elevation,  whence  ye  view   - 
**  Diftmftly  fcenes  inrifible  to  man, 
"  And  lyftems  of  whofe  birth  no  tidings  yet 
*^  Have  reach'd  this  nether  world,  ye  fpy  a  race 
*'  Favor'd  as  our*s,  tranfgreflbrs  from  the  womb 
*^  And  halting  to  a  grave,  yet  doom*d  to  rife, 
^*  And  to  poflefs  a  brighter  heav*n  than  youfs  ? 

*^Aa 
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^^  As  one  who  long  detained  on  foreign 'flioiet 
<'  Pants  to  return>  luid  .when  iier  fees  afar 
'*  His  country's  weather-bleach'd  and  battered  iQcfa 
<<  From  the  green  wave  eniCTging,  darts  an  eye 
<<  Radiant  with  joy  towards  the  happy  landi 
^'  So  I  with  animated  hopes  behold 
<<  And  many  an  aching  wifhj  your  beamy  firob 
'*  That  fhew  like  beacons  in  the  blue  afayfi' 
«'  Ordain'd  to  guide  th'  embodied  Hpirithome 
*^  From  toilfome  life  to  never-ending  reft; 
^^  Love  kindles  as  I  gaze.    I. feel  defires 
«<  That  give  aflurance  of  their  own  fuccefs} 
''  And  that  infufed  from  heav^n^  muft  thither  ttdy 

So  reads  he  nature  whom  the  lamj»\of  truA 
Illuminates.    Thy  lamp^  myfterious  words*  '  '/ 
Which  whofo  fees,  no  longer  wanders  loft 
With  intellefts  bcmazed  in  cndlefs  doubly     . 
But  runs  the  road  x>f  wifdom.   Thou  haft  buik'. 
With  means  that  were  not  tili  by  thcc  ax^of^ 


[    ^^5  ' ] 
dds  that  had  never  been  hadft  thou  in  ftrehgtK 
n  Icis,  or  Icfs  benevolent  than  ftrong.  ) 

cy  are  thjr  witneffes,  who  fpcak  thy  pow'r         -' 
i  goodncfs  infinite,  but  fpeak  in  cars 
at  hear  not,  or  receive  not  their  report, 
^ain-thy  creatures  teftify  of  thee  : 

11  thou  proclaim  thyfelf.     Theirs  is  indeed 
caching  voice ;  but  'tis  the  praife  of  thine       ' 
It  whom  it  teaches  it  makes  prompt  to  learn, 
i  with  the  boon  gives  talents  for  its  ufe. 
1  thou  art  heard,  imaginations  vain 
fefs  the  heart,  and  fables  falfe  as  hell, 

deemed  orapular,  lure  down  to  death 
:  uninform'd  and  heedlefs  fouls  of  men. 
give  to  chance,  blind  chance,  ourfelves  as  blind 

glory  of  thy  work,  which  yet  appears 
e£t  and  unimpeachable  of  blame, 
llcnging  human  fcrutiny,  and  proved 
n  (kilful  mod  when  moft  feverely  judged, 
chance  is  not  ^  or  is  not  where  thou  reign'ft : 
O  Thy 
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Thy  providence  forbids  that  fickle  pow'r 
(If  pow'r  (he  be  that  works  but  to  confound) 
To  mix  her  wild  vagaries  with  thy  laws. 
Yet  thus  we  dote,  refufing  while  we  can 
Inftruftion,  and  inventing  to  ourfelves 
Gods  fuch  as  guilt  makes  welcome,  Godsthatflccp 
Or  difregard  our  follies,  or  that  fit 
Amufed  fpeftators  of  this  buftling  ftage. 
Thee  we  rejeft,  unable  to  abide 
Thy  purity,  'till  pure  as  thou  art  pure, 
Made  fnch  by  thee,  wc  love  thee  for  that  caufc 
lor  which  we  fhunn'd  and  hated  thee  before. 
Then  wc  are  free  :  then  liberty  like  day 
Breaks  on  the  foul,  and  by  a  flafh  from  hetv'n 
I'iTv^s  all  the  faculties  with  glorious  joy. 
A  voici'  is  heard  that  mortal  ears  hear  not 
'i'^ll  thou  iian:  touch'd  them  ;  'tis  the  voice  of  foogi 
A  loud  Hofanna  fent  from  all  thy  works, 
Which  hf  t]iat  hears  it  with  a  ftiout  repeats, 
^'Hl  adds  liis  rapture  to  the  gcn'ral  praife. 

lo 
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I  n  that  Weft  moment,  nature  throwing  wide 
Mcr  veil  opaque,  difclofes  with  a  fmilc 
The  author  of  her  beauties,  who  retired 
Behind  his  own  creation,  works  unfeen 
Sy  the  impure,  and  hears  his  pow'r  denied. 
Thou  art  the  fource  and  centre  of  all  minds. 
Their  only  point  of  reft,  eternal  word  ! 
From  thee  departing,  they  are  loft  and  rove 
At  random,  without  honor,  hope,  or  peace. 
From  thee  is  all  that  fooths  the  life  of  man. 
His  high  endeavour,  and  his  glad  fuccefs. 
His  ftrength  to  fuffer,  and  his  will  to  fervc. 
But  oh  thou  bounteous  giver  of  all  good. 
Thou  art  of  all  thy  gifts  thyfelf  the  crown  ! 
Give  what  thou  canft,  without  thee  we  are  poor. 
And  with  thee  rich,  take  what  thou  wilt  away. 
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ARGUMENT  of  the  Sixth  Book. 

Bells  at  a  diftance. — l^beir  effiS.—Afine  nimmwih  i 
ter. — j4  jheltered  walk. — Meditation  better  ifctf 
books. — Our  familiarity  with  the  courfe  of  tietef^ 
makes  it  appear  lefs  wonderful  than  it  is.-^fbt 
transformation  tbatfpring  efeSs  im'^jfi^rithherj  it' 
Jcribed. — Amiftake  concerning  tlie  i^irfe  ofuhn 
correffed. — God  maintains  it  by  em  unremittei^^ 
The  amufements  fafhionable  at  this  hour  of  tie  itt 
reproved. --^Animals  bapfy,  a  delightful fi^.TQ^ 
gin  of  cruelty  to  animals. — That  it  is  m  great  ektt 
proved  from  fcripiufi.— That' prMf  iUufiraki  ftf  f. 
tale. -^ A  line  drawn  between  the  lawful aiUMW 
lawful  deflruSlian  of  them. — ^eir  good  imi^l/f^- 
properties  injijied  om^^j^^gy  for  ibi 
heft  owed  by  the  author  on  animals.  ^^luftrnM 
man's  extravagant  praife  of  mau.^^Slbi  gnaii 
the  creation  fhall  have  an  eni.^^A  friew  SutUfi 
the  rejtoration  of  all  things. -^Am  luvoeuHouMi 
Invitation  of  him  ^^o  fhall  bring  it  to  fifi* 
retired  man  vindicated  from  the  charge  of 
— Conclufton. 


THE 


K. 


IE  WINTER  WALK  at   NOON. 

"^  H  £  R  £  is  in  fouls  a  fympatby  with  founds^ 
And  as  the  mind  is  pitched  the  ear  is  pleased 
h  melting  airs  or  martial,  briflc  or  grave. 
le  chord  in  unifon  with  what  we  hear 
mched  within  us,  and  the  heart  replies. 
f  foft  the  mulic  of  thofe  village  bells 
ing  at  intervals  upon  the  ear 
adence  fweet !  now  dying  all  away, 
r  pealing  loud  again  and  louder  ftill> 
r  and  fonorous  as  the  gale  comes  on. 
1  eafy  force  it  opens  all  the  c^Us 

CL4  Where 
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Where  mem'ry  flept.    Wherever  I  hare  heud 
A  kindred  melody,  the  fccnc  recurs. 
And  with  it  all  its  pleafures  and  its  pains. 
Such  comprehenfive  views  the  Ipirit  takes. 
That  in  a  few  fhort  moments  I  retrace 
(As  in  a  map  the  Voyager  liis  courfe) 
The  windings  6f  my  way  through  many  yean. 
Short  as  in  retrofpeft  the  journey  IcemSj 
It  feem'd  not  always  fhort ;  the  rugged  path  . 
And  profpeft  oft  fo  dreary  and  forlorn  .  ^ 

Moved  many  a  figh  at  its  difheart'ning  Icngck    - 
Yet  feeling  prefent  evils,  while  the  paft 
Faintly  imprefs  the  mind,  or  not  at  all,  >^ 

How  readily  we  wiih  time  Ipent  revoked. 
That  we  might  try  the  ground  again,  where  oner 
(Through  inexperience  as  we  now  perceive)- 
We  mifs'd  that  happinefs  we  might  have  fonads^ 
Some  friend  is  gone,  perhaps  his  foii*s  bcft  firioi 
A  father,  whofc  authority,  iii  (how 
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en  moft  fevere,  and  muft^ring  all  its  force, 
5  but  the  graver  countenance  of  love, 
ofe  favour,  like  the  clouds  of  fpring,  might  lowV, 
1  utter  now  and  then  an  awful  voice, 
had  a  blefling  in  its  darkeft  frown, 
eat'ning  at  once  and  nourifhing  the  plant* 
loved,  but  not  enough  the  gentle  hand 
at  reared  us.     At  a  thoughtlefs  age  allured 
cv'ry  gilded  folly,  we  renounced 
i  flielt'ring  fide,  and  wilfully  forewent 
It  converfe  which  we  now  in  vain  regret, 
w  gladly  would  the  man  recall  to  life 
5  boy*s  neglefted  fire !  a  mother  too, 
at  fofter  friend,  perhaps  more  gladly  ftill, 
>ht  he  demand  them  at  the  gates  of  death, 
row  has  fince  they  went  fubdued  and  tamed 
:  playful  humour,  he  could  now  endure, 
mfelf  grown  fobcr  in  the  vale  of  tears) 
i  feel  a  parent's  prefence  no  reftraint. 
not  to  underftand  a  treafure's  worth 
3  'Till 


Would  urge  a  wifcr  fuit,  t 

The  night  was  winter  in 
The  morning  fliarp  and  cl< 
Upon  the  fbnthem  fide  of 
And  where  the  woods  fence 
The  feafon  fmiles,  re(ignin{ 
And  has  the  warnnth  of  Ma; 
Without  a  cloudj  and  white 
The  dazzling  fplendour  of  i 
Again  the  harmony  comes  c 
And  through  the  trees  I  vie 
Whence  all  the  mnfir.     T  «< 
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'he  walk  ftiU  Vcrdanc  Under  oaks  and  elms^ 

i^hofe  outfprcad  branches  overarch  the  glade. 

'he  roof  though  moveable  through  all  its  length 

s  the  wind.fwayfc  it>  has  yet  well  fufEced, 

nd  intercepting  in  their  filcnt  fall 

he  frequent  flakes,  has  kept  a  path  for  me. 

Q  noife  is  here^  or  none  that  hinders  thought. 

he  redrbreaft  warbles  ftill,  but  is  content 

''ith  (lender  notes  and  more  than  half  fupprefs^d. 

leafed  with  his  folirude,  and  flitting  light 

rom  fpr^y  to  fpray,  where'er  he  refls  he  fhakcs 

rom  many  a  twig  the  pendent  drops  of  icCi 

hat  tinkle  in  the  withered  leaves  below. 

'illnei^  accompanied  with  founds  fo  foft 

harms  mdre  than  filence.     Mieditation  here 

tay  think  down  hours  to  moments.    Here  the  heart 

fay  give  an  ufeful  leflbn  to  the  head, 

nd  learning  wifer  grow  without  his  books. 

lowledge  and  wifdom,  far  from  being  one,  i 

ave  oftimes  no  connexion.    Knowledge  dwells 

In 


'Till  fmooth'd  and  fquar 
Does  but  incumber  whor 
Knowledge  is  proud  that 
Wifdom  is  humble  that 
Books  arc  not  feldom  tal 
By  whijch  the  magic  art 
Holds  an  unthinking  m 
Some  to  the  fafcination 
Surrender  judgment  hoo 
Infatuates,  and  through 
Of  error,  leads  them  by 
While  Qoth  feduces  mo 
The  infupportable  fatig 
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cfics  the  check  of  winter,  haunts  of  deer, 
nd  fheep-walks  populous  with  bleating  lambs^ 
nd  lanes  in  which  the  primrofc  ere  her  time 
:eps  through  thembfs  that  cloaths  the  hawthorn  root^ 
eccive  no  ftudent.     Wildoni  therc^  and  truth, 
ot  Ihy  as  in  the  world,  and  to  be  won ' 
f  flow  folicitation,  feize  at  once  v, 
he  roving  thought,  and  fix  it  on  themielves* 

What  prodigies  can  pow'r  divine  perform 
[ore  grand,  than  it  produces  year  by  year, 
ncf  all  in  fight  of  inattentive  man  ? 
miliar  with  th'  eflFed  we  flight  the  caufe, 
nd  in  the  conftartcy  of  nature's  courfe, 
he  regular  return  of  genial  months, 
nd  renovation  of  a  faded  world^- 
'C  nought  to  wonder  at.     Should  God  again, 
5  once  in  Gibeon,  interrupt  the  race 
f  the  undeviating  and  punctual  fun, 
ow  would  the  world  admire  !  but  fpeaks  it  lefs 

An 


So  duly>  all  is  miracle 
Where  now  the  vital  c 
While  fummer  was^  th 
Through  tit'  knpcrccp 
OT  feaf  and  flow'r  ?  It 
Of  unproUfk  winter  h 
A  cold  Agnation  on  i 
But  let  the  months  go 
And  all  ihaU  be  reftor< 
Barren  as  Unces^  amoi 
Makes  wintry  mufic>  I 
Shall  put  their  gcacefu 
And  more  afoirinff  anc 
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s  family  and  tribe.     Laburnum  rich 

i  ftrcaming  gold ;  fyringa  iv*ry  pure  ; 

he  fcentedand  the  fcentlefs  rofe ;  this  red 

nd  of  an  humbler  growth,  the  *  other  tall, 

.nd  throwing  up  into  the  darkelt  gloom 

>f  neighb'ring  cyprefs  or  more  fable  yew 

ler  Giver  globesj  light  as  the  foangiy  furf 

*hat  the  wind  fevers  from  the  broken  wave. 

he  lilac  various  in  array,  now  white, 

bw  fanguine,  and  her  beauteous  head  now  ice 

^ith  purple  fpikes  pyramid  ial,  as  if 

xidious  of  ornament,  yet  unrefolvcd 

^hich/hue  Ihe  moft  approved,  Ihe  chofe  them  all. 

opious  of  flow'rs  the  woodbine,  pale  and  waji. 

Lit  well  compenfating  their  fickly  looks 

'"ith  never-cloying  odours,  early  and  late. 

ypericum  all  bloom,  fo  thick  a  fwarm 

f  flow'rs  like  flies  cloathing  her  flender  rods 

hat  fcarce  a  leaf  appears.    Mezerion  too, 

hough  leaflefs,  well  attired,  and  thick  befet 

With 

•  The  Gacldcr-rofc. 


The  jafmine,  thro^ 
The  deep  dark  gn 
Makes  more  confp 
The  bright  profufi 
Thefe  have  been,  s 
And  all  this  unifor 
Shall  be  difmantlet 
And  flulh  into  vari 
From  dearth  to  pk 
Is  Nature's  progrel 
In  heav'nly  truth ; 
The  grand  tranfitic 

A  foul  in  all  fhincy< 
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liat  cultivation  glories  in;  are  his» 

e  fets  the  bright  proccflion  on  its  way^ 

fid  marlhals  all  the  order  of  the  year. 

e  marks  the  bounds  which  winter  may  not  pa(s> 

tid  blunts  his  pointed  fury.     In  it3  cafe 

uffct  and  rude,  folds  up  the  tender  germ 

ninjured,  with  inimitable  art, 

nd  ere  one  flowVy  feafon  fades  and  dies 

efigns  the  blooming  wonders  of  the  next. 

Some  fay  that  in  the  origin  of  things, 
i^hen  all  creation  darted  into  birth, 
'he  infant  elements  received  a  law 
rora  whifch  they  fwerve  not  fince.    That  under  force 
^f  that  controuling  ordinance  they  move, 
^^d  need  not  his  immediate  hand,  who  firft 
refcribed  their  courfe,  to  regulate  it  now* 
^hus  dream  they,  and  contrive  to  favc  a  God 
^he  incumbrance  of  his  own  concerns,  and  fpare 
^he  great;  Artificer  of  all  that  moves 

R  The 
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The  llrefs  of  a  continval  aft,  the  pain 
Of  unremitted  vigilance  smd  care. 
As  too  laborious  and  ferere  a  taik. 
So  man  the  mothj  is  not  afraid  it  fcems 
To  fpan  Omnipotence,  and  meafure  might 
That  knows  no  meafurcj  by  the  fcanty  rule 
And  ftandard  of  his  own,  that  i$  to  day. 
And  is  not,  ere  to-morrow's  fiia  go  down. 
But  how  fliould  matter  occupy  a  charge 
Dull  as  it  is,  and  fatisfy  a  law 
So  vaft  in  its  demands,  unlef»  impdl'd 
To  ceafelefs  fenrico  by  a  ceafelefs  force,    . 
And  under  preifure  of  feme  confcious  caoftl 
The  Lord  of  all,  himfelf  through  all  StUA 
Suftains  and  is  the  life  of  all  thac'liMli  ' 
Nature  is  but  a  name  far  an  effeft   • 
Whofe  caufe  is  God.    He  feeda  the  ftott  fte    ■ 
By  which  the  mighty  procefs  la  niaiAfaHft'd/      ' 
Whoneepsnot,  is  not  weary;  in  ivftofe  figk    * 
Slow-circling  ages  arc  aa  tranficat'dbytti 

Hfli 
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>fc  work  is  without  labor,  whofe  dcfigm 
law  deforms,  no  difficulty  thwarts, 
whofe  beneficence  no  charge  exhaufts. 
I  blind  antiquity  profaned,  not  ferv*d, 
h  felf-taught  rites  and  under  various  names 
lale  and  male,  Pomona,  Pales,  Pan, 
i  Flora  and  Vertumnus  5  peopling  earth 
h  tutelary  goddefles  and  gods 
t  were  not,  and  qommending  as  they  would 
each  fome  province,  garden,  field,  or  grove. 
all  arc  under  one.     Ope  fpirit— *His 

0  bore  the  platted  thorns  with  bleeding  browSj 
cs  univerfal  nature.    Not  a  flow'r 

fhows  forne  touch  in  freckle,  ftreak  or  ft^n> 
his  unrivaird  pencil.     He  infpires 
:i£  balmy  odors  and  iniparts  their  hues, 

1  bathes  their  eyes  with  ne£tar,  and  includes 
grains  as  countlefs  as  the  fea-fide  fands, 

I  fbrms  with  which  he  fprinkles  all  the  earth, 
ppy  who  walks  with  him !  whom  what  he  finds 

K  2  Of 
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Of  flavour  or  of  fcent  in  fruit  or  flowV^ 
Or  what  he  views  of  beautiful  or  grand 
In  Nature^  from  the  broad  majeftic  oak 
To  the  green  blade  that  twinkles  in  the  fuflj 
Prompts  with  remembrance  of  a  prcfent  God. 
His  prefence  who  made  all  fo  fair»  percdrcdi 
Makes  all  ftill  fairer.    As  with  him  no  fcene 
Is  dreary,  fo  with  him  all  feafons  pleafe. 
Though  winter  had  been  none^  had  man  been  m> 
And  earth  be  punifhed  for  its  tenant's  iake^ 
Yet  not  in  vengeance;  as  this  fmiling  Skj 
So  foon  fucceeding  fuch  an  angry  nighty  " 

And  thefe  diflblving  fnowsj  and  this  tlear  flfciifc  ^ 
Recov'ring  faft  its  liquid  mufic^  prov««     :        '^ 

■  '.    .  .;      ■•■■* 

Who  then  that  has  a  mind' well  ftnmg  aadMrf 
To  contemplation,  and  within  his  reach  ^ 

A  fcene  fo  friendly  to  his  fav'rite  taflc^^  '^  ^ 

Would  wade  attention  at  the  chequered  bo»C  "'^ 
Hi5  hoft  of  wooden  waniors  to  sod  fia  •         '*^ 
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larching  and  counter-marchings  with  an  eye 
^  fixt  as  marble,  with  a  forehead  ridged 
nd  furrow'd  into  ftorms,  arid  with  a  hand 
rembling,  as  if  eternity  were  hung 
I  balance  on  Jbis  condud  of  a  pin  ? 
or  envips  he.  aught  more  their  idle  fport 
^lio  pant  with  application  mif^pplied 
o  trivial  toys,  and  pufhing-  iv'ry  bails 
crofs  the  velvet  level,  feel  a  joy 
kin  to  rapture,  when  the  bawble  finds 
:s  deftin'd  goal  of  difficult  accefs. 
Tor  deems  he  wifer  him,  who.  gives  his  noon  .  • 
'o  Mifs,  the  Mercer's  plague,  from  (hop  to  (hop  ; 
V^and'ring,  and  litt'ring  with  unfolded  filks 
'he  poliflied  coOnter,  and  approving  none, 
^r  promifing  with  fmiles  to  call  again. 
Tor  him,  who  by  his  vanity  feduced 
itid  fobth'd  into  a  dream  that  he  difcerns 
'he  difference  of  a  Guido  from  a  daub, 
Vuquents  thcj  crowded  audion.    Stationed  there  ^ 

R  3  A% 


Oft  as  the  price-deciding  hi 
He  notes  it  in  his  bobky  th( 
Swears  'tis  a  bargain>  rails  ; 
That  he  has  l<it  it  pafs-^bii 

Here  unmolefted^  throu 
The  fun  proceeds,  I  wand) 
Nor  freezing  Ikf,  nor  fult 
Nor  ftranger  intermeddlinj 
£v'n  in  the  fpring  and  pie 
That  calls  the  unwonted  v 
With  all  her  little  ones,  a 
To  gather  king-cups  in  tl 
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Jrowh  fo  familiar  with  her  frequent  giieft, 
carce  fhuns  mc  i  and  the  (lock-dove  unalarm'd 
Its  cooing  in  the  pine-tree,  nor  fufpcnds 
[is  long  love-ditty  for  my  near  approach. 

rawn  from  his  refuge  in  fome  lonely  eln:i 

hat  age  or  injury  has  hoUow'd  deep,  ;  >.  • 

7htrc  on  his  bed  of  wool  and  matted  leaves 

[c  has  outflept  the  winter,  ventures  forth 

'o  frifk  a  while,  and  bade  in  the  warm  fun, 

*he  fquirrelj  flippant,  pert,  and  full  of  play, 

le  fees  me,  and  at  once,  fwift  as  a  bird, 

kfcends  the  neighb'ring  beech ;  there  whifks  his  brufli 

nd  perks  his  ears,  and  (lamps  and  fcolds  aloud, 

'^ith  all  the  prettinefs  of  feign'd  alarm,  /.    ' 

nd  anger  in(igAificantly  fierce. 

The  heart  is  hard  in  nature,  and  unfit 

>r  human  fellowfliip,  as  being  void 

F  fympathy,  and  therefore  dead  alike 

0  love  and  friend(hip  both,  that  is  nptpleafed 

R  4  'With 


'Ihe  horfe,  as  W2 

That  fkims  the  fj 

Then  ftops  and  i 

Starts  to  the  voh 

The  vcrjrkine  th 

The  total  herd  re 

That  leads  the  ds 

Though  wild  the 

Their  efforts,  yet 

To  give  fuch  aft 

To  extafy  too  big 

Thefe,  andathoi 

With  which  kind 
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11  that  are  capable  of  plcafiire,  pleafcd,  : 

.  far  fuperior  happinefs  to  theirs, 
'he  comfort  of  a  rcafonable  joy.  I 

* . 
Man  fcarce  had  ris'n,  obedient  to  his  call    '^  :   . 
T\iQ  form'd  him,  from  the  dull:  his  future  grave,  !'i' 
Then  he -was  crown'd  as  never  kijig  was  (ince. 
od  fet  the  diadem  upon  his  head,  '    /^j 

lid  angel  choirs  attended.     Wondering  flood 
he  new-made  monarch,  while  before  him  pafs'd, 
JI  happy  and  all  perfeft  in  their  kind, 
he  creatures,  fummon'd  from  their  various  haunts 
o  fee  their  fovVeign,  and  confefs  his  fway. 
aft  was  his  empire,  abfolute  his  pow'r, 
r  bounded  only  by  a  law  whofe  force 
Vas  his  fublimeft  privilege  to  feel 
^d  own,  the  law  of  univerfal  love, 
e  ruled  with  meeknefs,  they  obeyed  with  joy. 
o  cruel  purpofe  lurk'd  within  his  heart, 
txd  no  diftruft  of  his  intent  in  theirs.  '' 

So 


That  fource  of  evils  r 
Was  punifii'd  with  re 
Garden  of  God,  how 
Thy  groves  ancl  lawns 
E^ch'  animal  of  ccv'iy 
A  jealoufy  aad  aii  inf 
And  c6nfciou.vcf  fora 
Precipitate  the  loath'd 
Gr  growl'd  defiance  ir 
As  taught  him  too  tb  t 
Thus  harmony  and  far 
Were  driv'n  from  Pan 
The  feeds  of  Cruelty  tl 


I;  H^  3 

Xlence  date  the  perfecution  and  the  pain 
That  man  iix/iifts  on  all  inferior  kinds, 
"Rcgardlefs  of  their  plaints.     To  make  him  fport. 
To  gratify  the  frenzy  of  his  wrath. 
Or  his  bafe  gluttony,  are  eaufes  good 
And  juft  in  his  account,  why  bird  and  beaft 
Should  fuffer  torture,  and  the  ftreams  be  dyed 
With  blood  of  their  inhabitants  impaled, 
£arth  groans  beneath  the  burthen  of  a  war 
Waged  with  defencclefs  innocence,  while  he, 
IJot  fatisfied  to  prey  on  all  around, 
^dds  tenfold  bitterncfs  to  death,  by  pangs 
l^eedlefs,  and  firft  torments  ere  he  devours. 
Now  happieft  they  that  occupy  the  fcenes 
The  moft  remote  from  his  abhorr'd  refort. 
Whom  once  as  delegate  of  God  on  earth 
They  fear'd,  and  as  his  perfeft  image  loved. 
The  wildcrnefs  is  theirs  with  all  its  caves. 
Its  hollow  glens>  its  thickets,  and  its  plains 
Unvifitcd  by  man.    There  they  are  free, 

Anir 


And  howl  and  roar  as.likes  them,  uncontrool*^  .,; 
Nor  a(k  liis  leave  to  flumber  or  to  play.  { 

Woe  to  the  tyrant  if  he  dare  intrude 
Within  the  confines  of  their  wild  domain; 
The  lion  tells  him — ^I  am  monarch  here—   • 
And  if  he  fpares  him^  fpares.him  on  the  cenns 
Of  royal  mercy,  and  through  generous  fcom 
To  rend  a  victim  trembling  at  his  foot. 
In  meafurc  as  by  force  of  inilin&  drawn,  i 

Or  by  neceflity  conftrain'di  they  Jive  *  .  ■! 

Dependent  upon  man,  thofc  in  his  fields, 
Thefe  at  his  crib,  and  fome  beneadi' his  roof s 
They  piove  too  often  at  how  dear  a  rate 
lie  fells  protcdtipn.     Witncfs,  at  his  foot 
The  fpanicl  dying  for  fome  venial  fault,    ' 
Under  difTedion  of -the.  knotted  fcourge. 
AV it nefs,  the  patient  ox,. with  ftripes  and  ydb 
Drivn  to  tiie  ilaughcer,.fi;oadedas  heruns' 
To  niadnefc,  while  the  favagc  at  his^heds 
Liiughs  at  the  frantic  (uff  !rcr*s  fury  (pent  • 

Up 
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r  hunger  unafluaged,  has  interpofed, 
ot  feldom,  his  avenging  arm>  to  fmite 
h' injurious  trampler  upon  nature's  law 
hat  claims  forbearance  even  for  a  brute, 
'c  hates  the  hardnefs  of  a  Balaam's  heart ; 
nd  prophet  as  he  was,  he  might  not  ftrikc 
he  blamelefs  animal,  without  rebuke, 
»n  which  he  rode.     Her  opportune  offence 
aved  him,  or  th'  unrelenting  feer  had  died. 
te  fees  that  human  equity  is  flack 

0  interfere,  though  in  (o  juft  a  caufe, 

nd  makes  the  tafk  his  own.     Infpiring  dumb 

nd  helplefs  victims  with  a  fenfe  fo  keen 

^  injury,  with  fuch  knowledge  of  their  ftrength, 

id  fuch  fagacity  to  take  revenge, 

lat  oft  the  beaft  has  feem'd  to  judge  the  man% 

1  ancient,  not  a  legendary  tale, 

'  one  of  found  intelligence  rehears'd 
Ffuch,  who  plead  for  Providence,  may  feem 
modern  eyes)  (hall  make  the  doftrine  clear.  ;  j 
5  Where 
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Where  England  ftrctch'd  towards  the  fcttingfcl 
Narrow  and  long,  overlooks  the  wcftcrn  wavf, 
Dwelt  young  Mifagathus.     A  fcorner  he 
Of  God  and  goodnefsj  atheift  in  oltcnt. 
Vicious  in  aft,  in  temper  favage-fierce. 
He  journey'd,  and  his  chance  was  as  he  wenti 
To  join  a  trav'ller  of  far  different  note, 
Evander,  fam'd  for  piety,  for  years 
Deferving  honor,  but  for  wifdom  more. 
Fanie  had  not  left  the  venerable  man 
A  (Iranger  to  the  manners  of  the  youthf 
AVhofc  face  too  was  familiar  to  his  view. 
Their  way  was  on  the  margin  of  the  landi 
O'er  the  green  fummit  of  the  rocks  whofe  bife 
Beats  back  the  roaring  furge,  fcarce  heard  foUl^ 
The  charity  that  warm*d  his  heart  was  moved; 
At  fight  of  the  man-monfter.    With  a  iinik. 
Gentle,  and  affable,  and  full  of  grace» 
As  fearful  of  offending  whom  he  willi'd 
Much  to  perfuade,  he  plied  his  evinth  trtda 
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Not  harfhly  thundcr'd  forth  or  rudely  prcfs'di 
But  like  his  purpojfe^  gracious^  kind^  and  fweet. 
And  doft  thou  dream,  th'  impenetrable  man 
Exclaim'd,  that  mej  the  lullabies  of  age 
And  fantafies  of  dotards  fuch  as  thou 
Can  cheat,  or  move  a  moment's  fear  in  me  ? 
^^ark  now  the  proof  I  give  thee,  that  the  brave 
^eed  no  fuch  aids  as  fuperftition  lends 
To  fteel  their  hearts  againft  the  dread  of  death. 
>Ie  fpoke,  and  to  the  precipice  at  hand 
Pufti'd  with  a  madman's  fury.     Fancy  {brinks. 
And  the  blood  thrills  and  curdles  at  the  thought 
Of  fuch  a  gulph  as  he  defign'd  his  grave. 
But  though  the  felon  on  his  back  could  dare 
The  dreadful  leap,  more  rational  his  fteed 
Declined  the  death,  and  wheeling  fwiftly  round 
Or  ere  his  hoof  had  prefs'd  the  crumbling  verge. 
Baffled  his  rider,  favcd  againft  his  will. 
The  frenzy  of  the  brain  may  be  redrefs'd 
By  med'cine  well  applied,  but  without  grace 

S  The 


With  founding  whip 
But  ftill  in  vain.     T! 
A  longer  date  to  the 
Spared  yet  again  th' 
And  now,  his  prowei 
Incurable  obdtrracy  c 
Hi^  rage  grew  cool;  2 
So  cheaply  the  reno\ 
With  looks  of  fome 
His  road,  deriding  r 
Of  good  Evander,  fl 
Fixt  motionlefs,  and 
So  on  they  fared  ;  d 
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he  rude  companion,  fmiled  as  if  transform'd. 
Jt  'twas  a  tranficnt  calm.     A  ftorm  was  near, 
n  unfufpefted  ftorm.   ^His  hour  was  come, 
he  impious  challenger  of  pow'r  divine 
^as  now  to  learn,  thatheav'n  though ,flQW  to  wra^tb^ 
never  with  impunity  defied. 
!is  horfe,  as  he  had  caught  his  matter's  mood, 
lorting,  and  ftarting  into  fudden  rage^ 
nbidden,  and  not  now  to  be  controwl'd, 
ufh*d  to  the  cliff,,  aqd  having  reach'd  it>  ftood. 
t  once  the  (hock  unfeated  him.     Hc.flew 
lecr  o'er  the  craggy  barrier,  and  immerfcd 
-cp  in  the  flood,  found,  when  he  fought  it  not, 
^t  death  he  had  dcfcrved,  and  died  alone. 
'  God  wrought  double  ji|fticc  5  made  the  faol 
le  viftim  of  his  own  trenlendous  choice, 
id  taught  a  brute  the  way  to  fafe  revenge^ 

I  would  not  enter  on  my  lift  of  friends 
liough  grac'd  with  polilh'd  manners  an4  fine  fcnfe 

S  2  Yet 


But  he  that  has  hiim^ 

Will  tread  afide,  and 

The  creeping  vermir 

And  charged  perhap 

A  vifitor*  unwelcome 

Sstdred  to  neatnefs  ai 

The  chamber,  or  re: 

A  neccffary  aft  incu 

Not  fo  when  held  w 

And  guiltlcfs  of  ofFe 

Or  take  their  paftrnn 

There  they  are  priv 

Or  hat-ms  them  thef 
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Dr  fafcty  interfere,  his  rights  and  clarnns 

Krt  paramount,  and  mud  extinguilh  theirs,   ^ 

life  they  arc  all — the  mcaneft  things  that  are, 

Is  free  to  live  and  to  cnj«y  that  life, 

LS  God  was  free  to  form  them  at  the  firft, 

Vho  in  his  ibv'rcign  wifdom  made  thpm  a)l» 

''e  therefore  who  love  mercy,  teach  ypur  fons 

To  love  it  too.     The  fpring-time  of  our  years 

s  foon  (lifhonour'd  and  defiled  in  mpft 

ly^()udding  ills,  that  afk  a  prudent  hand 

'^o  check  them.     But  alas  !  none  fooner  i}iQ0ts, 

f  unreftrain'd,  into  luxuriant  growth, 

Than  cruelty,  moft  devUifli  of  them  alU 

d^rcy  to  him  that  ftiows  it,  is  the  r\ile  • 

Lnd  righteous  limitation  of  its  adt 

[y  which  heav'n  mov?s  in  pard'ning  guilty  man  9 

ind  he^that  fliows  none,  being  ripe  in  years^ 

Lnd  confcious  of  the  outrage  he  con>mits^ 

hall  feek  it,  and  not  find  it  in  his  turi;. 

,    .  ',  :  S  n  Diftingui(h'4 
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Diuinguiih'd  much  by  rcafon,  and  ftill  more 
By  our  cap:iciLy  of  grace  divine, 
FiOin  creatures  that  exifl  but  for  our  fake, 
Which  having  fcrved  us,  perifti,  we  are  held 
Accountable,  and  God,  fome  future  day. 
Will  reckon  with  us  roundly  for  th'  abufe 
Of  wliat  he  deems  no  mean  or  trivial  truft. 
Superior  as  we  are,  they  yet  depend 
Not  more  on  human  help,  than  we  on  theirs, 
Their  ftreiigth,  or  fpecd,  or  vigilance,  were  giv'n 
In  aid  of  our  defers.     In  fome  are  found 
Siicli  tc  achaMe  and  apprehenfive  parts, 
Th:i\  m::n':-  artainments  in  his  own  concerns, 
Mat'.!/d  vvirli  th'  cxpertnefs  of  the  brutes  in  theirs, 
Ar^  of:  linn  s  vanquifli*d  and  thrown  far  behind. 


V-  n 


unv  th.it  nice  fagacity  of  fmell. 


.And  icncl  v/ith  fuch  difcernment,  in  the  port 
APtl  r;;iM>?  of  the  man,  his  fecrct  aim, 
Tiuit  oft  wc  ov/c  our  fafety  to  a  (kill 
We  rould  not  teach,  and  muft  dcfpair  to  learn. 


It  learn  wc  might,  if  not;  too  proud  to.ftoop 
3  quadrupedc  inftr.uftors,  many  a  good 
nd  ufcful  qualitj^,,  and,  virtue  too, 
arely  exemplified  aniong  ourfelyes* 
ttachment  never  to  be  wean'd.,  or  changedi 
f  any  change  of  fortune^  proof  alike-       # 
gaind  unkindnefs,  abfence,  and  negl^s 
idclity,  that  neither,  bribe  nor  threat 
an  move  or  warp,  ^d,  gratitude  for  fm^ 
nd  trivial  favors,. lafl:ijag,a&  the.  life,  ..    • 

nd  glift'ning  even  iiji  the  dying  eye,    .    . 

Man  praifes  man.  .  Defert  in  »rts  of  arms 
'ins  publ^ic  honor  y  a;id  ten  thoufend  fip;  .  / 

tticntly  prefent  at  a  fficred  fong,  ■     .    ':    ^ 

>mmeraoration-mad  >  content  to  he^r 
>h  wonderful  efFe£i;  of  mufic's  pow'r  !! 
cffiah's  eulogy,  for  Banders  fake      .        . 
U  Icfs,  methinks,  than  |j^crUegc  might- ferve-^  ^  , 
*or  w«s  it  Icfs  ?  What  heafhenwQuld^»Y<;  ^^r^^  r 

S4  I"** 


And  gi\rc  the  day  to  a 
Kemember  Handel !  v 
Deaf  as  the  cicad  to  hai 
Or  can,  the  more  than 
Yes — ^wcTChiennber  hir 
A  talent  fo  divine,  renr 
That  Hirmoft  holy  be 
Was  never  qieant,  was 
To  buckranA  out  the  nn 
But  hufh  !i-the  mufe  j 
And  with  a  gravity  bey 
And  meafure"''of  th'  ofR 
Lefs  impious  than  abfu 
To  want  of  judgbent  t 
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Had  fled  from  William,  and  the  news  was  frelh. 
The  fimplc  clerk  but  loyal,  did  announce, 
\nd  eke  did  rear  right  merrily,  two  ftaves, 
Jung  to  the  praife  and  glory  of  King  George, 
—Man  praifes  man,  and  Garrick's  mem'ry  next, ' 
WThcn  time  hath  fomewhat  mellow'd  it,  and  made 
The  idol  of  our  worfliip  while  he  lived. 
The  God  of  our  idolatry  once  more, 
>hall  have  its  altar ;  and  the  world  fhall  go 
n  pilgrimage  to  bow  before  his  (hrinc* 
The  theatre  too  fmall,  fhall  fuflFocate  ; 

ts  fqueezed  contents,  and  more  than  it  admits 
ihall  figh  at  their  exclufion,  and  return 
Jngratified,     For  there  fome  noble  lord 
Ihall  ftufFhis  ihoulders  with  king  Richard's  bunch,. 
)r  wrap  himfelf  in  Hamlet's  inky  cloak, 
Ind  ftrut,  and  ftorm  and  ftraddle,  ftamp  and  ftarc, 
To  fhow  the  world  how  Garrick  did  not  afl;, 
or  Garrick  was  a  worlhipper  himfelf; 
le  drew  the  Liturgy^  mud  framed  the  rites  ^ « 

c    And 


The  mulb'ry  tree  w 
The  mulbVy  tree  fi 
The  mulbVy  tree  v 
And  from  his  tbucl 
Supplied  fuck  reldc 
Still  facred,  and  pr 
So  'twas  an  hallow' 
And  mirth  without 
Doubtlefs  much  ed 
4»^MaR  praifes  man 
From  tipling^bencl 
Swarm  in  the  ftree; 
A  pompous  and  flc 
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'kerchiefs,  and  old  women  weep  for  joy» 
others  not  fo  fatisfied  unhorfe 
ilded  equipage,  and  turning  loofc'         * 
*eds,  ufurp  a  place  they  well  defehre. 
what  has  charm'd  them  ?  Hath  he  favcd  the  ftate? 
Doth  he  purpoft  its  falvation  ?  No» 
iting  novelty,  that  moon  at  full,  . 
inds  out  ev'ry  crevice  of  the  head 
s  not  found  and  perfcdl:,  hath  in  theirs 
jht  this  difturbance.     But  the  wane  is  near^ 
is  own  cattle  muft  fufiice  him  foon. 
idly  do  we  waftc  the  breath  of  prarfc^ 
edicate  a  tribute,  in  its  uft 
ift  direction  facred,  to  a  thing 
ed  to  the  duft,  or  lodged  already  thcre^ 
lium  in  old  time  was  poet^'  work*        -       - 
)ets  having  lavifhly  long  Ghee  •      ^     '    '    '    ' 
fted  all  materials  tf  the  art,  *  -  ~'*  » 

ik  now  falls  into.th*  pubKc'hihd*  ■  -■         "    • 
,  contented  with  an  humble  fhtorne^'   /    "  *^  ^ 

Havt 


If  not  the  virtues  yet  th( 
And  I  am  recompenfed. 
Of  poetry  not  loft,  if  ve 
May  ftand  between  ah  a 
And  teach  one  tyrant  pi 


The  groans  of  nature 
^  Which  hfiVa  has  hean 
Foretold  by  prophets,  a 
Whofe  fire  was  kindled 
The  tiipc  of  reft,  the  pr 
Six  thoufan4  years  of  fc 
Fulfilled  their  tardy  anc 
Over  a  finful  worl^.     i 


Before' a  calm,  that  rocks  itfelf  to  reft. 
For  he  whofe  car  the  winds  are,  and  the  clouds 
The  duft  that  waits  upon  his  fultry  march 
When  fin  hath  moved  him,  and  his  wrath  is  hot. 
Shall  vifit  earth  in  mercy  ;  fhall  defcend 
Propitious,  in  his  chariot  paved  with  love. 
And  what  his  ftorms  have  blafted  and  defaced 
For  man's  revolt,  Ihall  with  a  fmile  repair. 

Sweet  is  the  harp  of  prophecy.   Too  fwcct 
Not  to  be  wrong'd  by  a  mere  mortal  touch  5 
Nor  cah  the  wonders  it  records,  be  fung 
To  meaner  fnufic,  and  not  fufFer  lofs. 
But  when  a  poet,  or  when  one  like  me, 
Happy  to  rove  among  poetic  flow'rs 
Though  poor  in  (kill  to  rear  them,  lights  at  laft   . 
On  fome  fair  theme,  fome  theme  divinely  fair,  - 
Such  is  the  impulfe  and  the  fpur  he  feels 
To  give  it  praifc  proportioned  to  its  worth, 

That 


Scenes  of  accomplifli' 
Though  but  in  diftan 
His  fopl  refr^fh-d  wit 
Rivers  pfgladHefsws 
And  clothe  all  climes 
Of  barrcnp^fe  is  paft. 
Laughs  wi^h  abundai 
Or  fertile  only  in  its 
Exults  to  feq  its  thiftl 
The  various  feafons  v 
And  that  one  feafon  j 
The  garden  fears  no/ 
For  there  is  none  to  < 


[     471      ] 
Of  the  fame  grov«,  *nd  drink  one  comition  ftreaml 
Antipathies  are  none.     No  foe  to  man 
Lurks  in  the  ferpent  now.     The  mother  feea 
And  fmiles  to  fee  her  infant's  playful  hand 
Stretch'd  forth  todally.with  the  crefted^worm, 
To  ftroke  his  azure  neck,  or  to  receive 
The  lambent  homage  of  his  arrowy  tongue. 
All  creatures  worlbip  man>  and  all  nftankind 
One  LiOrd,  one  Father.     Error  has  no  place ; 
That  creeping  peftilence  is  driven  away. 
The- breath  of  heav'n  has  thafed  it.     In  the  heart 
No  paflion  touches  a  difcordant  ftfing,  . 
But  all  is  harmony  and  love.     Difeafe 
Is  not.    The  pwe  and  uncontaminate  bloo4 
Holds  its  due  courfe,.  n6r  fears  the  froft  cf  age# 
One  fong  employs  all  nations,  and  all  cry 
^*  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  flain  for  us/* 
*The  dwellers  in  the  vales  and  on  the  rocks 
Shout  to  each  other,  and  the  mountain  tops 
From  diftant  mountains  catch  the  flying  joy, 

'Till 


Bright  as  a  fun  the  fa 
All  kingdoms  and  al 
Flock  to  that  light  j 
Flows  into  her,  unbc 
And  cndlefs  her  enci 
•  Nebaioth,  and  the 
The  looms  of  Ormu 
And  Saba's  fpicy  gr 
Praife  is  in  all  her  g 
And  in  her  ftreets,  2 
Is  t^card  falvation. 
Kneels  with  the  nati 


t  m  ^ 

jKid  iEthtopta  fprcads  abroad  the  hand 

Liid  worfhips.     Her  report  has  travelPd  forth 

cito  all  land^.    From  ercry  clime  they  come 

"o  fee  thy  beaiity  and  to  fhare  thy  joy 

>  Sion  !  an  aflcmbly  fuch  as  earth 

^aw  never,  fuch  as  heaven  (loops  down  to  fee* 

Thus  heav'n-ward  all  things  tend.  For  all  were  on^c 
^crfeft,  and  all  muft  be  at  length  reftored, 
!o  God  has  greatly  purpofed ;  who  would  clfe 
n  his  diOionored  works  himfelf  endure 
Hflionor,  and  be  wi'ong^d  without  redrefs. 
lafte  then,  and  wheel  away  a  fhattcr'd  world, 
c  flow-revolving  feafons !  We  would  fee, 
^  fight  to  which  our  eyes  are  ftrangers  yet) 
^  world  that  docs  not  dread  and  hate  his  laws, 
fitid  fufier  for  its  crime  :  would  learn  how  fair 
*he  creature  is  that  God  pronounces  good, 
tow  pleafant  in  itftlf  what  pleafes  him. 
terc  ev'ry  drop  of  honey  hides  a  fting, 
pQTm%  wind  thcmfclves  into  our  fwectcft  flow'rs, 

T  And 


I  m  1 

And  ey*n  the  joy  that  haply  fame  poor  heait 
Derives  from  heav'n^  pure  as  the  founnun  is^ 
Is  fuUied  in  the  ftream  i  taking  a  tunt 
From  touch  of  human  lips,  at  beft  impure. 
Oh  for  a  world  in  principle  as  cfaafte 
As  this  is  grofs  and  felfiih  I  over  which 
Cuftom  and  prejudice  (hall  bear  no  fway 
That  govern  all  things  here,  fhould'ring  afide 
The  meek  and  modeft  truths  and  forcing  her 
To  feek  a  refuge  from  the  tongue  of  £krife 
In  nooks  obfcure»  far  from  the  ways  of  men. 
Where  violence  fhall  never  lift  the  fwordj 
Nor  cunning  juftify  the  proud  man's  wrongy 
Leaving  the  poor  no  remedy  but  tears. 
Where  he  that  fills  an  office,  fliall  efteem 
Th*  occafion  it  prefents  of  doing  good 
More  than  the  perquifite.    Where  law  ihaB  ipok 
Seldom,  and  never  but  as  wiidoin  prompts 
And  equity  5  not  jealous  more  to  guard 
A  worthlefs  form,  than  to  decic^e  arigi|C. 
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bere  falhion  fhall  not  fanAify  abufe^ 

)T  fmooth  good-breeding  (fupplcmental  grace) 

ith  lean  performance  ape  the  work  of  love« 

L^ome  then>  and  added  to  thy  many  crowns 
ccive  yet  one,  the  crown  of  all  the  earth, 
lou  who  alone  art  worthy  !  it  was  thine 
ancient  covenant  ere  nature's  birth> 
id  thou  haft  made  it  thine  by  purchafe  fincc, 
id  overpaid  its  value  with  thy  blood« 
y  faints  proclaim  thee  king ;  and  in  their  hearts 
ly  title  is  engraven  with  a  pen 
pt  in  the  fountain  of  eternal  love. 
ly  faints  proclaim  thee  kings  and  thy  delay 
yes  courage  to  their  foes,  who,  could  they  fee 
le  dawn  of  thy  laft  advent  long-defircd, 
ould  creep  into  the  bowels  of  the  hills, 
d  flee  for  fafety  to  the  falling  rocks. 
;e  very  fpirit  of  tlie  world  is  tired 
its  own  taunting  queftion  afk'd  fo  long, 

T  a  •*  Where 


t  *7«  :J 

'^  Where  is  ic  premife  9lf  your  Lqs4'»  WFMd^l 

The  infidel  has  (hot  hi»  holw  away, 

Till  his  cjxhauftcd  quiyer  yielding  noo^ 

He  gleans  the  blunted  fliafts  that  have  recoiH 

And  aims  them  ^t  the  ikv\^  of  truth  agaiy.      . 

The  veil  is  rent,  rent  too  by  prkftly  h^ndh 

That  hides  divinity  frqm  n^rtal  fy«,     . 

And  all  the  piyftcries  XO  fv^h  J^mHW*  :  il 

Infu^Ecd  ^nd  traducedj  9Ff  qalt  ^S4|9^  :  .:A 

As  ufelefs^  19  the  nxoles  and  tO  die  bats.         ^;; 

They  How  are  deem'd  thje  fai(^(^  anil  art  {liM 

•Who  conflant  only  in  reje&ing  thM, 

Deny  thy  Godhead  with  f^  pVUiyr'f  Wtly  ( 

And  quit  their  office  for  th«ir  eirar'f  ^9* 

Blind  and  in  love  with  darkn^fs  I  yttsf^tkfkfjk  J 

« 
Worthy,  compared  with  iycopfapatf^  wlip  k^ec 

Thjr  name,  adoring,  a|ul  thenpr^tcli  tli|Mlin«l>i. 

So  fares  thy  church,    3i|t  kpyr,  thy  dKOMfsk  flUgrCl 

The  world  take^  littlQ  dtQOghtf.  viMgi  «i)|,|&f^|f|« 

And  what  they  will.    AUr9«^«MV]R<- .  i . 

I  1 
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i  wancfriiig;  fliccp,  refolvcd  to  follow  none. 

wo  gods  divide  them  til,  Pfcafure  and  Gain. 

ir  thcfc  they  live,  they  facrifice  to  thefe, 

nd  in  their  fcrvicc  wage  perpetual  war- 

^ith  coi^fcience  and  with  thee.  Luft  in  their -hearts, 

nd  mifthief  in  their  hands,  they  roam  the  earth 

'd  prey  upon  each  other;  ftubborn,  fiercej 

[igh-minded,  foaming  out  their  own  diigrace. 

'hy  prophets  fpeak  of  fuch  s  and  noting  dowii 

'he  features  of  the  laft  degenerate  times, 

Jchfbit  ev'ry  lineament  of  thefe. 

ome  then,  ahd  added  to  thy  many  crowns 

cccive  yet  one,  as  radiant  as  the  reft, 

uc  to  thy  laft  and  moft  efFcftual  woi'k, 

hy  word  fulfilled,  the  conqueft  of  a  worlcf. 

He  is  the  happy  man,  whofc  life  ev*n  now 
liows  fomewhat  of  that  happier  life'to  comt* 
/^ho  doomed  to  an  obfcure  but  tranquil  ftatc 

pleafed  with  it,  and  were  he  free  to  chufe,"^ 

T  3  Would 


Below  the  ikies,  1 
The  world  o'erlo 
Of  objefts  more  i 
And  occupied  as 
Though  more  fu 
She  fcorns  his  pi 
He  feeks  not  her 
He  cannot  ikim 
Purfuing  gilded 
Her  honors,  her 
Therefore  in  con 
Whofe  pow'r  is  f 
She  makes  famili 
And  ihows  him  { 
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Oft  water  faircft  meadows,  and  the  bird 
That  flutters  leaft,  is  longed  on  the  wing. 
Afk  him  indeed,  what  trophies  he  has  raifed. 
Or  what  atchievements  of  immortal  fame 
He  purpofes,  and  he  (hall  anfwer— none. 
His  warfare  is  within.     There  unfatigued 
His  fervent  fpirit  labors.     There  he  fights. 
And  there  obtains  frelh  triumphs  o'er  himfelf. 
And  nevcr-withVing  wreaths,  compared  with  which 
The  laurels  that  a  Caefar  reaps  are  weeds. 
Perhaps  the  fclf-approving  haughty  world. 
That  as  (he  fwecps  him  with  her  whittling  filks 
Scarce  deigns  to  notice  him,  or  if  fhe  fee 
Deems  him  a  cypher  in  the  works  of  God, 
Receives  advantage  from  his  noifclefs  hours 
Of  which  (he  little  dreams.     Perhaps  (he  owes 
Her  fun(hine  and  her  rain,  her  blooming  (pring 
And  plenteous  harveft,  to  the  pray'r  he  makeSj 
When  Ifaac  like,  the  folitary  faint 
Walks  forth  to  meditate  at  even-tide, 

T4  And 
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And  think  on  her,  who  thinks  not  for  hcrfclf. 
Forcrive  him  then,  thou  buftlcr  in  concerns 
Of  little  worth,  and  idler  in  the  beft. 
If  author  of  no  mifchicf  and  fome  good. 
He  fcek  his  proper  happincfs  by  means 
That  may  advance,  but  cannot  hinder  thine. 
Nor  though  he  tread  the  fecret  path  of  life, 
Engage  no  notice,  and  enjoy  much  cafe. 
Account  him  an  incumbrance  on  the  ftate^ 
Receiving  benefits,  and  rendering  none. 
His  fphere  though  humble,  if  that  humble  fphcrc 
Shine  with  his  fair  example,  and  though  fmall 
His  influence,  if  that  influence  all  be  fpent 
In  focthing  forrow  and  in  quenching  ftrife, 
In  aiding  helplefs  indigence,  in  works 
From  which  at  leafl:  a  grateful  few  derive 
Some  tafte  of  comfort  in  a  world  of  woe, 
Then  let  the  fupercilious  great  confefs 
He  fcrves  his  country;  recompenfcs  well 
The  Hate  beneath  the  Ihadow  of  whofc  vine 


Hi 


He  fits  {ccurCy  and  in  the  fcale  of  life 
Holds  no  ignoble,  though  a  flighted  plioc* 
The  man  whofe  virtues  are  more  felt  than  (eci^ 
Muft  drop  indeed  the  hope  of  public  praifej 
But  he  may  boalt  what  few  that  win  it  can^ 
That  if  his  country  (land  not  by  his  flcill^ 
At  leall  his  follies  have  not  wrought  her  fall. 
Polite  refinement  offers  him  in  vain 
Her  golden  tube,  through  which  a  fenfual  world 
Draws  grofs  impurity,  and  likes  it  well. 
The  neat  conveyance  hiding  all  th'  offence. 
Not  that  he  pcevifhly  rejefts  a  mode 
Becaufe  that  world  adopts  it,  .  If  it  bear 
The  ftamp  and  clear  impreffion  of  good  fenfe. 
And  be  not  coftly  more  than  of  true  worth. 
He  puts  it  oh;  and  for  decorum  fake 
Can  wear  it  e'en  as  gracefully  as  Ihe* 
She  judges  of  refinement  by  the  eye. 
He  by  the  teft  of  confcience,  and  a  heart 
Not  foon  deceived  i  aware  that  what  is  bafe 

No 


For  cleanly  riddance  tha 
So  life  glides  fmoothly  i 
More  golden  than  that  % 
Renown'd  in  ancient  fof] 
Or.ftained  with  guilty  b( 
Qf  God  and  man,  and  p 
So  glide  my  lite  away  ! 
My  (hare  of  duties  dccc 
May  fome  difeafc,  not  ti 
Its  ddlin*d  office,  yet  w 
Difmifs  me  weary  to  a  f 
Beneath  the  turf  that  I  1 
It  (hall  not  grieve  me,  t 
To  drefs  a  Sofa  with  th< 
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Whom  flowVs  alone  I  knew  would  little  pleafe. 
Let  fall  th'  unfinilh'd  wreath,  and  roved  for  fruits 
Roved  far  and  gathered  much.  Some  harih,  Yis  true, 
Pick'd  from  the  thorns  and  briars  of  reproof. 
But  wholefome,  well-digefted.     Grateful  fomc 
To  palates  that  can  tafte  immortal  truth, 
Infipid  elfe,  and  fure  to  be  defpifed. 
But  all  is  in  his  hand  whofe  praife  I  feek. 
In  vain  the  poet  fings,  and  the  world  hears, 
If  he  regard  not,  though  divine  the  theme. 
*Tis  not  in  artful  meafures,  in  the  chime 
And  idle  tinkling  of  a  minftreFs  lyre 
To  charm  his  ear,  whofe  eye  is  on  the  heart. 
Whofe  frOwn  can  difappoint  the  proudeft  ftrainj 
Whofe  approbation— profpcr  even  mine. 
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TXEAR  JOSEPH — five  and  twenty  years  ago-» 
'^^  Alas  !  how  time  cfcapcs — 'tis  even  fo 
With  frequent  intercourfe  arid  always  fwect 
And  always  friendly  we  were  won't  to  cheat 
A  tedious  hour — and  now  we  never  meet. 
As  fome  grave  gentleman  in  Terence  fays, 
(*Twas  therefore  much  the  fame  in  ancient  days} 
Good  lack,  we  know  not  what  to-morrow  brings-i^ 
Strange  fluftuation  of  all  human  things  I 
True.    Changes  will  befall,  and  friends  may  par^ 
But  diftance  only  cannot  change  the  heart : 

Ami 
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And  were  I  caird  to  prove  th*  aflertion  truCj 
One  proof  fhould  fervc,  a  reference  to  yon. 

Whence  comes  it  thcnj  that  in  the  wane  of  life* 
Though  nothing  have  occur'd  to  kindle  ftrife^ 
We  find  the  friends  we  fancied  .we  had  won» 
Though  numVous  once,  reduced  to  few  or  none? 
Can  gold  grow  worthlcfs  that  has  ftood  the  touch? 
Ko.    Gold  they  feemed>  but  they  were  never  fodu 
Horatio's  fcrvant  once,  with  bow  and  cringe 
Si^inging  the  parlour  door  upon  its  hingc> 
Dreading  a  negative,  and  overawed 
Left  he  fhould  trefpafs,  begg'd  to  go  abroad. 
Go,  fellow  I — whither  ?— turning  Ihort  about— 
Nay.    Stay  at  home ; — ^you*re  always  goipg  out 
'Tis  but  a  ftep,  fir,  juft  at  the  ftreet't  end^-« 
f*or  what  ? — An  pleaTe  you,  fir,  to  fee  a  fneod. 
A  friend  ?  Horatio  cried,  and  feem'd  to  flbit— 
Yfea  marry  fiialt  thou,  and  with  all  my  hatft- 
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And  fetch  my  cloak,  for  though  the  night  be  raw  , 

ni  fee  him  too— the  firft  I  ever  faw. 

I  knew  the  man,  and  knew  his  nature  mtld^ 

And  was  his  play-thing  often  when  a  child^ 

But  fomewhat  at  that  moment  pinch'd  hitti  clofet 

Elfe  he  was  feldom  bitter  or  morofe  : 

Perhaps  his  confidence  juft  then  betray'd. 

His  grief  might  prompt  him  with  the  fpeech  he  made. 

Perhaps  'twas  mere  good-humour  gave  it  birth. 

The  harmlefs  play  of  pleafantry  and  mirth. 

Howe'er  it  was,  his  language  in  my  mind 

Befpoke  at  lead  a  man  that  knew  mankind. 

But  not  to  moralize  too  much,  and  (train 

To  prove  an  evil  of  which  all  complain, 

^I  hate  long  arguments,  verbofely  fpun)^ 

One  ftory  more,  dear  Hill,  and  I  have  done. 

Once  on  a  time,  an  Emp'ror,  a  wife  man. 

No  matter  where,  in  China  or  Japan, 

Decreed  that  whofoever  Ihould  offend 

.Againft  the  well-known  duties  of  a  friend, 

Convifted 


Oh  happy  Britain  ! 
Such  hard  and  arbii 
Elfc  could  a  law  lit 
^Oncc  have  the  fan6 
Sonne  few  that  I  ha 
Would  run  moft  di 
While  you,  niy  fric 
Might  tmrerfc  Enj 
An  honcft  man,  clc 
Broad-cloth  withoi 

J'     ■ 
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T  T  is  not  from  his  form  in  which  we  trace 

Strength  joined  with  beauty,  dignity  with  grace> 
That  man,  the  mafter  of  this  glob^,  derives 
His  right  of  empire  over  all  that  lives, 
that  form  indeed,  th*  aflbciate  of  a  mind 
Vaft  in  its  powVs,  ethereal  in  its  kind, 
TThat  form,  the  labour  of  almighty  Ikill, 
l^ramed  for  the  fervice  of  a  free-born  will, 
-/Vflcrts  precedence,  and  befpeaks  controul^ 
^Ut  borrowis  all  its  grandeur  from  the  foul. 
^crs  is  the  (late,  the  fplendour  and  the  throne, 
^n  intellectual  kingdom,  all  htr  own* 

U  2  F«r 


Laborious,  yet  unconfci( 
When  copioufly  fupplid 
Still  to  be  fed,  and  not 
For  her,  the  fancy  rovir 
The  prefent  mufe  of  ev' 
Works  magic  wonders, 
To  nature's  fcenes,  thaj 
At  her  command,  wind 
Again  (he  lays  them  flu 
With  flow'r  and  fruit  tl 
Or  bids  the  rocks  in  ru 
]^or  her,  the  judgment. 
That  grace  and  nature 
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Condemns^  ap^oves,  and  wi(h  a  faithful  voice 
Guides  the  dscifion  of  a  doubtful  choice. 

Whf  did  the  fiat  of  a  God  give  birth 
To  yon  fair  fun  and  his  attendant  earthy 
And  when  defending  he  retigns  the  fkxes. 
Why  takes  the  gent'ler  moon  her  turn  to  rife. 
Whom  ocean  feels  through  all  his  countlefs  waves^ 
And  owns  her  pow'r  on  ev*ry  fhore  he  laves  ? 
Why  do  the  feafons  ftiU  enrich  the  year^ 
Fruitful  and  young  as  in  their  firfl:  career  ? 
Spring  hangs  her  infant  blofibms  on  the  trees^ 
Rock'd  in  the  cradle  of  the  weftern  breeze. 
Summer  in  hafte  the  thriving  charge  receives 
Beneath  the  fhade  of  her  expanded  leaves, 
'Till  autumn's  fiercer  heats  and  plenteous  dews 
Dye  them  at  laft  in  all  (heir  glowing  hues— 
*Twere  wild  profufion  all,  and  bootlefs  wafte, 
Fow'r  miiemployed,  munificence  miiplaccd, 

V  3  t    Had 


The  wilde^  fcorncr 
Finds  in  a  fober  mo 
To  prefs  th'  import* 
*^  Why  form 'd  at  al 
If  man  be  what  he  f 
The  next  mere  duft 
Endued  with  rcafqn 
His  primes  and  foUi 
With  paflions,  juft  t 
The  force  he  fpends 
And  if  foon  after  ha' 
With  cVVy  luft  with 
His  being  erid  when 
The  tomb  take  all^  a 
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And  ufelcfs  while  hc'Jivcs,  and  "whcil  he  dies,  * 
Brings  into  doubt  the  wifdom  of  the  (kies, 

!.'   :i 
Truths  that  the  learn'd  purfue  with  eager  thougHt^ 
Are  not  important  always  as  dear-bought^       i 
Proving  at  lafl^  though  told  in  pompous  ftraihs^.  / '. 
A  childilh  wafte  of  philofophic  pains  i  .    . 

But  truths  on  which  depends  our  main  concern^  ^   / 
That  *tis  our  (hame  and  mis'ry  not  to  learn>    ■  - .. ' 
Shine  by  the  fide  of  ev'ry'path  we  tread 
With  fuch  a  luftre,  he  that  runs  niay  read^. 
*Tis  i:rue,  that  if  to  trifle  life  away  '     -.    .  i'.  L 

Down  to  the  fun-fct  of  their  lateft  day. 
Then  perifli  on  futurity's  wide  fhore 
Like  fleeting  exhalations^ found. ho  more. 
Were  all  that  heav'n  required  of  t^uman  kind^   ;  ^  - 
And  all  the  plan  their  deftiny  ddigned, 
What  none  could  rev'rencc  ill  might  juftly  blame^  . 
And  man  would  breathe  but  for  his  Maker's  (hame. 

u  4  :     .  Bw: 


Fulfil  the.purpofc>  ail 
Propfe  of  the  wtftbm 
'Tis  plain,  th?  creatu 

ReceivQl  kbl  aobhar  i 
Fit  for  the  power  i»  i 
Thatfirft.drhft,icBC 
He  too  might  make } 
Praife  him  oa-^th-^rc 
Suffer  bis  juftice.m  a 
This  x>ncc  believed,  'i 
To  prove  i  eorrfe^qen 
That  we  are  ttound  to 
Bieiim^flf  i|i(t!or.1he  moul 
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In  early  days  the  confcience  had  in  moft  f       '^. 
A  quicknefs,  which  in  later  life  is  Ibflr, 
Prefervedfrom  guilt  by  falutary  fears. 
Or,  guilty,  foon  relenting  inta.  tears. 
Too  carclefs  often  as  our  years  proceed. 
What  friends  we  fort  with,  or  V4iit  books  wc^fcad^ 
Our  parents  yet  exert  a  prudent  care  ^ 

To  feed  our  infant  minds  with  proper  fare. 
And  wifely  ftore  the  nurs'ry  by  degrees 
With  wholefome  learningi  yet  acquired  with  eafe.  ' 
Neatly  fecured  from  being  foiled  or  torn 
Beneath  a  pane  of  thin  tranflucent  horn, 
A  book  (to  pleafe  us  at  a  tender  age 
'Tis  caird  a  book,  though  but  a  fingle  i»^) 
Prefents  the  prayV  the  Saviour  deign'd  10  te&ch. 
Which  children  ufe,  and  parfons— *when  they  prtaclu 
Lifpiog  our  fyllables,  we  Icramble  next. 
Through  moral  narrative,  or  facred  text. 
And  learn  with  wonder  how  this  world  began. 
Who  made/ who  marr'd,  and  who  has  ranfom'd  man* 

Points, 
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Joints,  which  unlcfs  the  Scripture  made  them  piiin, 
The  wifcft  heads  might  agitate  in  rain. 
Oh  thou,  whom  borne  on  fancy's  eager  wing 
Back  CO  the  feafon  of  life's  happy  fpring, 
I  pleafed  remember,  and  white  mem*ry  yet 
Hokis  faft  her  office  here,  can  ne'er  forger* 
Ingenious  dreamer,  in  whofc  welKcoId  lalc 
Sweet  fi(Sion  and  fwcet  truth  alike  prevail, 
Whofe  hum'rotisvein^  ftrong  fenfe>  and  fimplcffiie, 
May  teach  the  gaycft,  make  the  gravcft  fmile, 
Wicty,  and  welUemploy'd,  and  like  thy  Lord, 
Speaking  in  parables  his  flighted  word, 
I  name  thee  not,  left  fa  defpifcd  a  ntmc 
Should  move  a  fneer  at  thy  defcrvcd  fame. 
Yet  ev'n  in  tranfirory  lif^f's  late  day 
That  mingles  all  my  brown  with  fbber  gray. 
Revere  the  man,  whofe  Pilgrim  marks  the  road 
And  guides  the  Pr&gre/s  of  the  foul  to  God. 
'Twecc  well  with  mo(V,  if  books  that  could  engage 
Their  childhood,  pleafed  them  at  a  riper  age  i 


rm 
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The  man  approving  what  had  charm'd  the  boy. 
Would  die  at  laft  in  comfort,  peace,  and  joy. 
And  not  with  curfes  on  his  art  who  dole 
The  gem  of  truth  from  his  unguarded  fouL 
The  ftamp  of  artlefs  piety  imprcfs'd 
By  kind  tuition  on  his  yielding  breaft. 
The  youth  now  bearded,  and  yet  pert  and  raw. 
Regards  with  fcorn,  though  once  "received  with  awe. 
And  warp'd  into  the  labyrinth  of  lies 
That  babblers,  called  philofophers,  devife, 
Blafphemes  his  creed  as  founded  on  a  plan 
Replete  with  dreams,  unworthy  of  a  man. 
Touch  but  his  nature  in  its  ailing  part, 
Aflert  the  native  evil  of  his  heart. 
His  pride  refents  the  charge,  although  the  proof* 
Rife  in  his  forehead,  and  feem  rank  enough  -, 
Point  to  the  cure,  defcribe  a  Saviour*s  crofs 
As  God's  expedient  to  retrieve  his  lofs. 

The 

*  See  Chron.  Cb.  xxvi.  v.  19. 


The  young  apofl:a4%  fickeii&  u  ditf  meir« 
And  hates  it  wkhr  the  mali€«  of  $,  Jc^r.      . 

How  weak  the  barrier;  of  fnc>eiia|iiit  pfam 
Opposed  againft;  die  pleafuftt»  aactm  loves  1 
While  felf-berray'dj  and  wil&Ujr  undoii^  ; 
She  longs  to  yidkly^iia  iboner  ^nm^td  thu 
Try  now  die  mttrks  of  this  ble^  oidiaiigt 
Of  modeft  truth  for  .wits  eccentric  nmge.    . 
1  ime  was^  he  cloftd  at  ht  begatt.jdie  diy 
With  decent  duty>  «6t  alhamod  ta  ptajr^ 
The  praftice  was,  a  bdnd.up^  Us  hearty       *  . 
A  pledge  he  gave  for  a  eoa&ftent  p«t»        . . 
Nor  could  he  dare  prdumptucraflf  diipleafi; . 
A  pow'r  confefs'd  ib  lately  oa  his 
But  now,  farewell  all  legendary  ttle^- 
The  fiiadows  fly»  philofo^y  prevail^ 
Fray'r  to  the  winds  andcaiitton  to  J 
Religion  makes  the  free  by  nature  flavor 

I  Jiiel 
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Friefts  have  invehted^  land  the  world  admired 
What  knavifli  priefts  promulgate  as  inipircd^ 
^Till  reafon,  now  no  longer  overawed, 
Kefumea  her  pow'xs,  aqd  fpums  the  clumfy  fraud> 

And  common-fenfe  dxfnifing  real  day. 

The  ipeteor  of  the  gofpel  dies  away. 

Such  rhapfodies  our  fhrewd  difcernihg  youth 

Ixarn  from  cstpcrt  enquirers  after  truth,      - 

Whofe  only  care,  might  truth  prefume  to  fpeak. 

Is  not  to  find  what  they  profefs  to  feek. 

And  thus  wcll-tutor'd  only  while  We  Iharc 

A  mother's  Icftures  and  a  nurfe's  care. 

And  taught  at  fchbols  much  mythologic  ftuff^^ 

But  foiuid  religion  fparingly  enough, 

Ow' 

*  The  author  begs  leave  to  explain  ;  fenfible  that  without  fuch 
^nofwledge^  neither  the  ancient  poets  nor  hiflorians  can  be  tailed 
Or  indeed  nnderfiood^  he  does  not  mean  to  cenfure  the  pains  that 
^u«  taken  to  .inftnid  a  £bhool-boy  in  the  religioh  of  the  heathen, 
%ot  merely  that  neglea  of  chriftaan  cnltart  whicii.  leaves  hia. 
fbaf^fol^  ignorant  of  his  own. 
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Our  early  notices  of  truth  difgraced 
Soon  lofe  their  credit^  and  are  all  effaced. 

Would  you  your  fon  Ihould  be  a  fot  or  dunctfj 
Lafciviousj  headftrongt  or  all  thefe  at  once^ 
That  in  good  time^  the  ftripling's  finilh'd  tafte 
For  loofe  expence  and  fafhionable  wafte> 
Should  prove  your  ruinj  and  his  own  'at  laft^ 
Train  him  in  public  with  a  mob  of  boys, 
Childifh  in  mifchief  only  and  in  noife, 
Elfe  of  a  mannilh  growth^  and  five  in  tea 
In  infidelity  and  lewdnefs^  men. 
There  fhall  he  learn  ere  fixteen  inters  old. 
That  authors  are  moft  ufeful;  pawn'd  or  fbidt 
That  pedantry  is  all  that  fcbools  impart^ 
But  taverns  teach  the  knowledge  of  the  hearti 
There  waiter  Dick  with  Bacchanaljan.lajrs. 
Shall  win  his  heart  and  have  his'dni(d(CO'prvfi^'  ' 
His  counfcllor  and  bofom^frieiid  ihmll|itai^-  -'  ** 
And  fome  ilreet-paclng  harlot  lAsiiffMo¥e,V  '^  ^ 

-    m^' 
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hools,  unlefs  difcipline  were  doubly  ftfong, 
!tain  their  adolefcent  charge  too  long, 
le  management  of  Tiro's  of  eighteen 
difficult,  their  punifliment  obfcene. 
de  (lout  tail  Captain,  whofe  fuperior  fizc 
lie  ipinor  heroes  view  with  envious  eyes, 
jcomes  their  pattern,  upon  whom  they  fix 
[leir  whole  attention,  and  ape  all  his  tricks, 
is  pride  that  fcorns  t'  obey  or  to  fubmit, 
Ith  them  is  courage,  his  effront'ry  wit  -, 
is  wild  excurfions,  window-breaking  feats, 
obb'ry  of  gardens,  quarrels  in  the  ftreets, 
is  hair-breadth  'fcapes,  and  all  his  daring  fchemes» 
ranfport  them,  and  are  made  their  favVite  themes, 
i  little  bofoms  fuch  atchievements  ftrike 
kindred  fpark,  they  burn  to  do  the  like* 
hus  half  accomplifli'd,  ere  he  yet  begin 
o  (how  the  peeping  down  upon  his  chin,' 
nd  a£  maturity  of  years  come  on 
[ade  juft  th*  adept  that  you  defign'd  your  fon, 

T'  infure 
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T*  infurc  the  perfeverance  of  his  courfej 

And  give  your  monftrous  {Htigeft  all  its  foicc^ 

Send  him  to  college.    If  he  there  be  tamed> 

Or  in  one  article  of  vice  reclaimed. 

Where  no  regard  of  ord*nances  is  Otown 

Or  look'd  for  now^  the  fault  muft  be  his  own. 

Some  fneaking  virtue  lurks  in  him  no  doubts        ^ 

Where  neither  (Irumpet's  charms  nor  drinking-bouti  I 

Nor  gambling  pra6bices  can  find  it  out*  y 

Such  youths  of  fpirit,  and  diat  fpirit  Coo> 

Ye  nurs'ries  of  our  boySj  we  owe  to  you. 

Though  from  ourfelves  the  nufohiefmqreprDoedsb 

For  public  fchools  'tis  public  folly  feeds. 

The  flaves  of  cuftom  and  eftablifhVi  mode^ 

With  pack-horfe  conftancy  we  keep  the  road 

Crooked  or  flraight,  through  quags  or  thorny  deh 

True  to  the  jingling  of  our  leaders  bells,- 

To  follow  foolifh  precedents^  and  wink  *' 

With  both  our  eyes^  is  eafierthan  to  tiiidEy 
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And  fuch  an  age  as  ours  baulks  no  expence 
Except  of  taution  and  of  common-fenfe, 
£lfe  fure^  notorious  fa£b  and  proof  fo  plain 
Would  turn  our  fteps  into  a  wifer  train. 
I  blamib  not  thofe  who  with  what  care  they  can 
O'crwatch  the  numerous  and  unruly  clan. 
Or  if  I  blame,  ^tis  only  that  they  dare 
tromife  a  work  of  which  they  muft'  delpain 
Ilavc  ye,  ye  fage  intendants  of  the  whole. 
An  ubiquarian  prefence  and  controul> 
Elillia's  eye,  that  wheh  Gehazi  ftray^d 
.Went  with  him,  and  faw  all  the  game  he  play*d? 
Yi^Sr—yt  are  confcious ;  and  on  all  the  (helves 
Your  pupils  ftrike  upon,  have  ftruck  yourfelves. 
Or  if  by  nature  fobcr,  ye  had  then. 
Boys  as  ye  were,  the  gravity  of  men. 
Ye  knew  at  leaft,  by  conftant  proofs  addrcfs'd 
To  ears  and  eyes,  the  vices  of  the  reft. 
But  ye  connive  at  what  ye  cannot  cure. 
And  evils  not  to  be  ensured,  endure, 

X  Left 


And  in  the  firmamer 
A  glory  bright  as  th 
Of  poet?  raised  by,y< 
Peace  to  them  all,  t 
And  no  fuch  lights ; 
Our  ftripling^  Ihinc 
,  J^  fet  the  midnight 
And  fecno,  if  }udge( 
Deeper  in  none  thai 

i     ... 
Say  mufe  (for  ed 

No  mufe  can  hcfitai 

What  caufcs  move 

That  thcfc  Menager^ 


Be  it  a-weaknefs,  it  dcfcrves  fome  praife*    .  . , 
We  love  the  play-place  of  our  early  day5. 
Xhc,fceac  is  touching,  and  the^heart  is-ftone   , , 
That  feels  not  at  that  fight,  and  fe;els  ^t  nonc*^  . 
The  wall- on  which  we  tried  our  RravinB:  fkiU>     . 
The  very  narne.we  carved  fubfiftixig  ftill^     .   . 
The  bench  on  which  we  fat  while  deep-employ !d 
Thoug|i;mangled,  hack'd  and  he^y,  notyetdeftroy'di 
The  little  ones  unbuttoned,  glowing  hot, 
Playing  our  ganries,  and  on  the  veryjpot,    . 
As  happy  as  we  once*  to  kneel  and  draw  .  . 
The  chalky  ring,  gnd  knuckle  down  at  taAxr,. 
To  pitch  the  ball  into  the  grounded  hat^. 

*         c  •  .    -  -    -  .-V  .  . .  ;  -^  , 

Or  drive  it  devious  with  a  dexterous  pat^  . 
Thcjplcafing^  fpeftacle  at  once  excites 
Such  recolleftion  of  our  own  delighrsy     . 

That  viewing  it>  we  feem  alaioft  t*  obtain 

'^  •  •■    •   ;  ^*      ^ ....  "... 

Our. innocent  fweetiimple. years  again.. 

This  fond  attachment  to  the  well-known  place 

Whci)cefirft  we  ftarted  into  life's  Ipng  race, 

X  a  Maintains 


lluftri<niir£i 
Whofe  chief  diftiHftibk  is  tfiivrpotldSiuiiiQ 

■'< 
It 

Muft  Ihinc  by  truedpicrt,  5^*h6^'ac  all« 


But  families  oflefs  illuftri<niir'&ihe,  ' 


What'dream'they  of,  thie-tfrf&'-te-litae  rare=--    •' 
They  rifle  their  hopesi' their  dearcft  treanir^^tlicit? 
They  dream  of  litde  Charles^gt  William  gKifica 
With  wig  prolix,  d6wh»fl6wmgi&  his  wm/!;"^* 
They  fee  th'  attentive  ci^6wd»TO'^^^  *  • 

They  hear  him  fpeak--the  bfafcfi?6lf^l4ir^- 
The  father  who  defigns  his  babe  a  prieft. 
Dreams  him  epifebpally  luoiw  l&Sti'  -  -     ■ .  '• 
And  v^ik^^;^ 

Briflvly,  aftride  upon  die  j^^^^  ''''' '  ' 

In  fancy  fees' him  morVfiipCTDlyr^  ■•^'"  •"". 

In  coach  with  purple  irn^r<ui^m&^  SJ^^lfiifiSfi) 
Events  imDrobabie  aha  itran^  as  toefe;    . 
Which  only  a  parental  eye  toreiees, 

4  ^-  ''"  I* 
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But  how  ?  -refidcs  fuch  virtue  in  that  air  * 

As  mull  create  an  appetite  for  pray*r  ? 

And  will  it  breathe  into*  him  all  the  zeal 

That  candidates  for  fuch  a  prize  Ihould  feel. 

To  take  the  lead  and  be  the  foremoft  ftiU 

In  all  true  worth  and' literary  (kill  ?    -    - 

*'  Ah  blind  to  bright  futurity,  untaught 

"  t'he  knowledge  of  the  world,  and  dull  of  thought ! 

"  Church-ladders  are  not  always  mounted  beft 

I'  By  learned  Clerks  and  Latinills  profefs'd.' 

^'  Th'  exalted  prize  demands  an  upward  look, 

*^  Not  to  be  found  by  poring  on  a  book. 

"  Small  fkill  in  Latin,  and  ftill  lefs  in  Greek, 

*  .  ' ' ' 

**  Is  more  than  adequate  to  all  I  feek ; 

'*  Let  erudition  grace  him  or  not  grace, 

**  I  give  the  bawble  but  the  fecond  place, 

**  His  wealth,  fame,  honors,'  all  that  I  intend, 

"  Subfift  and  center  in  one  {)oint— a  friend. 

"  A  friend,  wlj^te'cr  he  ftudies  or  lieglefts, 

^f  Shall  give  him  confequence,  heal  all  defeats,"* 

X  4..  ."Hi* 
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r£l=    ■  Tz^'^jz  '•idi  peos^  and  Ions  of  pcen-* 

'  of  his  futnre.yeiES» 
his  piQpidous  flues 
and  dme  his  ^ory  rile. 


J 


-  A  ritn^r.:  zz;zil  ro  tiioic  pacts  of  ipeech  t. . 

•=  ^zjz  =irsi  zz  Haaxr^s  vtifc^  or  TuUf's  profe^ 

-  5  ▼-::?:  jiz^jtc^zzs  1  if  he  lorn  but  thofe? 

-  Lrt  rrr  r:Lri  ch  .rli  his  ignorance  rebuke^   . 
•=  "Sire  f:ir«  up^z  a  dogs-car^d  F^aiteudi, 
«^  T ::;  r;£rJ!:-  lazo^  s  eaoa^  whoknovn  aDukc. 
E^rrr-:-:^  purpci  !  vonhily  bcpin 

I-  ri.-:?  rrc5  rmrinidca  of  your  fon, 
iT.-rrii  :r  rv  r-:  by  means  diat  would  di^^, 
A  :'.:. .  r.>!:'i  cl^rk  or  footman  out  of  pUce, 
A '  ^  :r.^.r c,  if  i:  lail  its  end  be  0uncd| 
11  :irr..:rr^«  :r.  GciC*s  own  honle  proiS|ned« 
!:  ::.iv  f- -Cw'ttJ  ,  krA  if  hjs  fins  Iboold  call 
Fcr  :::c::  ;hi::  jon^mon  punilhment|  it  fliall. 
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The  wretch  fhall  rife,  and  be  the  thing  on  earth 

Leaft  qualified  in  honor, ^learning,  worth. 

To  occupy  a  facred,, awful  poft. 

In  which  the  beft  and  worthieft  tremble  moft. 

The  r^al  lettJ^s  are  a  thing  of  courfe, 

A  king  that  would,  might  recommend  his  horfe. 

And  Deans  no  doubt  and  Chapters,  with  one  voice^ 

As  bound  in  duty,  would  confirm  the  choice. 

Behold  your  Bifhop !  well  he  plays  his  part, 

Chriftian  in.  name,  and  Infidel  in  hearty 

Ghoftly  in  office,  earthly  in  his  plan, 

A  flave  at  court,  elfewhere  a  lady's  man. 

Dumb  as  a  fenator,  and  as  a  priefl: 

A  piece  of  mere  church-furniture  at  beft ; 

To  live  eftranged  from  God  his  total  fcope. 

And  his  end  fure,  without  one  glimpfe  of  hope. 

But  fair  although  and  feafible  it  feem, 

Depend  not  m\ich  upon  your  golden  dream  j 

For  Providence  that  feems  concerned  t'  exempt 

The  l^allow'd  bench  from  abfolutc  contempt. 

In 
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In  fpitc  of  all  the  wrjgglen  intojplaccj 
Still  keeps  a  feat  or  two  for  worth  and  grace^ 
And  therefore  'tis,  that,  though  the  fight  be  rait, 
We  fometimes  fee  a  Lowth  or  Bagoc  there. 
Befides,  fchool-friendfliips  are  not  alwajs  foun^ 

Though  fair  in  promife,  pemnanent  and  (bund, 

•'   •''    '  ■  "  .''  '"i  t*"'  ^"1 .1*1  ^    ■  ■  , 

The  moft  difint'refted  and  virtuous  minds 

In  early  years  conneftcd,  time  unbinds  i 

.  '"^T  i^ji:'0.v  .V.     -  r:     ■■••    . 
New  fituations  give  a  diflTrcnt  caft 

Of  habit>  inclination^  tempef,  tkfte. 

And  he  that  feem'd  our  counterpart  at  firft. 

Soon  fhows  the  ftrong^  iiniilitudcrcvcrsd. 

Young  heads  are  giddy,  and  young  hearts  are  iWKQi 

And  make  miftakes  for  manli'ood  to  reform^' 

Boys  are  at  beft  but  pretty  buds  unblown^ 

^Vhofc  fccnt  and  hues  sire  rather  g^eif&MuumkhOWD* 

I\acn  dreams  that  each  isjutt  what  he  appears^ 

Bu:  Jcarns  liis  error  in  maturcr  ycars>  "^ "    "*.  *"* 

When  dirpofition  likVa  f^l'iinfurl'dl'*""  ^^'^'  ''^'^•'' 

S;lo^vs  ail  i:s  rents  and  patches  U>'thc  wbrl^' 

»-    "^   •       •  •  t     'f  •      • 
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If  therefofe,  ev*n'whca  haacft  ihidefi^^. 
A  boyifh  friendfhlp  may  fd  Toon  ddcliiw,-  , 
*Twcrc  'wifer  fore  t*  infpire  a  little  hcarf  * 
^Vith  jwftabjhorrincc  of  fo  rhekn  a  paii,- 
Than  fct  your  fonto  T^rkiata  vile  trM^^ 
For  wages  fo  unlikelyrtal^e  'paid. 


Our  public  Juvfes  of  puerile  rcfprt  . :  /: 
That  are  of  chief.  and\md!fl:'9pprav^jre^0rtj  ' 

To  fuch  baft  hopes  in  many  a  fordidjotil    .  , 
Owe  their  repute  in  part,  but  jxbt  the":  whQk> '.  .       ; 
A  principle,  whofe  proud  prctenfionspafs  .      .    ;    ] 
UnqueftiQti'd,  though  thh  jewel  be  but  jgUft, ., 
That  with  a  world  not  often  over-nice      '  -     '     .     I 
Ranks,  aid  virtue,  and  is  yet  a  vice,   *:  : 
Or  rather  a  grofs  compoufad,  juftly  tiied^     \ 
Of  envy,  hatred^  jealdufy,  and  pride^      ♦  ' 

Cotftributesimoft  perhaps  t^  inhancd  theihfi^e^ . 
And  Emulation  is  its  ^'Stfou^  namew 

Bey* 


The  fpiric  of  that  compc 
With  all  varieties  of  ill  I 
Each  vainly  magnifies  h 
Refents  his  felloWSj  wifl 
Exults  ill  hi^  mifcarriag 
Deems  his  reward  too  gi 
And  labors  to  furpafs  hi 
Lefs  for  imprqvcment,  i 
The  fpwr  is  powerful,  ax 
It  pricks  the  genius  foni 
Allows  fliort  time  for  pi 
And  felt  alike  by  each,. 
But  judge  where  fo  muc 
The  end,  though  plaufi 
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Hurt  too  perhaps  for  life,  for  early  wrong 
Done  to  the  nobler  part,  affeds  it  long, 
f\.nd  you  are  (launch  indeed  in  learning's  caufe, 
[f  you  can  crown  a  difcipline  that  draws 
Such  mifchiefs  after  it,  with  much  applaufe. 


1 


Connection  form'd  for  int'reft,  and  endeared 
By  felfifti  views,  thus  cenfured  and  cafllier'd, 
A.nd  emulation,  as  engendering  hate, 
Doom'd  to  a  no  lefs  ignominious  fate. 
The  props  of  fuch  proud  feminariey  fall. 
The  Jachin  and  the  Boaz  of  them  alU 
Great  fchools  rejefted  then,  as  thofe  that  fwell 
Beyond  a  fize  that  can  be  managed  well. 
Shall  royal  inftitutions  mifs  the  bays, 
A.nd  fmall  academies  vrin  all  the  praife  ? 
Force  not  my  drift  beyond  its  juft  intent, 
[  praife  a  fchool  as  Pope  a  government  1 
So  take  my  judgment  in  his  language  drefs'd, 
«  Whatever  is  beft  adminiftcr'd,  is  beft." 

Few 


If  an9HoMi>oIy  that  t 
While  Morals  languil 
The  great  aiid  faiall' 
DifF5re»t  ii^  fize,  but 
Much  zeal  in  virtue^ 
Though  motives  of.is 
Therefor^  ia  -tawn&a 
For  therdythe  game  i 
Tiiough  there,  in  fpy 
Traps  to^cntch  yoxitk 
If  flirewd,  -and  of  a.  vi 
Keen  inpuffuit,  and 
Your  fon  cdhie  forth 
As  whei-efbeverttuch 


i-r     -.      J- 

But  if  with  all  his  genius  he  betray, 
Not  more  intelligent,  than  lck)fe  and  gay. 
Such  yicipus  habits  as  difgrace  his  nanie. 
Threaten  his  health,  his  fortune,  and  his  fahic. 
Though  want  of  due  rcftraint  alone  have  bred 
The  fymptoms  that  you  fee  with  fo  much  dread,* 
Unenvied  there,  he  may  fuftain  alone 
The  whole  reproach,  the  fault  was  all  his  own« 

Oh  'tis  a  fight.to  be  with  joy  perufed 
By  all  whom  fentimcnt  has  not  abufed. 
New-fangled  fentiment,  the  boafted  grace 
Of  thofe  who  never  feel  in  the  right  place, 
A  fight  furpaffed  by  none  that  we  can  lhow> 
Though  Veftris  on  one  leg  ftill  fhine  below, 
A  father  bleft  with  an  ingenuous  fon. 
Father  and  friend  and  tutour  all  in  one. 
How  ?  turn  again  to  tales  long  fince  forgot, 
JEfop  and  Phsbdrus  and  the  reft  ?— why  not  ? 

He 


He  will  not  blufh  that  has  a  fitther*s  hcaitj 

To  take  in  childtfh  plays  a  childifli  part. 

But  bends  his  fturdy  back  to  any  toy 

That  youth  takes  pleafiire  in,  to  plea(e  his  hofi  ^ 

Then  why  refign  into  z  ftranger's  hand 

A  tafk  as  much  within  your  own  conAinand| 

That  God  and  nature  and  your  int'reit  too 

'  '  \      -  ■  -      ....         ..    ■'• 

Seem  with  one  voice  to  delegate  to  you  ? 
Why  hire  a  lodging  in  a  houfe  unknown 
For  one  whofe  tend'reft  thoughts  all  hovannd 

your  own  ? 
This  fecond  weaningy  needlefs.as  it  is. 
How  does  It  lacerate  both  your  heart  and  his! 
Th*  indented  ftick  that  loles  day  by  day 
Notch  after  notch,  'till  all  are  fmooth'd  away. 
Bears  witnefs  long  ere  his  difmiflion  comek 
With  what  intenfe  defire  Ke  wants  his  home. 


But  though  the  joys  he  hopes  beneath  ^^-,  -_^ 
Bid  fair  enough  to  anfwer  in  the  proof 
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Harmlefs  and  fafb  and  nat'ral  as  they  are, 
A  difappointment  waits  him  even  there  : 
ArriTed>  he  fed^  an  unexpefted  change^ 
He  bluihesy  .hangs  his  head,  is  fliy  and  ftrange^ 
No  longer  takes>  as  once,  with  fearlefs  eafe 
His  fav'rite  ftand  between  his  father's  knees, 
But  feeks  the  corner  of  fome  diflant  feat, 
And  eyes  the  door,  and  watches  a  retreat. 
And  Jeaft  familiar  where  he  fhould  be  moftt 
IPeels  all  his  happieft  priinleges  loft. 
-Alas,  poor  boy !— the  natural  effeft 
Of  love  by  abfence  chilled  into  refpeft.  % 

Say,  what  accomplilhments  at  fchool  acquired 
Brings  he  to  fweeten  fruits  fo  undefired  ? 
Thou  well  dcferv^ft  an  alienated  fon, 
Unlefs  thy  confcious  heart  acknowledge— none. 
None  that  in  thy  domeftic  fnug  recefs. 
He  had  not  made  his  own  with  more  addreis. 
Though  fomc  perhaps  that  (hock  thy  feeling  mind. 
And  better  never  learn'd,  or  left  behind. 

Y  Add 
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Add  too,  that  thus  eftr^ngcd  thou  cailft  obttun 
By  no  kind  arts  his  confidence  again^ 
That  here  begins  with  moft  that  long  complaint 
Of  filial  franknefs  loft,  and  love  grown  faint, 
Which,  oft  negleftcd  in  life's  waning  years, 
A  parent  pours  into  regardlefs  cars* 

Like  caterpillars  dangling  under  trices 
By  fiender  threads,  and  fwinging  in  the  breeze, 
AVhich  fdthily  bewray  and  fore  difgracd 
The  boughs  in  which. aflre  bred  th'  u/ifeemly  race, 
While  evVy  woriTi  induftriouflf  weaves 
And  winds  his  Web  ^bout  the  rivcird  leaves; 
So  num'rous  are  the  follies  that  annoy 
The  mind  and  heart  of  ev'ry  fprightly  boy, 
Iniiiginations  noxious  ftnd  perverfc, 
AVhich  admonition  can  alone  difperfc. 
Th'  encroaching  nuifancc  a(ks  a  faithful  hand, 
Pr.tienr,  aff^iftionate,  of  high  command. 


"To  check  the  procreation  of  a  breed 
Sure  to  exhauft  the  plant  on  which  they  feed. 
'Tis  not  enough  that  Oreelc  or  Roman  page 
Jit  flawed  hou»  his  freakifh  thoughts  engagp>  ' 

Ev'n  in  his  paitimed  he  required  ±  fmhd 
To  warn,  drid  teach  him  fafely  to  \!mbendj 
O'er  all  his  pleafnnei  g^tly  CO  prtfidi?, 
Watth  hii  emotiOnI  and  cohlronl  their  tlde^ 
And  levying  thus,  and  #ith  an  cafy  fway, 
A  tax  df  pr6fit  from  hd  vety  pifey, 
T'  imprefs  a  value  riot  to  bt  erased 
Oil  nik)*ments  fquand«rM  tt^y  and  running  all  to  waAe. 
And  featos  it  nothing  in  a  father's  eye 
That  unimpfoTcd  thofe  many  moments  fly  f 
And  is  he  well  content^  his  fon  fliould  find 
No  nourifliinent  to  feed  his  growing  mind 
But  conjugated  verbs,  and  nouns  declined  ? 
For  fuch  i^  all  the  mental  food  purveyed 
By  public  hacknies  in  the  fehooling  tr«dc> 

y  1^  Wh6 


} 
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Who  feed  a  pupil's  intcUcft  with  ftorc    ' 

Of  fyntax  truly,  but  with  little  more, 

Difmifs  their  cares  when  they  difmifs  their  flock, 

Machines  themfelves,  and  governed  by  a  clock. 

Perhaps  a  father  bleft  with  any  brains 

Would  deem  it  no  abufe  or  waftc  of  pains, 

T'  improve  this  diet  at  no  great  expence. 

With  fav'ry  truth  and  wholefomc  common  fcnfc, 

To  lead  his  fon  for  profpeds  of  delight 

To  fome  not  fteep,  though  philofophic  height, 

Thence  to  exhibit  to  his  wondering  eyes 

Yon  circling  worlds,  their  diftance,  and  their  fize, 

The  moons  of  Jove  and  Saturn's  belted  ball, 

And  the  harmonious  order  of  them  all; 

To  fliow  him  in  an  infe<5l  or  a  flowV, 

Such  microfcopic  proofs  of  fkill  and  pow*r. 

As  hid  from  ages  pad,  God  now  difplays 

To  combat  Atheiils  with  in  modern  days  i 

To  fpread  the  earth  before  him,  and  commend, 

With  dclignatioB  of  the. finger's  end, 

I 
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Its  various  parts  to  his  attentive  note,  -    - 

Thus  bringing  home  to  him  the  moft  remote  i 
To  teach  his  heart  to  glow  with  gen'rous  flame 
Caught  from  the  deeds  of  men  of  ancient  fame. 
And  more  than  all,  with  commendation  due 
To  fet  fome  living  worthy  in  his  view, 
Whofe  fair  example  may  at  once  infpirc 
A  wilh  to  copy  what  he  muft  admire. 
Such  knowledge  gain'd  betimes,  and  which  appears. 
Though  folid,  not  too  weighty  for  his  years. 
Sweet  in  itfelf,  and  not  forbidding  fport. 
When  health  demands  it,  of  athletic  fort. 
Would  make  him  what  fome  lovely  boys  have  been. 
And  more  than  one  perhaps  that  I  have  fcen. 
An  evidence  and  reprehcnfion  both 
Of  the  mere  fchool-boy's  lean  and  tardy  growth,* 

Art  thou  a  man  profeflionally  tied. 
With  all  thy  faculties  elfewhere  applied, 

Y  3  Too 
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Too  bufy  to  intend  a  meaner  car^ 
Than  how  to  enrich  thyic}fj  and  next^  thine  ^ejr| 
Or  arc  thou  (as  though  r\gh$  pffluips  tifM  art) 
But  poor  in  knowledge^  ha?ii)g  none  to  imparCv^  * 
Behold  that  figure^  neaj^  thpiigh  plainly  cM> 
His  fprightly  mingled  with  ^  fliadc  of  fa4t 
Not  of  a  nimble  tonguf  >  though  now  a«d  liwn 
Heard  to  articulate  like  other  men* 
No  jefter^  and  yet  lively  in  difiBOiuriCi 
His  phrafe  well  chofen^  clear^  and  fuU  otfo/e^ 
And  his  addrefs^  if  not  quite  Fivneh  in  «l(^. 
Not  Engliih  ftiff,  but  frank  and  fiMn(l'4mp)«fe 
Low  in  the  world  becaiiie  he  fmrM  iCa  MHi 
A  man  of  letters^  roanneriKy  nwralaa  ptHfli 
Unpatronized^  and  therefiM«  littlet  knWBh  - 
Wife  for  himfelf  and  kit  feirinenda  aloPik    . 
In  him^  thy  well-appointed' proaqr  fee,  ' 
Armed  for  a  work  too  diffeillt.^  ikeib    • 
Prepared  by  tafte.  b]r.icafttin&  and  trtie.lPQnik^^ 
To  form  thy  fon>  to  ftril(p  his  geniua  fbrtb^  . 
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Beneath  thy  roofi  beneath  thine  eye  to  prove    . 
The  force  of  difcipline  when  back'd  by  lore. 
To  double  all  thy  plcafure  in  thy  child. 
His  mind  informed,  his  morals  undefiled. 
Safe  under  fuch  a  wing,  the  boy  (hall  ihow 
No  fpots  contraded  among  grooms  below. 
Nor  taint  his  fpeech  with  meanneffes  defign'd 
By  footman  Tom  for  witty  and  irefin'd. 
There — in  his  commerce  with  the  liv'i^ed  herd 
Lurks  the  contagion  chiefly  to  be  fear'd. 
For  fincc  (fo  fafliion  diftatcs)  all  who  claim 
An  higher  than  a  mere  plebeian  fame. 
Find  it  expedient,  come  what  mifchief  may. 
To  entertain  a  thief  or  two  in  pay. 
And  they  that  can  afford  th'  expencc  of  more, 
Some  half  a  dozen,  and  fome  half  a  fcore. 
Great  caufe  occurs  to  favc  him  from  a  band 
So  fure  to  fpoil  him,  and  fo  near  at  haad» 
A  point  fecured,  if  once  he  be  fqpplied 
With  fome  fuch  Mentor  always  at  his  fide, 

Y  4  Arc 
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Are  fuch  men  rare  ?  perhaps  they  would  abound 

Were  occupation  eaficr  to  be  found. 

Were  education,  elfe  fo  furc  to  fail, 

Condufted  on  a  manageable  fcale. 

And  fchools  that  have  outlived  all  juft  eftcem, 

Kxchang'd  for  the  fecure  domeftic  fchemc. 

But  liaving  found  him,  be  thou  duke  or  earl. 

Show  thou  haft  fenfe  enough  to  prize  the  pearl. 

And  as  thou  wouldft  th'  advancement  of  thine  heir 

Tn  all  good  faculties  beneath  his  care, 

Refped,  as  is  but  rational  and  juft, 

A  mriji  dtcni'd  worthy  of  fo  dear  a  truft. 

Dcl'pifl'd  by  thee,  what  more  can  he  expefl: 

From  youthful  folly,  than  the  fame  negleft: 

A  flat  and  fatal  negative  obtains 

That  inftant,  upon  all  his  future  pains ; 

1  Ii^  lefT()ns  tire,  his  mild  rebukes  offend. 

And  all  tlic  inrtruclions  of  thy  fon's  bcft  friend 

Arc  a  ftreani  choak'd,  or  trickling  to  no  end. 

Doom 


1 
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Doom  him  not  then  to  folitary  meals. 
But  recollcdt  that  he  has  fenfe,  and  feels. 
And,  that  pofleflbr  of  a  foul  refin'd. 
An  upright  heart  and  cultivated  mind. 
His  poft  not  mean,  his  talents  not  unknown. 
He  deems  it  hard  to  vegetate  alone. 
And  if  admitted  at  thy  board  he  fit, 
Account  him  no  juft  mark  for  idle  wit. 
Offend  not  him  whom  modcfty  reftrains 
Froni  repartee,  with  jokes  that  he  difdains. 
Much  lefs  transfix  his  feelings  with  an  oath. 
Nor  frown,  unlefs  he  vanifh  with  the  cloth— 
And  truft  me,  his  utility  may  reach 
To  more  than  he  is  hired  or  bound  to  teach. 
Much  tralh  unutter*d  and  fome  ills  undone. 
Through  rev'rence  of  the  cenfor  of  thy  fon. 

But  if  thy  table  be  indeed  unclean. 
Foul  with  excefs,  and  with  difcour fc  obfcene. 


Ani 


1  nougn  thou  hadft 

That  any  thing  but 

Or  haft  thou  a  polite 

Chained  to  the  routs 

Who,juft  when  indi 

Flies,  wing'd  with  joj 

And  thrice  in  cv'ry  ^ 

With  half  the  chariot 

Thyfelf  meanwhile  c' 

Not  very  fober  thoug 

Or  is  thine  houfe,  tho 

If  not  a  icene. of  pleal 

And  thou  at  bcft,  and 

A  trifler>  vain,  and  en^ 
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Saved  from  his  hpme,  where  ev'rjr  4ay  brings  forth: 

Some  mifchief  fatal  to  his  future  worthy 

Find  him  a  better  in  a  diftant  fpoi. 

Within  fome  pious  pallor's  humble  cot. 

Where  vile  example  (your*s  I  chiefly  mean. 

The  moft  fcducing  and  the  oft'ncft  (cen) 

May  never  more  be  ftamp'd  upoH  his-  breaft. 

Not  yet  perhaps  incurably  imprefs'd. 

Where  early  reft  makes  early  rifing  fure, 

Difeafe  or  comes  nqt,  or  finds  eafy  cure. 

Prevented  niuch  by  diet  neat  and  plain^ 

Or  if  it  ent^r,  foop  ftarvc^  out  again. 

Where  all  th'  attention  of  his  faithful  hqft 

Difcrc^tly  limited  to  two  at  moft, 

May  raife  fuch  fruits  as  (hall  reward  his  care^ 

And  not  at  Uft  evaporate  in  air. 

Where  ftillnefs  aiding  ftudy,  and  his  mind 

Serene,  and  to  his  duties  much  ioclined. 

Not  occupied  in  day-dream5>  45  at  home, 

Of  pleafures  paft  or  follies  yet  to  CQOie, 

His 
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His  virtuous  toil  may  terminate  at  laft 
In  fettled  habit  and  decided  tafte. 
But  whom  do  I  advife  ?  the  faffiion-led, 
Th'  incorrigibly  Wrongs  the  deaf,  the  dead. 
Whom  care  and  cool  deliberation  fuit 
Not  better  much  than  fpeftacles  a  bnitc. 
Who  if  their  fons  fome  flight  tuition  (hare. 
Deem  it  of  no  great  moment,  -whofe,  or  whcr^ 
Too  proud  t'  adopt  the  thoughts  of  one  unknovp, 
And  much  too  gay  t*  have  any  of  dieir  own. 
But  courage  man  !  methought  the  mufe  replie4» 
Mankind  are  various,  and  the  world  is  wide  i 
The  oftrich,  fillieit  of  the  feather*d  kind. 
And  form'd  of  God  without  a  parent's  mind, 
Comniits  her  eggs,  incautious,  to  the  duf^ 
Forgetful  that  the  foot  may  crufh  the  tnifti 
And  while  on  public  nursVies  they  rely. 
Not  knowings  and  too  oft  not  caring  why, 
Irrational  in  what  they  thus  prefer, 
N^  few^  that  would  feem  wife,  refemtile  her. 


t    ^33    1 
But  all  zri  not  alike.    Thy  warning  voice 
May  here  and  there  prevent  erroneous  choice^ 
And  fpme  perhaps,  who,  bufy  as  they  are. 
Yet  make  their  progeny  their  deareft  care, 
Whofe  hearts  wiU  ache  .once  tokl  what  ills  may  readk 
Their  offspring  left  upon  fo  wild  a  beach. 
Will  nee4  no  ftrefs  of  argument  t'  inforce 
Th'  expedience  of  a  lefs  adventVpus  courfe.  ^ 

The  reft  will  flight  thy  counfel,  or  condemn,  ^ 

But  Jbey  have  human  feelings.     Turn  to  tbtm.        ^ 
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To  you  Attty  tenants  of  life's  middle  ftaite. 
Securely  placed  between  the  fmall  and  ^at^ 
Whofe  charafter,  yet  iindebauch'd,  retains 
Two  thirds  of  all  the  virtut  that  remains,  .    - 

Who  wife  yourfelves,  dcfirc  your  fons  (hould  leant  ^ 
Your  wifdom  and  your  ways-^to  you  I  turn.  ^ 

Look  round  you  on  a  world  perverfely  blind,   -       ' 
See  what  contempt  is  fall'n  on  human  kind  s 


See  BedUrri's  cldfetted  ai 
Surpafs'd  iri  jErerizy  hy  th 
See  great  comrhahders  m 
Great  IzyfytacBy  l$mYitB  ^ 
Church(wii>  ifv. vhofc:  fifl 
Is  odipjiis^  aodthf^  wag? 
Who  far  enough  from  fi 
With  g)»^  iM't^.turh  v 
See  womaphp^  dtffpifee 
With  infapay  top  ,A^0f€O 
Fops  at  aU  c^^rners  lady- 
CivgtljcglfcllOMFBi,  fmclt^ 
Elfe  coarftr.firtd  rude  in  i 
On  fire  «wJl!h'  ciirTtrs  and  ^ 
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S«e  yoluiifecfsln  all  thevUcft  iit^ 
Men  vrtll  ct\d6\(ftA,  of  hdnoufable  parts j 
Defi^'d  by  haWre  wife,  Bilt  ielf-madc  fools  ^ 
All  thefe,  ^d  ftiorc  like  thefe;  w«c  bred  at  fchdols. 
And  if  It  chanfce,  as  fometimes  chance  it  wilf. 
That  thoii^  fch6ol  btetf,  the  boy  be  virtuotis  iSH, 
Such  raroi^xccfptions  fliining  in  the  dark. 
Prove  ratWer  tRan  impeach  the  jiift  rcmarK, 
As  here  and  th*re  a  twinkling  ftar  dcSTcried- 
Serves  but  to  fliow  how  black  is  all  bcfidtf*' 
Now  look  on  him  whofe  very  voice  in  tone 
Juft  echos.thinei  whofe  features  toe^  thine  b^MhJ 
And  ftrokfc  his  poliQi'd  cheek  of  pureft  red>  ' 
And  lay  thine  haAd  upon  his  flttch  heitdi 
And  fay,'; my  boy,  th'  unwelcome- hour  is  conit,  • 
When  thou,  trtnfpianted  from  thy  genial  hom^, 
Muft  find  ft  c6ldfcr  foil  an(i  bleaker  air, 
And  truft  for  fafety  to  a  ftranger's  care ; 
What  iihirafter,'  what  turn  thou  wilt  aflume       ' 
From  conftj^nt-^cdtiverfe  with  I  know  not  whdm. 

Who 
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Who  tbereivin  court  thy  fHcndfhtpi  wkhwhitvi| 
And|  artlefs  as  thou  are>  whom  thou  wilt  chof^ 
Though  much  depends  oti  what  thy  choice  fiiiU  1 
Is  all  chance-mtdley  and  unknown  to  me. 
Canft  thou,  the  tear  juft  trembling  on  thy  lidS| 
And  while  the  dreadful  rifk  forcfecn,  forbids^ 
Free  too,  and  under  no  conftraining  for«|i 
Unlcfs  the  fway  of  cuftom  warp  thy  courfe^ 
Lay  fucha  ftake  upon  the  lofing  fide. 
Merely  to  gratify  fa  blind  a  guide  ? 
Thou  canft  not :  Nature  pulling  at  rhlnc  bean 
Condemns  th'  unfatherlyi  th'  imprudent  part* 
Thou  wouldft  not,  deaf  to  Nature's  tendVcft  plc^ 
,Turn  him  adrift  upon  a  rolling  fea. 
Nor  fay,  gc  tbitber^  confcious  that  there  lay 
A  brood  of  afps*  or  quickfands  in  hn  wayi 
Then  only  governed  by  the  felf-famc  rule 
Of  natural  pity,  fend  him  not  to  fchool. 
No — Guard  him  better :  Is  he  not  thine  own^ 
Thyfdf  in  miniaturcj  thy  Beflij  thy  bone  ? 


ALnd  hoped  thou  not  ('tis  cvVy  father's  hope) 
That  fince  thy  ftrength  mufl:  with  thy  years  elope. 
And  thqu  wilt  need  feme  comfort  to  afluage 
]9ealtj^'$  laO: farewell,  i  ftaff  qf  thine pld  age;' . . 
^That  then,  in  recompenfe  of  all  thy  cares, 
XSqf  child  fliall  Qiow  rcfpcd  to  thy  grey  kairsi 
-ftcGnehd  thee,  of  ^1  odier  f fiends  bereft, 
*And  give  thy  life  its  only  cordial  left  I      '■ 
.Aware  then  how  much  daxigef  intervenesy 
"tSTo  compaft.that  good  end»  forecaft  the  sneani/ 
Slis  heart,  now  pafiive,  yields  to  thy  commttod ; 
Secure  it  thine.     Its  key  is  in  thine  hand. 
^f  thou  defert  thy  charge  and  throw  it  wide^ 
^or  heed  what  guefts  ther^  enter  and  abide,  '  . 
Complain  not  if  afctachmen^s  lewd  and  bafe 
Supplant  thee  in  it,  and  ufurp  thy  place*    - 
But  if  thou  guard  its  iecrec  chambers  fure 
From  vicious  inmates  and  delights  impurfi 
Either  his  gratitude  fhall  ho9d  him  fad. 
And  keep  him  warm  ahd  filiid  to  the  laft, 

Z  Or 
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Or  if  he  prove  unldodi;  -(as  wkQ  eaa  faf    - -\    - 
But  being  man,  and  therefore  fnil,  be  jnay) 
One  comfort  yet  ihalt'cheer4lmie. aged  health 
Howe'er  he  flight  thce^-  t&mi  haft  done  thy  part.  ^ 

ii.  ..'"".    .    . 
Oh  barb'rous !  wouid'ft  thbo  tvitfc  a  GotUc  Iw 
Full  down  the   fchool»---whatlp^*alb  the.  fAoA 

i'th'land?  :.      /r   ..  ^  :  .'.  -^  .  .:. 

Or  throw  them  up  to  Jhr'ryj^hags  and..grooim>  - 
Or  turn  them  into  fhopaajid  auftioji^xoMiii  • 
— -A  captious  queftion.  Sir,  and  yoiir'a  is  oat, 
Deferves  an  aqfwer  fimilar,  or jione.  ..  :  . 
Would'ft  thou,  pofleflfor  of  a  flock,  employ 
(Apprized  that  he  is{uch)^.a  cardeft  boy, '  i. 
And  feed  him  weU,  andr^giTchim'iiaAdfomepiy, 
Merely  to  fleep,  and  letithtrivjrOiriEiftraf? '  • 
Survey  our  fchools  and'CoUcgjeis^  aiidftg  ^ 
A  fight  not  much  unlikc'uljf.fimile.- .  !  .:    :    . 
From  education,  as'thel«ildillgLC»filfe>-.v  «;  .:..  i: 
The  public  chara£tv.itt:<»tollf  ^m,  :  m  t^.-'  r 

Tie* 
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Thence  the  prevailing  manners  take  their  caft, 
extravagant  or  fbber,  loofe  or  chaftc. 
^nd  though  I  would  not  advertife  them  yet, 
Jot  write  on  each — This  Building  to  be  Let^ 
Jnlefs  the  world  were  all  prepared  to  embrace 
L  plan  well  wdrthy  to  fupply  their  place, 
fet  backward  as  they  are,  and  long  have  been, 
To  cultivate  and  keep  the  morals  clean. 
Forgive  the  crime)  I  wifli  them,  I  confcfs, 
)r  better  managed,  or  encouraged  lefs. 


Z  a 
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THE    DIVERTING 


H      I      STORY 

.  '■  .     .  -  ' 

OF 

JOHN        GILPIN, 

SHEWING    HOW   HE    WfNT     FA&THIR     THAN    HE 
INTENpBDj' AND.  CAME   SAFE   HOME   AGAIN. 


JOHN  Gi;.PIN  wa*  a  citizen 

Of  credit  and  re(iovP> 
A  train-band  Captain rck^.was  he 
Of  famous  Lx)ndon  tgwA. . 


John  Gilpin's  fpouf&faid  to  her  de^r^  . 

—Though  wedded  we  have  been 
Thefe  twice  ten  te4ious  years,  yet  wc 

No  holiday  have  feen^         . ,  . 
.  .^  Z  4  To-morrow 
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To-morrow  is  our  wedding-day. 

And  wc  will  then  Repair 
Unto  the  Bell  at  Edmontonj 

All  in  a  chaife  and  pair. 

My  filler  and  my  fitter's  child^ 
Myfclf  and  children  three 

Will  fill  the  chaife,  fo  you  muft  ride 
On  horfcback  after  we. 

He  foon  replied— 1  do  iadmire 

Of  womankind  but  ohc> 
And  you  arc  flic,  niy  deareft  dear. 

Therefore  it  fliall  be  done. 


I  am  a  linen-draper  bold. 
As  all  the  world  doth  khow. 

And  my  good  friend  thi  Callcndcr 
Will  lend  his  horfe  to  go. 
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Quoth  Mis/Gilpii)k-->Thit*s  well  fakl  I 
And  for  that  wine  is  dear,        ' 

We  will  be  furnifh'd  with  our  bwit. 
Which  is  both  bright  and  clfur^ 

John  Gilpin  ktfs'd  hh  loving  Wife, 

O'eijoy'd  was  h«  tX)  find 
That  though  on  j^IeAAirt  (he  waf  bent^  '    \ 

She  had  a  frugal.  Mind. 

The  moi*ning  came^  the  diaife  #a»'b^ougllr$ 

But  yet  was  not  allcrw'd 
To  drire  up  tx>"  the  do6r,  left  all  *'^*   * 

Should  fay  that  Ite  W^  pnmd* 


So  three  doors  6ff  the  chaife  wts  ftay'd^ 

Where  they  dWf  aM  get  in. 
Six  precious  fotil^^  ^(i  a&ago^i 
To  dalh  thfotfgfc  thick  isrha  Atti^  -'     • 

3  Smack 


John  Gilpin  at  hh 
Sciz'd  faft  the  & 

And  19  he  g!9t  in 
Bat  foon  came  t 

fCi  fuddle-tree  fc 
His  journey  to 

When  turniqg  roi 
Three  cuftomcr 

So  down  he  qune 

Although  it  gr 

Yet  lofs  of  pence^ 
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'Twas  long  before  the  cuftomers 

Were  fuitcd  to  their  mind^ 
When  "Betty  fcreaming  came  downHtalrs, 

*^  The  wine  is  left  b  Aind.** 

Good  lack !  quoth  he,  yet  bring  it  me. 

My  leathern  belt  likewiie 
In  which  I  bear  my  trufty  fword 

When  I  do  exercife. 


.  Now  Miftrefs  Gilpin,  careful  foul. 
Had  two  ftone  bottles  found. 

To  hold  the  liquor  that  Ihe  loved. 
And  keep  it  fafe  and  found. 


Each  bottle  had  a  curling  ear. 
Through  which  the  belt  he  drew. 

And  hung  a  bottle  on  each  fide 
To  make  his  balance  true* 


Then 
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Then  over  all^  tbsa  he  might  bs 

Equipped  from  tcqp  to  toe,    ■ 
His  long  red  cloak  well  brulh'd  and  neat| 

He  manfully  .did  thiow. 

Now  fee  him  rtuninted  once  again 

Upon  his  nimble  A€t6^ 
Full  flowly  pacing  o'er  the  ftones 

With  caution  and  good  heed« 

But  finding  foon  n  fnioother  road   - 

Beneath  his  well-Ihod  feet^ 
The  fnorting  beaft  began  to  trot^  . 

Which  gall'd  him  in  his  feat« 

So,  Fair  and  foftly,  John  he  cried. 

But  John  he  cried  in  vainj 
That  trot  became  a  gallop  ibon 

In  fpite  of  curb  and  reiai    -  * 
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So  (looping  dowH;^  a9  needsj2ezni(it   /  -  . 

Who  cannot  fit  upright,   -         ' 
He  grafp'd  the  mane  'with  both  his  hands 

And  eke  with  all  hi$  might*      ; 

His  horfe,  who  never  ia  that  fort 

Had  handled  been  before. 
What  thing  upon  his  back.^adgot 

Did  wonder  more  and  mo^c^    .. 

Away  went  Gilpin  neck  or  nougbf^    - 

Away  went  hat  and  wig. 
He  little  dresunt  when  he.  fet  oxit      . 

Of  running  fuch  a  xig*    '     •' 


The  wind  did  blow,,  the  cloak  did  fly* 
Like  ftreamer  long,  and  gay,      - 

'Till  loop  and  button  failing  both 
At  laft  it  flew  away. 


; ..  .7  1  ^ 


Then 
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Then  might  all  pe^e  wdl  difcem 

The  bottles  he  had  flung» 
A  bottle  fwinging  at  each  fide 

As  hath  been  (aid  or  fiing. 

The  dogs  did  baik»  idie  children  fcreamU 

Up  flew  the  ^inndows  all^ 
And  ev'ry  foul  cried' butjWcll -done  I 

As  loud  as  he  cotdd  bawl. 

Away  went  Gilpin— who  bat' he; 

•  r 

His  fame  foon  (preid  araund<»      * 
He  carries  weight,  he  rides*  a  nce^' 
'Tis  for  a  thoofiuid  pound. 


And  (till  as  faft  as  he  drew  near,* 
'Twas  wonderful  to  view 

How  in  a  trice  die  tohipdDMmsi 
Their  gates  wide  open  diitir; 


Aod 
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And  now  as  he  Went  Rawing  down 

His  reeking  head  full  low. 
The  bottles  twairt  behind  his  bick-  - 

Were  fhatter'd  atabllcw. 

Down  ran  the  win6  into  the  road         -    - 

Mod  piteous  to  be  foen. 
Which  made  hi$.h6r/e's  flanks  to  fmokc 

As  they  had  bafted  -been. 

But  ftill  he  fccm*d  to  carry  weight. 
With  leathern  girdle  brac'd. 

For  all  might  fee  the  bottle  necks 
Still  dangling  at  his  waift. 


Thus  all  through  merry  Iflington 
Thefc  gambols  he  did  play. 

And  till  he  came  unto  the  Wafti 
Of  Edmonton  fo  gay. 


And 


At  Edmonton  his  ipving  wife 

From  the  balcony  Jpicd 
Her  tender  hulband,  wond'ring  m\ 

To  fee  how  he  did  ride. 


Stop,.ftopi  John  Gilpin  l-p-^Herc's  ti 

They  all  at  onc€  did  crj?. 
The  dinner  waifs  mdw^^n  tir'd  *^ 

Said  Gilpin — fo  4m  J.    / 


But  yet  his  horfe  was  ijot  a  whit 

Inclined  to  tarry  chefCj 
For  why?  his  oft 
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So  like  an  arrow  iwift  he  flew 

Shot  by  an  archer  ftrong. 
So  did  he  fly — which  brings  me  to 

The  middle  of  my-  fong.- 

Away  went  Gilpin,  oiit  of  brejith. 
And  fore  againfl:  his  will,  -  •• 

Till  at  his  friend's  the  Gallender^s  ■ 
His  horfe  at  laft  fl»od  ftill.   , 

The  Callendef  amazed  to  fee    •  . 

His  neighbour  in  fuch  trim. 
Laid  down^is  pipe,  flew  to  the  gate, 

And  thus  accofted  him— 


Wha^  news  ?  what  news  ?  your  tidings  tell. 

Tell  me  you  muff  and  fliall*^ 
Say  why  bai:e*hcaded  you  arc  come. 

Or  why  you  comc'^t  all?!  ..' 

A  a  Now 


\^v 
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Now  Gilpin  had  z  plcafant  wit 
And  loved  a  timely  joke^ 

And  thus  unco  the  Callendcr 
In  merry  guifc  he  fpoke 


i  came  becaufe  your  horfe  would  come ; 

And  if  I  well  forebode^ 
My  hat  and  wig  will  fooa  be  hcre^ 

They  are  upon  Ac  road. 

The  Callender^  right  glad  to  find 

His  friend  in  merry  pin^ 
Return'd  Jiim  not  a  fingle  word^ 

But  to  the  houfe  went  in. 

Whence  (l-raight  he  came  with  hat  and  wig, 

A  wig  that  flowed  behind, 
A  hat  not  much  the  worfc  far  wear. 
Each  comely  in  it*  kind» 

li 
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He  held  them  up^  tnd  in  his  turn 
Thus  fhow'd  his  rcidy  Urit^ 

—My  head  is  twice  as  big  as  yours. 
They  therefore  needs  muft  fit. 

But  let  me  fcrape  the  dirt  away 
That  hangs  upon  your  faccf 

And  flop  and  cat,  for  well  you  may 
Be  in  a  hungry  cafe. 

Said  John — It  is  my  wedding-day. 
And  all  the  world  would  ftare. 

If  wife  Ihould  dine  at  EdnrK>nton 
And  I  fliould  dine  at  Ware, 


So  turning  to  his  horfc,  he  faid, 

I  am  in  hade  to  dine, 
*Twas  fpr  your  plcafurc  you  came  here. 

You  fhall  go  back  for  mine. 
A  a  2 


Ah 
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Ah  lucklefs  fpccch,  and  bootlefs  boaft ! 

For  which  he  paid  full  dear. 
For  while  he  fpakc  a  braying  afs 

Did  fing  mod  loud  and  clear. 

Whereat  his  horfe  did  fnort  as  he 

Had  heard  a  lion  roar. 
And  gallop'd  off  with  all  his  n^ight 

As  I;c  had  done  before. 

Away  went  Gilpin,  and  away 
Went  Gilpin's  hat  and  wig; 

lie  loll  tlieni  fooncr  than  at  firft. 
For  vvliy  ?  they  were  too  big. 

Now  Miftrefs  Gilpin,  when  fhc  faw 
Her  hufband  porting  down 

Into  the  country  far  away. 
She  puird  out  half  a  crown  i 
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And  thus  unto  the  youth  fhc  faid 
That  drove  them  to  the  Bell, 

This  Ihall  be  yours  when  you  bring  back 
My  hufband  fafc  and  well- 

The  youth  did  ride,  and  foon  did  meet 

John  coming  back  amain. 
Whom  in  a  trice  he  tried  to  ftop 

By  catching  at  his  rein. 

But  not  performing  what  he  meant. 
And  gladly  would  have  done. 

The  frighted  fteed  he  frighted  more. 
And  made  him  fafter  run. 

Away  went  Gilpin,  and  away 
Went  poll- boy  at  his  heels. 

The  poft-boy*s  horfe  right  glad  to  mifs 
The  lumb'ring  of  the  wheels. 


y 


Six 


Stop  thief,  ftop 
Not  one  of  tli 

And  all  and  eac 
Did  join  in  th 

And  now  the  tu: 
Flew  open  in 

The  toU-men  th 
That  Gilpin  r 


And  fo  he  did  ar 

For  he  got  firi 

Nor  ftopp'd  'till 


«•. 
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Now  let  us'fing.  Long  live  the  king. 

And  Gilpin  long  live  he. 
And  when  he  next  doth  ride  abroad. 

May  I  be  there  to  fee ! 
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